73.74 

2Smaf 
393 
amp.  3 
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FIRST  MAINE  BUGLE. 


Entered  at  the  Post  Office,  Rockland,  Jfe.,  as  Second-Clati  Matter. 


s 


Campaign  III.        January;  1891. 


Call  i. 


The  neighing  troops,  the  Hashing  blade, 
The  Bugle's  stirring  blast. " 


PUBLISHED    QUARTERLY,   JULY,   OCTOBER,   JANUARY   AND    APRIL,   AND    WILL    CONTAIN 

THE   PROCEEDINGS   OF  THE   YEARLY    REUNIONS   OF   THE   FIRST   MAINE 

CAVALRY,    MATTERS    OF    HISTORIC    VALUE   TO   THE    RECf- 

MENT,    AND    ITEMS    OF    PERSONAL    INTEREST 

TO    ALL    ITS    MEMBERS. 

IT    IS    ALSO  THE 

ORGAN    OF 

THE   CAVALRY 

SOCIETY    OF    THE   ARMIES    OF 

THE   UNITED    STATES  AND    WILL   CONTAIN 

THE     YEARLY     PROCEEDINGS     OF    THAT     SOCIETY 

AND    CONTRIBUTIONS    FROM    MEMBERS    OF  THE    MOUNTED 

REGIMENTS    WHICH    PARTICIPATED    IN    THE    WAR    OF   THE    REBELLION, 


PRICE    ONt     DOLLAR    A    YEAR,    OR    TWENTY-FIVE    CENTS    A    CALL 


A 


DLL  CALL   OF  1893 

("Will  you  answer  to  your  name?) 


Editor,  Edward  I\  Tobie,  Pawtucket,  R.  I. 


Published  by  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  Association, 


Address,  j.  P.  Cn.i  iv.    Treasurer,  Rockla 

I 


.  ..-.....,..■    


JL  *  5oi'17 


Q.  Complete  Alphabetical  Rooster  of 

?iUf\i5Ki;3  or  Tim  First  ?1ainl*  Oavauuj 

1361  ~~  166)' 

EXPLANATORY    NOTnS 

The  figures  opposite  the  names  refer  to  the  pages  of  the  extended 
roster  in  the  history,  but  are  of  value  in  this  pamphlet  as  showing 
the  company,  etc.,  of  each  member,  viz: 
Pages  451-460  show  the  Field  and  Staff. 

"      461462  Xon-Com.  staff.  Pages  541-557  Co.  F. 

"       463464  Band.  "       558-577  Co.  G. 

«       465-480  Co.  A.  "       578-503  Co.  IT. 

"       481-490  Co.  B.  "       594-610  Co.  I. 

"       500-512  Co.  C.  "       611-630  Co.  K. 

"  ..   513-525  Co.  13.  «      631-643  Co.  L. 

"       526-540  Co.  E.  "       644-658  Co.   M. 

"     .  660-665  Comrades  of  the  1st  D.  C.   Cavalry   who   died 
prior  to  transfer,  or  were  not  taken  up  on  the 
rolls  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  at  that  time. 
*  A  star  indicates  that  such  member  is  dead. 


PACK 

Abbott,  Alfred 

.     508 

J.  Iiolman     . 

.     5)4 

■ 

John  P. 

.     508 

Abrania,  John 

.     515 

* 

Achorn,  James  W. 

.     531 

Camden. 

Adams,  Daniel 

.      ',;! 

Frank  C. 

.     565" 

i:uo  Coburn  St.,  Lowe! 

I,    M    1   IS. 

James  M. 

.     51  '•> 

Lincoln  Center.' 

Job  C.     . 

.     4*7 

Van  Fu  en. 

Thara  S. 

.     583 

Solon. 

Additon,  Charles  11. 

565 

Auburn. 

Aderton,  Thomas  J. 

583 

1  >ied  in  Southern  pri.-o 

(.  Pee.  12,  Y.4. 

Ajrin,  Patrick 

.       GIN 

AkevA,  John  M. 

.     544 

Alfred. 

Aldrieh,  William  C. 

.     4U7 

Alien,  Elijah   . 

.     4' 57 

Frederick  K. 

.     471 

1  >ie<l  in  Southern  nriso 

i.  Feb.  13,  '65. 

Harrison  B.  . 

.     565 

Hartland, 

Hazo  !•'. 

53 1 

H'enrvC. 

546 

Hiram  W. 

.     583 

Die  1  at  An  ler?on\  ille  | 

irison. 

Ivory  R. 

507 

2(5  Heard  St..  Chelsea,  : 

!:>.-'. 

JosiahS. 

504 

MelvinJ. 

.     583 

Skowhe  "an. 

Samuel  11.      . 

.     451 

Tliomas'ton. 

Walter    . 

.    5;)'J 

Alexander,  Alley  P. 

.     CIS 

Killed  at  Dinv;  iddie,  M 

ireh  31,  '65. 

t  heiis     .   *    . 

.     C 1 S 

George  E.       . 

.     618 

William  F.     . 

.     531 

Ambrose,  Charles  . 

.     618 

r.atb. 

Am. --.  i-V..,-VeS.     . 

.     A<7 

Lineolnville. 

Henry  C. 

.    »'-;•; 

■  '•  Itn 

.     487 

St-arsport. 

William  H.    . 

.      171 

Died  in  rise  service,  Sei 

\  24,  '64. 

Anderson,  Thomas 

5 !  1 
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Andrews,  Bben 

George  I.\ 

Gideon,  Jr.    . 

John  11. 

Lewis 

Orlando  V.    . 

Sylvan  us  G.  . 

Tristum 
Annis.  Alpnzo 

.Jonathan  A. 
Archibald,  Samuel  G 

William  C.     . 
Arnold,  Jerry  E.     . 

Perry 

Wiliiam  A.    . 
Atkins,  Edgar 
At  wood,  James  F. 
Averill,  Frank  W. 
Avery,  Columbus  C. 

SewaU  S. 
Ayatt,  Joseph 
Avers,  Clarence 
Ayres,  William  H. 

Bath,  Abner  . 

Lot  limp  L.     . 
"Badger,  Nathan      , 
Bagley,  Alonzo  J.  . 
3  »e  nj  ami  n 

Bailey,  Charles  SI. 

Edwin  1). 

Henry  \V. 

Ira  E.      . 

Mark  W. 

William  E.    . 
Baker,  Albert 

Charles  II.     . 

Cornelius  V. 

DowC.   . 

Edward  S.      . 

Frederick 

Frederic  M.  . 

Granville  \V. 

Sanford  G.     . 

Wellington  P.    -h 

William  B.     . 
Bangs,  Augustus  A. 

Edward  F.     . 

John  C, 

Koseoe  R.       . 
Banks,  Charles 
Barber,  Jesse 
Harden,  Ansel 
Barker,  Oorgc 

Henry     . 

Henr'v  S. 
Barlow,  Wiilard  W. 
H  trnard.  Otis  !i.     . 
Barnes,  Benjamin  F. 

(Jeor-e  W.      . 
Barrett,  Addison  I). 
Cvrus  E. 
Geor-e  II.  M, 

JillilM    F. 

Barrow.«.  lu  njamin  0. 

llo-nu-j. 

Bartlett,  Aaron 

George  A.      . 

George  W.      . 

Joseph  W.      . 

Orri-n  W. 
Bassett,  Charles  F. 

Edward  . 
Baston.  Nathan  P. 


PACK 

".    503  Wiilard. 

.     545  Fa'- 1  port. 

.    48H  Hermon. 

579,504  Malta,  Ohio. 

.    58t!  Holliston,  Alass. 

.    488 

.  -661  Died  in  the  service,  Mav  5, '64 

.     5.31  Snohomish,  Wash. 

.     51(1  Charlotte. 

.     661 
.    .     661 

.  on; 

.  517 

.  504       Bangor. 

.  504 

.  565 

.  661       Killed  in  action,  June  26,  T4. 

.  646      Fort  Yates,  Baseman  Co.  Dak. 

.  635 

.  634      Died  at  Hallo  well.  Dec.  26  '90 

.  53! 

.  661 

.  517      Charlotte. 

.  483       Alton. 

.  616 

.  583 

.  4S8 

.  488       Dexter. 

.  CIS       Troy. 

•  52S       £,iH£d  in  charge  on  Lee's  train.  April  6,  '65 

.  615       V,  .  Bristol. 

.  631.       Eh  Li  verm  ore. 

.  649 

.  47i 

.  583 

.  484 

.     618  Bangor. 

.    581  Skowhegan.1 

.     563  *  From  wounds  received  April  :>  '65 

.66!  i  ,       ■ 

.    562  '  *  In  the  service,  April  17,  '65. 

.471 

.     618 

11,583  An  a  wain,  111. 

'    ?>-  Died  at  Kichmon.l  of  woundsreceived  .May  11  ,'ftj 

-     '""  «j  i.mnherlaitd  Street,  Portland. 


6 ;  5 

Stron  '•". 

e:  55 

Broken' Bow,  \eb 

635 
616 
t*l  » 
531 
617 

We^cott,  Custer  C 
York  Villa-re. 
Abbott  Village. 

ounty,  Neb 

663       Died  at  Wash imrton,  April  26  '64 
516       Oak  Hall.  Volusia  Co.,  Fia. 


I'homa.stim 
5        East  Auburn. 

■d  at  Charles  City  Cross  Roads, Aug.  18,  '64. 


47  ) 
•Ft 


W 


150  Main 


:<rr,  Norfolk;  Va 


:,,\        invit  iii  Nniruern  prison,  Nov.  23,  '64 
;MI1        Rock]  sort. 


Methuen.  Mass. 
Garland.' 

Prof.  ir,irvard  College,  Cambridge  -Ma 
it  Coal  Harbor,  June  2,  '64.    * 


Kill 


Fear!  St.,  Ports 


mouth,  N.  I[. 


^.,. -.,'».   -. 


THE  ROLL-CALL. 


Batehelder,  Theodore  J 
Batehelor,  Joseph  M. 
Bates,  Henry  . 
Bavard,  John  D.     . 
Beal,  Burton  A. 

Charles  F.      . 

George  P. 
Reals,  Roseoe  G.     . 

Waldo  C. 
Bean,  Bunas  R.      . 

Charles  II.      . 

Oscar  L. 

William  S.  . 
Beathen,  Robert  . 
Beekwith,  Alouzo  . 
Bedell,  Moses 
Beede,  Oilman  H.  . 
Begin,  John  B. 
Bell,  Charles  H.,  Jr. 

Franklin  H.  • 

Loring  W. 
.  'Webster 

Wesley  K.      . 
Belo'ny,  John  . 
Bendenger,  Peter  . 
Bermer,  A  lexander 

Daniel  W.      . 

Thomas  H.  . 
Benson,  Andrew  M. 

Calvin  B. 
Bennett,  Preston    . 
Berry,  Stephen  A. 

'Thomas  . 
Besse,  Edward  P. 

George  C. 

William  G.  . 
Betts,  George  H.  . 
Bibber,  Andrew  H. 

457,  m 

Bickford,  Aaron  F. 

Artemas  D.    . 

Isaac 

John  II. 

Warren  F.      . 
Bickmore,  Llewellyn  I 
-Bicknell,  Isaac  S.  *. 
Bigelow,  Eustace  C.   4, 

Levi  E.  .    4 

Bingham,  Isaac     "  . 
Biree,  Francis  A.    . 
Bird,  David  E. 
Birkenstoek,  John 
Bisbee,  Hannibal,  Jr. 
Blackington.  George  I 
Black,  Lebalister    . 
Blackman,  Albert  . 

Francis  H.  . 
Blaisdell,  William 
Blake,  Charles  A.  J. 

Charles  E.      . 

David  A. 

Horace  P. 

John  S.  . 

William  C.  . 
Blanchani,  Albert  J. 

Albion  E. 

David  I). 

David  J. 

Henry  F. 

Walter    . 
Rlennerville,  John 
Blethen,  Horace  K. 

Zebulon  B.    . 
Blodgett.  Edwin  R. 
'Silas 


618 
546 


514 
618 
484 
516 
635 
53"? 


5!  »0 
471 
583 
535 

471 
517 
CSS 
471 
61 8 
618 
4b8 
4*8 
4*8 
500 

546 
548 
502 
618 
018 
G19 
661 

54 1 
580 
461 
583 
619 
488 
583 
547 
642 
,  581 
545 
483 
517 
661 
561 
547 
565 
619 
517 
619 
619 
488 
G35 
532 
615 
467 
60  3 
504 
5M2 
583 
559 
504 

5!i* 

647 
5f.8 
633 
619 


Maehias. 

Killed  by  accident,  Feb.  1,  '04. 

Died  at  Georgetown,  Feb.  6,  '63. 
Orouo. 

East  Hebron. 

Saco. 

Died  at  DeWitt,  Neb.,  March  12,  "77. 
Montieello. 

Died  at  Washington,  April  19,  '63. 

Belfast. 

Levant. 

Soldier's  Home,  Santa  Demonica,  Cab 

Died  at  Boston.  Mass.,  '72. 


Liberty. 

Rockland. 

Liberty  Square.  Boston,  Mass. 

Died  at  North  Abington,  Mass.,  Feb.  24,  '91 

Newport. 

Died  at  Richmond,  Me.,  '62- 
Died  at  Washington,  June  21,  '64. 
Killed  at  Boydton  Plunk  Road,  Oct.  27,  '64. 
Lewis  ton. 


Orange,  Cal. 
Skowliegau. 

*  at  Porter,  Me.,  Feb.  28,  '89. 

Died  July  30,  '90. 

Islington,  Mass. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov,  11,  '61. 

Died  at  Washington,  Dec.  31,  '64. 

02  Water  St.,  Room  68,  Boston. 

Sfcowhegan. 

Dm  ton!" 

Alta,  Placer  Co.,  Cal. 

Belfast, 

Died  out  west  a  few  years  after  the  war. 
Rockland. 


Hilled  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  L'4,  '64. 


Died  in  the  service,  Feb.  13,  '62. 

Denmark, 

Cape  Rosier. 

Killed  in  action. 

Died  in  prison  at  Salisbury,  N.  C,  Nov.  7,  '64. 

Forest  Citv. 


North  Auburn. 

Died  in  prison  at  Salisbury, 


.... 
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Bodfiph,  Frank       .       .    45S  Died  at  Anson,  Juiv  3,  '8G. 

Boi   -  oil      It,  M    lisonF.  050  Died  at  Anderson ville  prison,  Sept.  11,  '64. 

Boian,  Allen  L.        •        •    GUI 

Bolton,  Daniel  V.  .        .    543 

.     Horace  W.     .        .    542  Cor.  Clark  and  Washington  Streets,  Chicago,  111. 

Bond,  (Scorer  S.     .        •    4R8  Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  March  31, 'Co. 

William         .        -    598  Newneld. 

Bopnasa,  Eswell     .        .    517  Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  March  31, 'Go. 

Boot  hi  v,  i'o  i-r-f  W.     .    532  Saco, 

Stephen    "      .    454,541  Died  of  wounds  received  May  10, 'G4. 

Boston,  ll'cnrv  "ST.  .    5S0  Died  of  wounds  received  Aug.  18, 'G4. 

{;.»...; en.  N:  thanicl,, Jr.      514  North  Bluehill. 

Bowen,  Benjamin  K.     .    GG1  Killed  in  action,  June  29,  '64. 

John  (\  .        .        •    471  Bangor. 

John  C.  ('-      •        •    64-i 

Bowhan,  Jereimab         .     5G5  Killed  at  Staunton  River,  June  26,  '64. 

Bowker,  Edmund  C.      .    5G5  Canton. 

Or^n  1 532  Died  at  Strasburg,  May  23. '62. 

Bowler,  Marquis     .        .    482  East  Palermo. 

Bowbw,  Edward  M.        .     6:35  Died  at  Washington,  Dee.  9, '62. 

Bowman.  31.  T.  V.  .    458,  502  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

Bovd,  James  W.      .        .547 

"     Wm.    E.  457,   4G3,  542,  1065  "West  Mallon  Street,  Spokane  Falls,  Wash. 
631,  G4G 

438  North  Wbiteiiehl. 

501 

5C5  Rockland, 


Bovnton.  AJdei  1>. 

Edwin  -f. 

Samuel  P.       . 
Bracket t,  Albert  A. 

AlvinM, 

Hiram  E. 

James  W. 
Brackley,  Enoch  A.^ 
Bradburv,  Russell  S. 

Wyman  O.      . 
Bradecn,  Isaac 
Brudf  »r«l.  Sumner  P. 

William 
Bradman,  William  If. 
Bradstreet,  ETbridge  3 
Brady,  John     . 
Brandon,  Augustus 
Bragg,  Samuel  M. 
Branch,  Milton  M. 
Brawn,  Amos 
Brav,  George  H.     . 


547       Killed  on  the  Dahlgren  Raid,  March  1.  '04. 

471 

4S3       Greenwood  Garden,  Beaks  Island. 


5G5  Auburn. 

635 

635  Milo. 

G50 

4S8  Friendship. 

G45  Died  at  City  Point,  Va.,  July 

488  Died  in  Andersoirville  prison 


'04. 

.'pt.  9,  '64. 


471       North  Vassalbor* 
471       WaterviBe. 


050      Monson. 


James  W,       .  .  5G.">  E  died  at  Berry  vibe,  Aug.  14,  *G4, 

Jos<  i ■■!,  S.        .  .  035  Died  in  Southern  prison,  Out.  30,  '64. 

J  is  tin  L.        .  .  6.33 

Brennan.  Patrick  -  .  532  Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov. 20, '64. 

Brewer,  Charles  E.  .  601  Died  at  Washington. 

Brewster,  Solomon  C.    .  4. 1 

Briokett,  George  W.  .  G01  Died  at  Washington.  Dec.  22,  '03, 

Brick,  Isaac  C.         -    401,503  •  Spring 'it!  ar,  Charlcstown,  Mass, 

Bridgb  im,  Samuel  W.  543  Newburgh. 

Brier.  K'->*n  !.         .  .  4*G  Died  of  wounds'received  Jul)  10,  '€3. 

Francis   .        .  .  4vj 

Bripjr.s  Ahwiwi  B.  .  .  G50 

'  '  Ch  tries,  Co.  i  .  '•>:> 

Charles,  Co.  M  .  t:."<>  Died  of  wounds,  received  May  24  '62. 

Elijah  II.        .  .  SOl  M-mticello. 

Broad,  Eouira  K.    .  .  6!a  Killed  at  Si.  Marx's  Church,  June  24,  '64. 

Brock,  Free-man      .  .  4#J  Died  at  Erederiek.  3ld.^Aug.  L'9,  o2. 

Brooking*,  Frederick  C.  >'  M 

Brooks,  Alanson  V.  .  KL~ 

Fram  is  .        .  .  KW 

Jonathan        .  .  ■"•■•!  I.-'.  Mid dlesex  Street,  Chelsea,  Mass. 

Brown,   Uigu^tm  D.  .  i*35  Livcrmore  Falls. 

B.  •  j  iiuin  HL  .  619 

Calvin  li.        .  .  ■'•-'-' 

(  harlc-  B.      .'  .  5H  Bangor. 

Charles  S.       .  .  4*9  -  ,  t  l.ineolnville. 

David  1".         .  .  «•!  Di«  (!  in  tin   service. 

George  If.      .  .  4*»  * 

George  M.      •     45<>,  en  Ban   ,>r. 

George  W.     .  .  532  Died  at  Alexandria,  Aug.2l,  5G4, 


- 


J 
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Brown,  Henry  X.    . 
Isaac  II. 

'     Jan .es  M. 

John 

Jonathan 

Levi  G.  . 

OrrinK. 

Philander      . 

BethC.   . 

Thompson  M. 

William 
Brace,  John  O. 

Samuel  J. 
Brusos,  Peter 
Bryant,  David,   Jr. 

George  W".      ■ 

James  W. 

.John 

Lawrence 

Simmer  II.     . 

Yerano  G. 

William  W  . 
Buck.  CvrusA. 

Edward  P.     . 

Henrv  A. 

Merrill  S. 

Will.ia.ra,  Jr. 
Buckingham,  John  E. 
Bueklin,  Moses  R, 
Buekmau,  Winfield  S. 
Budge,  Daniel 
Bugbee,  George  E. 
linker,  Favette 
Bullen,  William  S. 
Bulmer,  ."Mark  P.    . 
Bump,  Hosea  P. 
Bunker,  Eli  II. 

George  11. 
Burbank,  Aoigustus  J. 
Burgees,  Charles    . 
"  Hiram  E. 

William  M.  . 
Burleigh,  Albert  A. 
Burlingame,  Jason 
Burnham,  James  O. 

Linsdale 

Robert    . 
Burns,  James,  Co.  G 

James,  Co.  L 

John 

William,  Co.  C 

William,  Co.  K 
Bnrrill,  William  L. 
Burrows,  Jerome  W. 

Kufus  E. 

Samuel   . 
Burton,  Elb ridge    .    4 

John  F.  .        . 
Butler,  Luther  H. 
Plummer  H. 
Butterfield,  Freeman  H 

William  J. 
Butters,  George  H. 
Buzz-ell,  Samuel  L. 

Cahoon,  William    . 
Caleb,  George  A.    . 
Call,  Lyman  H. 
Cameron,  George  II. 

John 
Campbell,  Angus    . 

Charles  W.     . 

Colin 

J.  Sanborn     . 
Cannel,  John  J. 
Can iu- v.  William  II. 


489 

Searsmont. 

-171 

Lewiston. 

565 

517 

1S9 

650 

Farming-ton 

504 
439 
480 


619 
651 1 
601 
489 
547 
471 
513 
518 
."i\'J 
518 

<■:>; 
532 
650 
558 

eifi 

532 
504 
5S3 
Gt>2 
610 
547 


619 
471 


480 
482 
482 


610 
612 


634 
51 8 
532 

5n< 
5-16 
630 


Hillside,  Col. 

Hampden  Corner. 

Died  in  prison,  Salisbury  ,'NJC,  Nov.  1,  '64. 

Bel  last. 
Belfast. 

Killed  at  Middlehurg,  June  19,  '63. 
West  Paris. 


Died  in  the  service,  Jan.  7,  '63. 

Boston. 

Died  in  Hospital,  Jan.  '65. 

Waterville. 

Died  in  Southern  prison. 


South  Warren. 

Springfield. 

Wilder,  Johnson.  Co.,  Kansas. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  '04. 

Died  at,  Ander.sonviiie,.Oet/15,  '64. 

Farmiugton. 

T\  ilmette.  Cook  Co.,  111. 

West  Sullivan. 

40')  Taeoma  Building,  Chicago. 

Bath. 

Branford,  Conn. 

*  in  Sidney. 

Houlton. 


Died  at  Alexandria,  Aug.  5,  '62. 

Died  of  wounds  received  March  31,  '65. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov.  0,  '64. 


Chalkstone  Ave.,  Providence,  It.  I. 

*  at  Union  May  10,  '8S. 

Thomaston. 

Broad  Bay. 

Thomaston. 

Cushing. 

Sou th  Norri ;.l gewock. 

Milford. 

Died  of  wounds  received  Oct.  27,  '<>L 

Hallowe.ll. 

Died  at  Rockport,  Dec.  8.  't>0. 


in  Dixmont,  June 
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Can  well.  James 
Capon,  Charles  W. 

IImiivA. 
Cappers,  Osgood     . 
Card,  James  11. 
Carev,  George 
Cargltl,  AlonzoM. 
Carle,  Lauriston 
Carhmton,  Asa 

<  trim::,  Michael    . 
Carlton,  Daniel  ('. 
Carpenter,  Aipheus 

George  W. 
Carr,  Enoch  R. 

James  P. 

Martin    . 

Samuel  P..       . 

William  II.    . 
Carroll,  .lames 
Carson,  Jeremiah  L. 

John  P. 
Carter,  Alvin  A.      . 

Benjamin  F. 

Charles  E.      . 

Cromwell 

EugCne  B. 

HemanB,       . 

Carty,  IH  nnis 
Case,  C>  rus 
Casey,  William 

<  nti  5,  Solomon  B. 
Cathcart,  James     . 
Catlaml,  Nehemiah  1'. 
Caverlv,  Amos 

Charles  1£.     . 

John 

OrrinB. 
Caviss,  Lucius  H    . 
Chadbourne,  A  lbra 

Collins  M 

Nelson  W.      . 

Paul  .         .     * 

Chad  wick,  David  . 
ChttlHs,  Henry  E.  . 
Cnamberlain.'lsaac 

.1  nines  W. 

Lorenzo 

Lorenzo  D.     . 

Sylvanus  R;   . 
Charopney,  Alonzo  P. 
Chan  tiler,"  Eibridge  G. 

Frederick  A. 

Josiah  A. 

Nelson    . 

Perry 
Chapman,  Edward  F. 

Edward  K.    . 

MareellusG. 

Milton  C. 
Chase,  Charles  T.   . 

Edward  E.     . 

Frederick  W. 

George  H. 

Isaac  N. 

James  A. 

Oscar T. 

Samuel  S. 

William  F.     . 
Chick.  Frederick  L. 

John  H.  L.     . 
Child,  Henry  A.      . 

Homer    . 
Child-.  William  II. 
Churchill.  Otis  M. 
Ciller,  Isaac     . 


PACK 

583 

* 

?•- 

Williams  Street,  Deering. 

4-4 

Levant. 

507 

East  Surry. 

Gil 

Houlton.  ' 

GO  2 

Killed  in  action  Aug.  10,  '64. 

518 

*  at  Andersonville,  Oct.  15,  'G4 

CIO 
619 

G19 

CI  9 

560 
489 
Gil! 
C31 
4s9 
o:v3 
505 
630 

471 

4^i 


5'  '5 


434 
471 

c:'h 

547 
G50 


G-'54 
650 
CI  9 

636 
C3.5 


CI'' 
505 
506 


G19 

4G;j 
408 


630 
543 


5-17 
546 
615 

501 
5»-3 
636 
Cl'O 

4*9 


*  at  Andersonville,  Sept.  3,  '64. 

Bath. 

Fittsfield. 
Brunswick. 


Fittsfield. 

*  in  his  tent,  Petersburg,  Aug.  31,  '64. 

Mount  Vernon. 
South  Hope. 

*  at  Braiden,  Fia.,  '85. 
Joliet,  in. 

Died  at,  Andersonville. 

Died  at  Frederick,  Md.,  Oct.  29,  '62. 

Died  in  Southern  prison  Jar..  20,  '65. 

32  Summer  Street,  Somervilie,  Ma>s 

East  Li  verm  ore. 

Melvern,  Osage  Co.,  Kan. 

Killed  at  Sailor's  Creek,  April  6,  '65. 

Died  in  prison  at  Belle  Isle,  Sept.  29,  '62. 
Died  Jone  14,  '03,  from  prison  life. 
109  Second  Street,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


Died  in  the  service,  D 


$1,  '64. 


Died  Jan.  1,  '81,  Rochester,  "X.  31. 
Died  oi  wounds  received  May  11,  '64 

Died  Jan.  4,  '86,  at  Portland. 
\V.  Washington. 

906  Hollis  Street,  Baltimore,  Md. 
Plainview,  Pierce  Co.,  Neb. 


Rockport. 

Ford,  Warren  Co.,  Iowa. 


Lewiston. 

Died  at  Chester,  Pa.,  Jan.  17,  '91. 

Stroutwater. 

Marion,  Marion  Co.,  Ohio. 

Newburgh. 

3  Da-vis  Place,  Portland. 

59  Brown  Street,  Portland. 

New  Gloucester. 

Died  at  Camp  Bayard,  >Iarch  18, 


Died  at  Citv  Point,  Nov.  9,  '04. 
Hampton,  Peek  Island  Co.,  ills. 
Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Jan.  3,  '65. 
Died  in  New  York  after  the  war. 
Peru. 

Orland. 
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4.s.-> 
518 
518 
505 
47! 
547 
615 
513 
468 
480 

4i.;s 

5:''! 

566 
5i  ;g 

636 

015 

6:><; 
633 

036 

52! ) 
468 

471 
469 


4*:; 

532 

48!) 

48!) 
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Cilley,  Jonathan  P.    455,  481 
Ciphers,  William  It. 
Ciapp,  Charles  T.  E. 
Clark,  Albion  \V.   . 

Edward  11.     . 

James  O. 

Job 

Joseph  A. 

Leonard 

Nathan  . 

Orville  IT.      . 

Paid  P.  R.      . 

Prentiss  M.    . 

Roland  C. 

Sidney  W. 
Clarke,  George 

Theodore 

William  E.    . 
Clarkson,  Charles  P». 
Clary,  Osgood,  ,}r. 
Clayton,  Collainore  O. 

Edmund  B.    . 

RufusM. 
Clea-ry,  Patrick 
Cleaveland,  Elislia  E. 

Charles  A.     . 

William  If.    . 
Cleaves  Frank 

Horatio  M.    . 
Clement,  Albion  II. 

James     . 

John  K.      '    . 

William  Y.    . 
Clifford,  Elisha  A.      4 
Cliff,  William  E.     . 
Closson,  George  E. 
Clouciman,  Joel  W. 
Clougk,  John  W.    . 
Clouser,  John 
Clnff,  Eben      . 
Coan,  Elbridge  J.  . 

William  H.    . 
Coaklev,  James  W. 

Martin  H.      . 
Coats,  Francis  V. . 
Cobb,  Charles  K.  Co.  B 

Charles  H.  1st  D. 

George   . 
Coburn,  Hiram  S. 

Jefferson  L. 

Levi  C.  . 
Coffin,  Charles  \Y\ 

John 

Joseph  H.      . 

Wilham  II.    . 
Colbath,  Martin  P. 

Miles  . 
Colburn,  Abraham  M. 

Francisco 
Colby,  Alonzo 

Cornelius 

George  G. 

George  \V.     . 

Joseph  E. 

Levi  M. 
Colcord,  Albert  J. 

Joseph  L. 
Cole,  Albert  M. 

Horace  S.       . 

James  I). 

Joseph  G. 

<hison  W.      . 
William  W.   . 
Coleman,  Charles  A. 

Co.  B.  49f. 
Charles  A.  Co.  H   .  &>4 


518 

48!) 
.  G62 

40* 
467 
560 
596 
566 
563 
518 
47! 
465 
518 

an 

615 
547 

r,s3 

600 
600 
505 

G00 
465 

4*4 
517 
517 
505 


THE  ROLL-CALL 


Rockland. 


Rockland. 

Belfast. 

Killed  at  Dinwiddle,  March  31,  '65. 

*  at  Andersonville,  June  27,  '64. 


Bristol. 

Nat.  Mil.  Home,  Montgomery  fY>.,  Ohio. 

Died  at  Andersonville,"  Sept." 8,  '64. 

Warren. 

Masardis. 

Died  at  Andersonville.  Nov.  l,  "64. 
Killed  at  Appomattox,  April  9,  "65. 
Neenah,  ASris. 

Zaopi,  31  inn. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Oct.  6,  '64. 

La  Moure,  No.  Dakota. 

Snohomish,  or  Tualco,  Wash. 
Died  in  prison  at  Richmond,  '62. 
Colebrook,.N.H. 

Saeo. 
Searsruont. 

So.  Lancaster,  Mass. 

Care  Post  12,  G.  A.  P.,  Bangor. 

Surrv. 

Died  in  the  service,  July  12,  '64. 

Alfred. 


Killed  by  accident,  Liberty,  Va.,  Dec,  12,  '63. 
Died  in  the  service,  March?,  'Co. 

Brunswick. 

Died  in  Salisbury  orison,  Jan.  IS.  '65. 

Maiden,  Mass. 

Lewiston. 

Shapleigh. 

514  Main  Street,  Lewiston. 


Exeter. 
Orono. 

Windsor. 

Brunswick. 

Died  at  Waldoboro,  Feb.  -_'4,  'SI. 


35  Portland  Street,  Bosti 
Appleton,  Wis. 
Fergus  Fulls,  Minn. 


Etna. 
FaiiTield. 
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Coleman,  Elijah  II- 

WiUtamP.     . 
(  olesworthy,  Henry  1 
Col! rimer.  Solomon  C. 
Collamore,  Andrew  W 

Elijah     . 
Colley,  Charles  II. 
Collins,  Albion 

Winfiekl  8.    . 
■Colson,  Edward  W. 
Comin.s,  Leander  M. 
Coriio,  Peter    . 
Comstoek.  Edgar  F. 
Conant,  Albert 

Alexander  B. 

Isaac  B. 
Cot, ley.  George  "W. 
Connies,  Samuel    . 
Connor,  John 

Peter  C. 
Connors,  Peter 
Cook,  Hiram  T. 

Melville  B.    . 

Nathan  V.     .    4 
Coombs,  Arte  in  a?  . 

Clement  W.  . 

Israel  A. 

James  H. 

Jesse  F. 

Liu.-p.11  us  J.     . 

Samuel  E. 

The  mas  P.  ., 
Copeland,  Oliver  E. 

Uewellvrt 

Manley* 
Corliss.  Benjamin  M. 

Mareellus 

Samuel  M.  . 
Cornel!,  Edward  F. 
Corson,  Charles  A. 

Charles  I. 
Cotter,  Thomas 
Cousins,  Nathan  H. 
Cowan,  Henry  R.  . 

Kilburri 

Louis  O. 

Samuel  X.     . 

William  D.    . 
Cov.ee.  George 
Cox,  Cvrus    *  . 

George  H.  . 
Covle,  John     . 

William 
Ctabtree,  Gilbert  D. 
Crafts,  Granger  C, 
Craig.  Ah,ert  A.      . 

John  C.  '. 
Cram,  Ashhel  II.     . 

John  P.  . 

Joseph,  Jr.  . 
Crane.  Eldridge  C. 

Joshua  H.      . 

Richard  J.  . 
Crapleton,  .Tamos  . 
Crawford.  James    . 

JohnE. 

John  F. 
Crocker,  Alfred      . 
Crockett,  Albert  3. 

Charles  \V.  . 
Crooker,  Mellvilie  C. 

William  J.  (mis- 
printed Crock* 
Crosbv,  Charles  S. 

David     . 


481 
G32 

184 
4i)0 


407 

471 

5'.»8 
014 


647 
482 
570 
600 
471 

471 
584 
566 
584 
600 
490 
584 
650 
500 
650 
547 
600 
58 1 
58 1 
650 
584 
600 
584 
594 
649 
650 
501 
6-50 
620 
533 
400 
650 
620 
501 


470 
471 


471 
5!  )2 


hearsport. 

Wet m ore,  Col. 

W.  Gorham. 

Died  at  Washington,  Aug.  28,  '62. 

Died  of  small  pox,  in  Lewiston,  'CO. 

Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Dec.  28,  '64. 

Killed  at  Boydton,  Oct.  27,  '04. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison. 

Died  of  wounds  received  .March  31,  '65. 

750  Madison  St.,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

V*  est  Auburn. 

Died  at  City  Point, Ya.,  v.  Ag.  29,  '64. 

Died  at  Camp  Bayard.  Jan.  4,  '03. 


City  Building,  Portland. 
Friendship. 

Assyria,  Berry  Co.,  -Mich. 

Died  at  Togus,  Oct.  6,  '91. 
Died  in  the  service,  March  '64. 
Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Jan.  25,  '65. 

Sturgis  St.,  Woburn,  Mass. 

Thomaston. 

Dexter. 

27  Cedar  Street,  Sal,,  in.  Mass. 
Killed  at  Shepardstowu,  Julv  1i>,  '63. 
Killed  by  accident.  Augustaj  Me.,  Oct.  12,  "64. 
Port  Allegheney,  McKean  Co. ,  Pa. 


Bangor. 
Ororio. 


Ludington,  Mich. 

323  Columbus  Ave.,  Boston. Mas 


Died  in  prison,  at  Salisbury,  Feb.  6,  "05. 


Bangor. 

Died  at   Washington,  Aug.  23,  '63. 
Davenport.  Scott  Co.,  Iowa. 
Brad  lev. 


Fort  J< 


i,  Cal. 


647       Died  at  Augusta,  Feb.  13,  '02. 
662       Bangor, 
018        Bath. 

631 

461 
020 


. 
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Crosby,  George  \V. 

Stephen  R.  . 
Crosgrove,  Robert. 
Cross,  Asa  V. 

Eben  G. 

Isaiah  W. 

John 

J«hn  F. 

Lewis  C. 

Sewall  B. 

Simon     . 
Crowd],  Addison  W. 

Charles  H.     . 

Levi 
Crowley,  Jeremiah 
Croxford,  Horace  . 
Culnan,  Michael 
C  unamngs  I  rederck 

James  G. 

John  C. 

John  G.  - 

William 
CunlifTe,  Elislia  E. 
Cn rmingbam,  E cl ward 

William  W.  . 
Curran,  David 
Currifc,  David 
Currier,  John  D.    . 
Curtis, 'Daniel  S.    . 

Erving  T. 

James";  Jr.     . 

JosoiJh  R.     .     4 

Uriah     . 

Vandorous    . 

Warren  W.  . 
Cushman.  Fairfield 

George  H.      . 

Horace  B.      . 

William  M.  . 
Gushing.  James  B. 
Cutler,  Frank  M.  . 
Cutting,  George  D. 
Cyphers,  Martin  C. 

Daggett.  George-  W. 
'  John  H. 
J.  Monroe      . 
Levi  H.  .     S 

Washington  . 

Dailey,  Erastns  K. 

Dakin,  Frank  B.    . 

l.e\ i  S.    . 
Daley,  James  B.     . 
Dam,  Albert  C.       .     -1 

Charles  F.     . 
Damon,  Lafayette 
Daniels,  Join!  E.  Co.  K 

John  E.  1st  1).  C. 

Richard  M.    . 

Walter  D.       . 

William  11.  . 
Darling,  .7 acksonV.  B 

Jo.sef.hT.       • 
Darnahv,  Ephraim  B. 
Davis  Alexanders. 

Asa  E.     . 

Benjamin  F. 

Boardman 

Charles  R.       . 

Charles  J.      . 

Charles  at.     . 

Charles  X.      . 

Daniel  F. 

Daniel  W.     . 

Ehenoa  r  P.  . 

George  A. 
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5S4 
602 

600 

547 

050 
400 
000 
600 
472 
518 

63-i 
062 
617 


505 
COO 
63(1 
620 
51 6 


40'} 

HIT 


400 
050 
000 


4-1 
548 
3S1 

636 

514 

1.  6,11 


63b 

1 .  040 
5-15 


548 
651 
6:5-1 
518 
661 


;J4> 
651 


Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Dieil  at  Boston,  April  5,  1SS9. 


Cornish. 
Augusta. 
Died  in  the  sen  ice,  Feb.  '64. 

Died  in  the  service.  April  2,  '64. 


Saccarappa. 

Died  at  Anna  polls,  March  1,  '65. 

Died  at  Biddeford. 

Died  at  Aquia  Creek,  May  10,  '63. 

Killed  at  Gettysburg,  July  3,  '63. 
Holyoke,  Mass". 


Died  in  camp,  Feb.  14,  '64. 
Died  at  Washington,  Feb.  6,  '00. 

Died  in  the  hospital. 
Portsmouth,  X.  11, 

Stetson. 


Died  in  the  service,  July  14.  '62. 
Died  of  wounds  received  April  9,  '65. 
Bangor. 

Died  in  prison  at  Salisbury,  X'ov.  7,  '64. 


Hancock,  Minn. 

So.  Liberty. 

Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  24,  '64. 

St.  Marys,  Kootenai  Co.(  Idaho 

•31  Clinton  Street,,  Boston,' Mass 

Hodgdon. 


Xb.  Fayette. 

Patten! 

1  ded  in  Xcvv  York.  Mav  15,  '90. 

lis  Exchange  Street,  Portland. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Xov.  S,  '64. 


Fittsfield. 

Died  in  prison  at  Danville,  X.  C,  Dec.  27,  '64. 

Exeter  Mills. 

Malaga,  Cal. 

Died  of  wounds  received.  Sept.  16,  '64. 


Di 


eu  oi  woun 


;,  March  13,  '64. 


Windsor,  Henry  Co.,  Missouri. 

Died  in  the  service,  Mav  '04. 
* 

Bangor. 

Ameshury,  Mass. 
Died  in  Southern  prison,  Jan.  -1.  '6 
Abbott. 
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DavK  Horace  0.    . 

G20 

James  P. 

4iW 

Jason C 

490 

Leland  F.      . 

600 

Luther    . 

620 

MeKendree  . 

4W'0 

Milton  R. 

506 

Octavius  A.  . 

472 

Otis  I).    .        . 

620 

Rodney  ('. 

."><  >(  > 

Samuel   . 

505 

Samuel  ('. 

470 

Samuel  W.     . 

472 

Stephen 

54S 

Thomas 

472 

Thomas  W.    . 

472 

William  B.     . 

590 

William  L.    . 

533 

Dawes,  Frederick  S.      • 

505 

Dawson.  Simeon  M. 

472 

Dav.  Alfred  F. 

651 

Charles  D.     - 

581 

George  P.       . 

651 

John  K. 

408 

Nathaniel,  Jr. 

{■■■■(; 

Thomas 

5  1 S 

Dealey,  John,  Jr.  . 

502 

Dearborn,  Calvin   . 

500 

Charles  B. 

620 

Charles  F.      .     472 

,  620 

Charles  E.  Co.  M, 

651 

John  15. 

614 

Decker,  Charles  B. 

584 

Edward  F,     . 

533 

John  C. 

5.' 13 

Deering,  Edward  B.      . 

636 

John  5.  . 

COO 

Delaite,  John 

503 

Samuel  P. 

662 

Delano,  Charles  R. 

566 

George  M.     . 

503 

Levi        . 

053 

Deller,  John    . 

490 

Dennett,  Its  ing  C. 

600 

Menander 

620 

Derritur,  Octavus   . 

533 

Devereaux,  Aug  ustns  R 

7.14 

Elisha  \v;      . 

548 

Deviue,  Cornelius 

500 

Oliver     - 

620 

Dill,  George  S. 

662 

Dillingham,  Virgil  P.   . 

567 

Doane",  Edward  HL 

5S4 

Dobbins,  Joseph    . 

472 

Dobbs,  Warren 

&  -2 

Doble,  William 

5*;  7 

Dockendnrf,  James  W. 

560 

William 

5i  '2 

Dockh.nu,  George  A.    . 

651 

Dodge,  George  W. 

472 

John  M. 

5i)5 

Nel.-.on  A. 

472 

Rudolph  L.  . 

548 

Doe,  Bradburv  P. 

600 

Edwin  K. 

4.-U 

Erastns  A.     . 

:>|S 

James  M. 

472 

John 

472 

Joseph   . 

(J  'I 

Dogea,  John    . 

021 

Dolbiu,  John   IT.  ("mis- 

printed Dolbier) 

533 

Dollev,  Nathan  I>. 

533 

Dolliver,  John  F.   • 

5 12 

Donnell,  Ahnon  B. 

5U4 

Donnelly,  J ■•.mes     . 

533 

Arctic,  R.  J. 

Died  in  Salisbury-  prison,  Nov.  13,  '64, 

Friendship. 

Canton. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov.  14,  '04. 

Died  at  Augusta,  March  5,  '62. 
Great  Falls,  N.  H. 
Monson. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  0,  '64. 
Bangor. 


Died  at  Annapolis,  April  G,  '64. 

Hudson,  Mass. 


Died  in  prison,  at  Salisbury,  Nov.  15,  '04. 
Auburn. 


Oakdale  St.,  Montville,  Conn. 

J>.  died  at  Brandy  Station,  June  9,  '03. 

Auburn. 

Died  at  City  Point,  Va.,  Feb.  13,  '65. 

Moultenville,  N.  IF 

Killed  at  Aldie,  June  17,  '63. 

Died  in  'he  service,  Oct.  20,  '04. 

North  Wateri'ord. 

Knightville. 

Died  at  Fortress  Munroe,  Aug.  17,  64. 

Killed  on  Kautz's  raid.  May  '64. 
Killed  at  Reaver  Dam  Station,  May  10,  '64, 
Died  at  Auburn,  soon  after  the  war. 
Died  a  prisoner,  at  Lynchburg,  June  16,  '6 

Effingham,  N.  H. 
Lewis  ton. 

Ellsworth. 

120  4'fh  Street,  Sun  Francisco,  Cal. 


Killed  in  action. 

2012  Olive  Street,  St.  Louis. 

Died  at  Washington,  Dot. in,  '04. 
Killed  in  action,  June  15,  '64. 


Died  a  prisoner,  Lynchburg,  June  '02. 
Died  at' Annapolis',  Md.,  Sept.  18,  '02. 

Lewiston. 

606  Congress  Street,  Portland. 

Cambridgeport,  Mass. 

Spring  road,  Vinelaml,  X.  J. 

1007  Woodside  Ave.,  Buy  City,  Mich. 

Milford. 


531  Howard  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Killed,  charge  on  Lee':-  train,  April  6,  "65 

Kenduskeag. 

Green. 

Washburn. 


Dority,  Alvia  A.    . 

Dorrity,  Huirh        .        .    4SK) 

Douggons,  William  M.      472 

Dougherty,  Valentine  H.  472 

Warren  O.     .        •    46i> 

Doughty,  George   .        .    651 

Douglas,  Abner  L.         .    630 

""  Arrona  W.    .        .    tv't; 

George  F.      . 

Jeremiah  S. 

William  W.  . 

Donty,  Calvin  8.    .        .    451 

Dow,  Albion  K.  P. 

James  E.       .        .    fi . 
James  II. 
John  H. 

Joshua  M.  .  -  490 
Downey,  Arthur  .  .  f521 
Downs  j  Phineas  L.  .  4:>0 
Doxey,  John  . 
Doyeii,  Daniel  B.  .  .  5(51 
Henry  L.  .  .  602 
Howard  M.  . 
Drake,  Alvin  . 

Francis  E.     . 
James  F. 
John  B. 
Dresser,  David  D. 
Edward  E.     . 
Peter  J. 
Purrington   • 
Drew,  Alonzb 

Ansel      ...    4' 

Frederick  C. 

Hiram  T.       .        .    471 

Irving  F. 

Waiter    .        .        .    584 

William  II.    .        .    GIG 

Drinkwater,  Albion    C 

Duchane,  E.  L.  T. 

Dudley,  David  Y.  . 

William  F.    . 

Daley,  Charles  T.   .        .    507 

Duuan,  John  .        .        .    51S 

Dunbar,  Edward    .        .    518 

Dunham, -George  H.      .    5"-'> 

William  B.    .        .    50.1 

Dunn,  Christopher  C.    .    530 

James  T.  W. 

John       .        .       .    463 

John  A. 

Dunning,  Alonzo  . 

A.M. 

Freeland 

Dunsn-ioro.  Rufus  M 

Duntim,  <  Juvanus  II.     .    4!>'J 

Zealor  A.        .        -    581 

Durgin,  Edwin  G.  .    601 

John   A.         .        .    021 

William  M.    .        .    469 

Dushane,  Francis  .        .    t»5t 

Duston,  George  L. 

Dutch,  Alonzo 

Amos  U. 

D  ,-ellcv,  John  G. 

Dyer,  Albert  C. 

Charles  .        .        .    54-s 
Jeremiah  C.  .    533 

Robert  F.      .        .    500 
Stover,    (r.    i 
printed  Storer)      621 
Dykes,  William  II.  .     584 

Earle,  Ebenezer     .        .    C51 

llenrv  D.        .        .    Goti 

Eastman,  Charles  . 
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Augusta. 

Selden,  Sheridan  Co.,  Kansas. 


Commercial  Street,  Portland. 

Killed  at  Aldie,  June  17,  '63. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  19,  '64. 

Lyman,  Washington. 

Waite,  Washington  Co.,  Me. 
Warren. 


Killed  while  on  picket. 

W.  Levant. 

Died  in  Laston,  Flu.,  Oct.  3,  "77. 

Died  at  Fredei  ick,  Md.,  Oct.  23,  '02. 

Emporia,  Lynn,  Co..  Kan. 

144  South  Market  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Auburn. 


Killed  on  the  Dahlgren  raid,  March  2,  '64. 
Died  at  Alexandria,  Aug.  12,  '64. 
Braintree,  Mass. 


Lewiston. 
Farrninsrton  Fall: 


Died  at  Livermore,  Oct.  1,  '82. 


Died  in  Augusta. 


Temple. 
Winterport. 


Died  at  Falmouth,  Va.,  Dec.  15,  '62. 


Auburn. 
Belfast. 
Boyd  Lake. 


Etna. 

Died  in  Andersonville,  Aug.  24,  '64. 


Died  of  wounds  received  June  24r  '64. 


Canton,  Mas?. 
Fnedom,  N.  M  . 
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Eastman,  Gilman  L. 

John       . 
Eaton,  Albert  J.    . 

Charles  . 

Frederick  B. 

George  W.    . 

Jo  eph  I).      . 

Nathaniel      . 
Eddv.  Charles 
"  Eleazer  . 
Edes,  Edwin  T. 
Edgar,  James 
Edgartown,  James  P. 
Edgt  t'oml),  Albert 

Edwin  !\ 
Edgerly.  Asa  B.     . 

Austin    . 
Edwards,  Nathaniel  S 
Elder,  Oilman  B.   . 
Eldredgi  .  Levi,  .lr. 
Elliott,  Daniel  H.  . 

Farnuoi  A.    . 

John  G. 

Samuel  B. 

William 

William  I).    . 
Ellis,  Hiram  U.      . 

Hiram  S. 

John  F. 

Matthew  W. 

OsioA. 

Scott,  S. 

William 
Ellsworth.  Kufus  G.  -it 
Elwell,  Tristram  J. 
Emerson,  Eli.sha  D. 

Henry  K. 
Emerv,  Aimer  C    . 

Briasrs  H,      . 

Carlton  P.     . 

Charles  A.  F.     4< 

George  C.      . 

George  E. 

Horace  B.      . 

John.  Jr. 

Nahum   . 

Nathaniel  R. 

Zehulon  M.    . 
Emmons,  Joseph  !'. 
Eniiuv,  George  M. 
Erskihe,  John  A.   . 
Esaney,  Jolm  I-'. 
Estahfooke,  Edward  M 

Th-muisS.     . 
J   -I    -.  Cheis..;.  L.     . 

Gustavus  K. 

Jeremiah  A. 

Llewellyn  G. 
Evans.  Harrison  S. 

John  (.. 

Lorenzo  K.    . 

Stewart  E.  C< 

Stewart  E.  Co.  M 
Eveletli,  Melvin  W. 
Ewer,  ( 'harles 

Fales,  Fenelon  M. 

John  Lerov    . 

Leonard  K.   . 
Falkner,  A  lexander 
Farnham,  Frederick  L 

Farinim,  N't  illiam  if. 
Farr.  Manse!  W.     . 
Farrintrton,  Byron  11. 


621 
601 
C34 

4'JO 
GDI 


516 

en; 

4<>0 

472 
f.01 
50G 
60  J 

54  3 


601 

567 

621 
DOS 
612 

472 
506 
518 
520 
467 
518 
J,  634' 
506 
5Si 
601 
5*1 
62 1 


640 
47;: 

47°. 


54  S 
651 

54  :j 

651 


510 
503 


Belfast  or  Northport. 

Wells. 

Killed  at  Sycamore  Church,  Sept.  16,  '64. 

Killed  at  Have-"  Shop,  May  28,  '64. 
Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  March  31,  '65. 
Winslows  Potter,  Portland. 

123  Devonshire  Street,  Boston,  Nass. 

Cornish. 

Dieil  at  Andersonville,  Aug.  20.  '64. 

Biddeford,  or  Ordnance  Gdiee,  Washington,  l>.  C 


Rumford. 


Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Dee.  3,  '64. 
210  Hoyt  Avenue,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Died  at  Washington,  Nov.  19,  '62. 
Wiudom,  Cot-toirwood,  Minn. 

Searsport. 

Killed  at  St.  Marv's  Church,  June  24.  '64. 


Chavlestown  Disr..  Boston. 

Su  Albans. 

Died  in  Andersonvilie,  Dec.  1,  '64. 

* 

Old  Colony  R.  II.,  Boston,  Mass. 

106  Pearl  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Kallowell. 

Died  of  wounds  received  April  0,  '65. 

Hampden. 
Hampden. 
SVaterville. 

Died  in  prison,  at  Charleston,  Oct.  '04. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  28,  '64. 

25  Trumbull  St..  New  Haven.  Conn. 
Houlton. 

Killed  at  P.nvdton.  0<  t.  27.  ?64. 
Killed  at  Beams  Station,  Aug.  25,  '64. 
Alexandria,  N  a. 

Killed  on  the  Dahl-ren  raid,  March  1,  '64. 
Killed  on  the  Dahl-rreu  raid,  March  1,  '64. 
No.  Guilford. 

Colorado  Springs,  Colo-. 

Died  of  wounds  received  May  24,  '62. 

Died  of  wounds  nee!  ■  ed  June  24,  '64. 
Killed  at  Boydton,  Occ.  '-'7,  '64. 
Thomastou. 


Washburn. 

Oldtown. 

Eumfurd  C  enter. 

Lewiston. 

Died  at  Washington,  Auii".  22,  '62. 


.v.„  ^Jwtoto^xc*^™^  -,-.-  ■3*iti*#2L.ic 
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Farrington,  Henry L    . 

M,7 

Farris  <  harles  W. 

548 

Walters. 

5-18 

Farwell,  William  S. 

501 

Fassett,  George  L. 

647 

Goriiam  1'.     .     50 

i,  649 

John  G. 

G4G 

Faulkner,  John  E. 

533 

Faunce,  John 

•  037 

Feleh,  Ivory  II.      . 

651 

Felix,  Andrew 

519 

Fellows,  Samuel    . 

533 

Fenderson;  G  ilbert 

585 

James  W. 

581 

John  H. 

580 

Fessenden,  Joshua  A. 

482 

Nathaniel 

so  r 

Ferguson,  Charles  H.    . 

[>•>' 

Ferrdl,  C. 

41)1 

Fey  er,  William     . 

-!'il 

Field,  Bohan  . 

528 

Hanson  S.      . 

51 17 

Files,  Joseph  1*.     . 

G51 

1  i-h.  Austin  A. 

632 

lisher,  Albert  G.  B. 

-.'  73 

Andrew 

651 

Fisk,  Autos     . 

-I.1"' 

OeorgeF.. 

4:4 

Fitzgerald,  Daniel  h. 

C'21 

John       . 

54  8 

William  H.  II. 

037 

Flahertv,  John 

-  >4el 

Fletcher.  Joseph  AV. 

585 

Stephen  It.    . 

507 

Wi'liamE.    . 

001 

Flinn,  Juan  F. 

533 

Flint,  Daniel  D.      . 

501 

Levi  C.  . 

651 

Thomas 

t  "1 

Flovd,  llcnrv  S.     . 

585 

Fug-,  Albert  R 

621 

Benjamin  F. 

407 

Horace  A.      . 

01  1 

Lie  well  vn  \V. 

.>  5 

Moses  H. 

585 

Follett,  Henry  IT.  . 

54! ' 

Folsom,  Benjamin  F. 

533 

Francis  J. 

.     037 

Gorhom  A.    . 

530 

II win-  H. 

634 

HenrvV,".      . 

.     533 

Oliver  J.        .     41 

4,  5.;4 

Ford,  Charles  W.  . 

( , ,  i , , . 

Oil 

John  F."        ! 

.     0  18 

Llewellvn 

.     651 

Forsvthe,  John  G. 

.     585 

"  Nelson  S.       . 

.     560 

Forrest,  Thomas.    . 

.     534 

Foss,  Benjamin  K. 

.     47:5 

Franklin  ji.  . 

.     585 

Jacob  1\ 

.     534 

Silas  S.  . 

.    534 

Voluev  II.      . 

.     559 

William  I..    . 

.     519 

Foster.  All  red 

.     651 

Charles  IT.     . 

.     580 

Ciiarfes  W.    . 

.     062 

Daniel  M.      . 

.     580 

(iror-f  W.     . 

.     0.37 

James  D. 

.     502 

James  M.       . 

.       585 

JohnH. 

.     617 

Joshua  P.      '. 

.     651 

Phineas,  Jr. 

L>  1  ■'  > 

William  K.    . 

.     585 

1  >ied  at  Warrenton,  Va.,  March'4,  '04. 
Died  at  City  Point,  Va.,  Aug.  19,  '04. 

Lewiston. 

Died  in  prison,  at  Danville,  Ya.,  March  3,  '65. 
249  Second  Ave.,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 
Mom  ioello. 
Oxford. 


Severy,  Greenwood  Co.,  Kansas 


Presidio,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Boston  &  Maine  R.  R.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Died  in  the  service,  March  '65. 

Hot  Sulpher  Springs,  Col. 

Killed  at  Ground  Squirrel  Bridge,  May  11,  '64. 

Portland. 

A1;  oburn,  Mass. 

Died  at  Peaks  Island,  Aug.  14.  '90. 

Rockland. 

Chillicoitm,  Livingston  Co.,  Missouri. 

Lewiston. 

Died  in  hospital,  Va.,  Feb.  8,  '03. 
Richmond.,  Franklin  Co.,  Fan. 

Bradford. 

Camden. 

Died  of  wounds  received  Apr.  G.  '05. 

Dexter. 

Monson. 

Sum  son. 

Killed  at  Roanoke  Bridge,  June  25,  "04. 

Box  5:;:',  Cumberland  Mills,  31c. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Aug.  27,  '04. 


Auburn,  Cal. 

16  Queen  Street,  Lowell,  Mass. 
Eddington. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Portland. 

Died  on  the  wav  from  prison,  Aug,  13,  '64. 

215  V  ashingtoii  Street,  Haverhill,  Mass. 

The  Folks,  Somerset  Co. 

Ashland,  Mass. 

Died  in  Andersonville,  June  23,  '04. 

Lee. 

Harmonv. 

Maehias*. 

Bangor. 

Killed  at  Brierv  Creek,  April  7,  'Gr». 

Gardiner. 

Canaan. 

Canaan. 

Died  of  wounds  received  March  31,  '65. 


il  Warren  Ave,  Chicago,  HI. 


Taeoma,  Wash. 

Kiilod  a!  Wyatt's  Farm,  Sept.  20,''G4. 


...  ■  ..  i  ... 
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Fowler,  George  S. 

Samuel  i  rub-print 
Fowler)       . 
Fowler,  Samuel  11. 
Foy,  William 
Frank,  Oliver  B.     . 
Frasier,  David 
Fruzer,  A  lexander. 
Free,  Robt  ri  . 
•  Freeman,  Ade.lbert 

Porrin  I'. 
Freese,  .John  \\\    . 
French.  Allen  I).    . 

Charles  A.     . 

Evander  L.    . 

John       . 

John  S. 
Friend,  Adelbertl. 

Albert  !\       . 

Tavlor  B. 
Frisbee,  IbunUdph  K 
Frost,  CoJumbu.-,  li. 

Daniel    . 

Edward 

George  D       . 

George  W.  II. 

Nathan  l\     . 

Sewell  F, 

Wellington  . 
Fuller,  Allien  A.     . 

Alden  W.       . 

Edwin  V.       . 

Elisha  0. 

lien  iv  1). 

James    . 

Samuel  . 

William  F.    . 
Fultes,  John   . 
Furber,  Frank  M. 
Furbush,  Charles  D. 
Henry  W. 

Gage,  Daniel  W.    . 
Gammon.  Georee  C- 

Waiter  . "  . 
Gallagher,  John  . 
Gardiner,  Alb   rt    . 

Charles  v..  . 
Gardner,  Le>lie  B. 
Garev,  Lionel  D.  . 
Garland,  Henn  1  >. 
Garnett.  Jam    -  I  . 

John  H. 
Garrett.  Orriu  L.   . 
Garvin,  Sim*  on 
Gateheil,  Knu  rv  T. 

George  V\\     . 

John  K. 

Josiah    . 
Gates.  Edwin  s.     . 

Frank     . 

Oliver  P. 
Gav.Chnrles    . 

Elijah     . 
Ge.arnar,  G<  ,;.•>>    . 
Gearv,  VhiivU  -  li.  . 

Cyrus M. 
Gerald,"  Alexander 

Dndh  v  li.      . 

George  W.    „ 

Samuel  M. 
Gerrv,  Samuel  ;'    . 
Getcheil,  Amnsi  T. 

GeonreC.      . 

John 

Joseph  I-      . 


621 

Killed  at  St.  Mary'sCl 

mrel: 

,  J  a 

549 

Corina. 

5t>4 

4:<1 

Cant'  n. 
Goruam,  N.  II. 

24,  T-i. 


47. > 
a..  I 
G48 
GVd 
G37 
50  f 
6!.) 
4b  y 
Gt-J 

47;; 
5!  i 
4b  1 
5*Xi 


4*1 
473 

4...I 

hi 

4t.;> 

47.: 

504 
5C1 

c^i 

;.. ;  j 
4,.j 


t.14 

<;4j 


Gvl 
621 


4a  1 
C-'2 
549 
Gal 


Died  at  Augusta,  April  11,  '62 
DifHl  in  hospital,  Nov.  12,  '64. 
Camden. 
Eureka,  Cal. 
Walt.ham,  Mass. 


Lewiston. 

31  Oak  Grove  Ave.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Dec.. 12,  '64. 

Brooks\  tile. 

Mound  Valley,  Kan. 

Died  at  Washington,  At  ril  12,  '02, 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  March  12,  '65. 

Pasadena,  Cal.    " 

North  Monmouth. 

Died  in  hospital,' Sept.  '€■!. 

Died  in  San  Francisco. 

Pembroke.  i 

Elko,  Elko  Co.,  Nevada. 

No.  Livermore. 


Hubbard,  N.  H. 

Died  in  Portland,  Julv  20,  '84. 


Garland. 

Lewi  si  on. 

157  North  Avenue.  Cambridge,  Mass. 
North  Livermore. 

Caribou, 

Died  of  wounds  received  April  9,  'G5. 
4*."2  Washburn  Ave..  Chicauo. 
Died  at  Washington,  June  :,.\  'C3. 
No.  05  Forsyth  St.,  Jacksonville,  Fla. 
Died  in  Baltimore,  Nov.  16,  'tfl. 

27  anal  29  South  Marker  Street,  San  Jose,  Cab 

Carmel. 

Go"  d  Thunder,  Bluehill  Co.,  Minn. 

Bi  v  ii  -u  ick. 

Brewer. 

Died  at  City  Point ,3 Va.,  Dee.  23,  '64. 

Brunswick. 

Lincoln  Centre.  .       \ 

Slierrv,  Wis. 


Center  Montville. 

Newton  Centre.  Mass. 

Died  of  wounds  received  April  9,  'to. 

Canaan. 

Died  in  the'service,  Julv  31,  *03. 

China. 

North  Bradford. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Dec.  31,  €4. 

Monarda,  Aroostook. Co. 


THE  ROLL-CALL. 


17 


Geyear,  George 
Gibbs,  Reuben 
Gibson,  CharL  s  11. 
Gilbert,  Arad  E.    . 

Ellison    . 

Joseph  D.      . 

JosiaJb  R.        .    4 

Wiliiam  \V.    .    40 
Gilchrist,  Alden     . 

Arthur   . 

Eilev      . 
Giles,  Frederick  M. 
Gilkey,  Edward 
Gillev,  Charles  B.  . 

"Edward 

John 
Gilman,  Alexander  B. 

Amasa    . 

Charles  B.      . 

Daniel  H.       .    4< 

FairiieldJ.   . 

Lewis 

John  M. 

John  N. 

William  11.  . 
Gihnore,  A  Id  rich  . 

Robert  J.       .     4( 
Gilpatriek,  Charles 

Jesse  L. 
Gipson,  George  W. 
Given,  Albert  V.    . 
Gleason,  Carlton  T. 
Giidden,  Charles    . 

Kclsev  L.       . 

Lvman  W.  . 
Goddsml,  Charles  W. 

J  oil  n 

John  H. 
Goding,  Abraham 

William  H.  H. 
Gonyea,  Jock 
Gooj  Peter  G. 
Gooch,  Orrin  W.     . 
Goodale,  Andrew  J. 
Goodbehcre,  Joseph  S. 
Goodhue,  Harvey  L. 

-■;■  phen  S.    . 
Goodnow,  Jasi  n  S. 
Goodrich,  John  11. 
Goodridge,  Leonard  J. 
Goodspecd,  William  M 
Goodwin,  Charles  C. 

Charles  H.     . 

C.  L. 

George  E. 

James  A. 

John  \V. 

Levi  A. 

Llewellyn      . 

Orrin  L. 

Seth  B.  . 

Tristram 
Gordon,  Charles     . 

Charles  O.  . 
Gore,  Charles  H.  . 
Gould,  Asa  S. 

Charles  . 

Charles  It.      . 

Edward  1).     . 

Levi  \Y. 

Nathaniel      . 

William 
Gove,  George  A.    . 

Moses  E 
Gowen,  Benson 
GraHam;  Joshua  B. 


PAGE 

506 
500 
563 
601 


,  5G8 

'  GO  I 
491 
491 
563 
G33 
519 
5(H) 
514 
534 
65.1 
491 

.  5*0 

'  534 
534 
549 
637 
fi0( 
500 

,  C01 
519 
622 
G01 
534 
503 
504 
585 
637 

451 

052 
C3V 
5S5 
534 
491 
601 
473 


473 
03 1 

."  !■! 


5::4 
037 


Killed  at  Sycamore  Church,  Sept.  10,  '04. 

Leeds.     . 

Autrusta. 


Vassalboro, 

Center  Montville. 
a- 

North  Boothbay. 

South  West  Harbor. 

Pied  of  wounds  received  May  11,  '64. 


Dover. 
Solon. 


To  Ho  Beach,  Fla. 


Wilbur,  Ulster  County.  N.  Y. 
Died  at  Salisbury,  Dec.' 4,  '04. 


Georgetown,  Col. 

Died  of  wounds  received  May  8,  '04. 

Care  Cane  Cottage  Box,  Portland, 

Died  at  Willard,  Deo.  31,  '91. 

Auburn. 

Fostoria,  Turcola  Co.,  Mich. 

Died  at  Annapolis.  Jan.  12,  '05. 

Died  at  Caribou. 

Haverhill,  Mass. 

West  Grafton,  Tailor  Co.,  W.  Va. 


159  Clark  Street,  Portland. 

Stetson. 

Springfield. 

Skowhcgan. 

East  1  .ivenuore. 

Gaines,  Pa. 

Canaan. 

Skowhegan. 

Died  at  Lee,  Sept.  27,  *89 


Washburn. 

Hampden. 

Died  at  Warrenton,  Ya.,  March  28,  '04. 

Limerick. 
Perry. 

Killed  at  Diuwiddie,  March  31,  '05. 


».,*,*..      ^^_^-«.v        ^      A^,.. »,...         ,       „,.      .        „  .^.^^^^        .-,^,^V 
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Grafton,  Edmund  C 
Grant,  Aimer  D. 

Charles  E. 

Charles  L. 

Gustavus 

John  r. 

Madison  M. 

Royal      . 

Samuel  . 

William  B. 
Graselle,  Joseph 
€  raves,  Augustus 
•Gray,  Francis 

George  M. 

George  W. 

James  J. 

James  S. 

Stephen 

Thomas  C. 

Wesley    . 
Greelev,  David 

Grt'enleaf  1> 

Warren  J. 
•Green,  A  Men  A. 

Edwin  H. 

Frank  W. 

Hei'man  II. 

Llewellyn 

OsearF.  A. 
'Greenlaw,  Augustus 
<Gree.nIeaf,  Charles  L. 

George  W.     . 
•Gregory,  ElvirOus 

George  W.     . 
Grey,  Abner  K.      . 

John  P. 
'Griffin,  Andrew     . 

Samuel  E. 

Thomas 
Grindall,  Melville  . 

William  B.    . 
Gross,  Arthur  i.     . 

Edwin  R. 
Grover,  Bovnton    . 
Gullifer,  Moses  IE 
Gulliver,  Thomas  H. 
Gumty,   William   (mis 
printed  Guntv" 
Gupf.il!,  Isaiah       .    ' 

Lemuel  II. 
Gurney,  Freeman  J. 

Isaac  P. 

Nathaniel 

Samuel  J.      . 
Gums,  L.  B.    . 

Hagan,  J-olui  . 
Haines.  Albert 

Daniel  W.     .     A 

Dudlev  L.      . 

Walter  F.      . 
Hair,  Sebkia  B. 
Hale,  George  H.     .    - 
Halev.  David  M.     . 
"George  \Y.    . 
Hall,  Alden     . 

Alto  L.   . 

Amos  R. 

DanaM. 

Funic!  W.      . 

Edwin  D. 

Elijah  E. 

Elijah  G. 

George  D.     . 

George  W.    . 

Henrv  0. 
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Killed  by  railroad  accident,  July  30,  '62. 

Columbia. 

litrmon. 

York  Village. 

Died  at  Andersonville,  July  2?  '64 

Mbdway,  Mass. 

"West  Bangor. 

Hcrmoii. 

Orland. 

Herbert,  Pierce  Co.,  Wis. 


Houlton,  Me. 

Orange,  Cul. 

Died  at  Andersonville,  Aug.  15,  '64 

Lakenian  Market,  Boston. 

South  Brooksville. 

Solon. 

Forcroft. 

Died  at  No.  Pittston,  Dec.  26,  '90. 


Died  in  Togus,  Me.,  in  1889. 


So.  Lagrange, 
Boulder,  Col. 


Washburn 


Killed  at  Dinwiddle,  March  31.  '65. 
Prospect. 

Lost  at  sea,  Sept.  '70. 


W.  Pembroke 


Orland. 

33  Elaeron  Place,  Albanv,  N.  Y. 

Killed  by  accident  in  Missouri,  after  the  war. 


Died  in  California. 

Died  at  Andersonville,  Scot.  28,  '64. 

Waldo. 

Waldo. 


Fort  Fairfield. 

Died  at  Fori  Fairfield,  Aug.  15,  '70. 

Died  at  Saeo,  June  3.  '89. 

229  University  Ave.,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Sebago. 

W.  Auburn. 

Winn. 

Hernden,  Fairfax  Co.,  Ya. 

Died  of  wounds  received  June  17,  '63. 

South  Atkinson  or  Rowland. 
The  Forks,  Somerset  Co. 


Woburu  Mass. 
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Hall«  Isaac  A.        .       .    484 

James  G.  B. 

James  M.       .        .468 

James  Ft.       .        .    534 

Marcellus  W.        .    646 

Sullivan  T.    . 

William  11.    . 
Hallowell,  Henry  T. 

Nathan  T.     . 
Ham,  Benjamin  F. 

Hi  nun  EI.        . 
Hamilton,  Benjamin    .    C02 

Charles  E.     .        .    622 

Dimon    . 

George  T.      .        .    542 

lvorv  W.        .         -     54!) 

Josiah    .        .        .    491 

Willi  am 
Hamlin,  Henry  A. 
Hainmcm,  Lyman  . 
Hammond,  James  C. 
ilannaford.  (George  0. 
Hanscom,  Levi  P. 

Loring  L.      .        .    540 

Svlvanus  L.  .        .    54!) 
Hanson,  Albert  W.        .    61-J 

Asa  F.    . 

Austin  D. 

Daniel  P. 

Fdbridge  M.  .    633 

Israel     ■       •       -6 
Hard  grave,  George 
Hardinbrook,  Charles W. 

506 
Hardison,  Hiram  P.  .  534 
Harlow,  Hollis       .        .    G22 

James  li. 

Orlando  W.  . 
Harmon,  Frank  K. 

William  L.    . 
Harper,  Alonzo  I).         .    503 
Ilarriman,  I  rederick  A.    47a 

James  W, 

Joseph  N.      .        .    r>v 

William  IT.    . 
Harrington,  Orriu  31.  .    4a.l 
Harris,  Albert  II. 

Delmer  . 

Ellshn  De  Wol 

Gilbert  X.     . 

Hezekiah  F. 

Horatio  \V.    . 

Isaac  B.         .        .4*! 

Isaac  8. 

James  B.       .        .    Cr\A 

Jason  F. 

Leonard  A.   . 

Samuel  F. 

Stephen  K.    . 

William 
Harrison,  Charles  F. 
Mart,  Francis 

Henrv     . 

John*E. 
Harvey,  Charles  C. 

George D.     . 

Ira  B.     . 

J..ll!i   F. 

Haskell,   Elmore  (mis 

printed  Almoin  n.:; 
Henri  J.  .  .  4So 
Orrin  S.  ,     401,  40.1 

Hasten,  Hugh 

;i  lss  m,  Albert  \\\ 

It  istines,  Simeon  C 

Hasty,  Bobert 


Searsmont. 

Killed  in  charge  on  Lee's  train,  April  6,  '65. 

South  Atkinson. 

Dover. 

Houtzdale,  Cleerfield  Co.,  Pa. 


Windsor. 
Spriagvale. 


Box  254,  Norway. 
Sheridan,  Wis. 
South  Watefboro. 

Unity. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Aug.  1,  '64. 

W.  Newfield. 

Died  at  Augusta,  March  21,  '62. 

Boothhov. 

Fail  River,  Mass. 

Maple. 

Augusta. 


Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov.  6,  '64. 
Died  at  Belle  Isle  prison,  July  '62. 
Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Oct.  29,  '64. 
Dead  lliver. 

Mechanic  Falls. 

Worcester,  Mass. 
Grinnell,  Iowa. 
Neeeda,  VVisj 

Brockton,  Mass. 

Newport. 

South  Merrimack,  N.  H. 

* 

Auburn,  King's  Co.,  N.  S. 

28  School  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Killed  at  Bovdton,  Oct.  27,  '>:\. 

Old  town. 

Box  21.  Groveland,  Mass. 

Dk-d  at  Ande.rson.vi.lIe,  Dec.  26,  '64. 

Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  24.  '64. 


Medford,  Tavlor  Co.,  Wis, 
Killed  by  accident,  May  17,  '04. 

Lath. 

Bnrnham. 

Died  hi  hospital,  Dec.  26,  '64. 

North  Lerwick. 

Lew  i-ion. 

Killed  at  Shepardstown,  July  16,  '63. 

Bolsters  Mills. 
Helena.  .Montana. 
PiCtlJeld. 

Belfast. 
Sidnev. 

Saeo. 


.■  .    :  . 
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Hatch,  Frederic  C- 

Israel  M. 

Noah       . 

Phillips 
Hattin,  Charles  M. 
Haugh,  Henry 
Hawes,  Henry  A.   . 

Washington 
Hawfces,  Benjamin  G. 

Nathaniel  S. 
Hayden,  George  W. 
Hayes,  .la rises 

Michael 

William  31.   . 
Hayford,  Orlando  A. 
HaVncs,  Frank  G. 

Horace  M.     . 
Haywood,  William  IT. 
Hazel  tine,  Robert,  ban 

Robert,  Co.  1 
Hazelton.  Asa  B.  . 
Itazen,  John  B.  Co.  F 

John  B.  Co-  M 
Head,  John  H. 
Heal.  Luther  L.     . 

Robert,  A.  . 
Heald,  Charles 

Charles  A.     . 

Edwin    . 

John  A.      _  . 
Heath,  Lorenzo  J. 
Hemming: way,  Joseph  H 
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Died  soon  after  the  war. 

534  Springfield. 
622 
507 
519 

4fi5  113  Bartlett  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
52;) 

5-12  Killed  at  Middleburg,  June  19,  '63. 

54U  Phillips. 

474  Died  in  the  service,  dan.  25,  '63. 

ty/A  Crescent  City,  Del  Norte  Co.,  Cal 

622  Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  -March  16,  'C5. 

r>« >r:  Died  at  Frederick,  Md.,  Nov.  '02. 

5*;S  Died  at  Canton,  .Nov.  11,  '63. 

4s.j  29  Henry  Street,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
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647 
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Henley,  Harmon  T.  < 
Herbert,  Edward  B. 

James    . 

William  M.   . 
Herman,  Christian  S 
Herri  n,  Jam^s  W. 

Philander  S. 
Herring,  John  (i.  . 
I  Jersey,  Henry  A. 
Heske'th,  Thomas  . 
Hewitt.  Ephraim   . 
Hibbert,  Baron  S. 
Hicks,  Benjamin  C. 
Iiiggins,  Albert  H.        .     65 

Charles  J.      .        .50 

Edwin  M.      .        .    51 

George  H.     .       .    50 

James     H.     (mis- 
printed James  A.)  62 

Warren  S.     .        .    50 

William  X.    . 
Hitcht.  Thomas 
llildreth,  Charles  A. 

Horace  W.     . 
Hill,  Charles  E.      . 

Edwin    . 

Jeremiah 

John  F. 

Joseph  C.  Co.  A 

Joseph  C.  Co.  E 

Lorenzo  P>.    . 

William  II.   . 
Hilton,  Alfred  L.  . 

Joseph  M.  . 
Hinckley,  Frank  K. 
Hincile,  David  L.  . 
Hinds,  Josiah*D.  . 
Hmklev,  William  . 
Hitching*,  Oliver  . 
Hohcn,  Maroellus  . 
Hodgdon,  William  II. 
Hpttges,  Thomas  Ji. 

William  H.   . 
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Died  at  Washington,  Oct.  22,  '62. 

41  State  St.,  Camden,  X.  J._ 
South  Waterford. 

Bangor. 

Kilied  at  Harper's  Ferry,  Aug.  23,  '64. 

Lincoln ville  Center. 

Died  at  Washington,  April  23,  '64. 

Bangor. 

Killed  in  charge  on  Lee's  train,  April  G,';'G5. 


613      Died  of  wounds  received  Dee.  10,  '64. 


* 

Bristol. 


6 1 3 

535 

540 

5S0 

647       Foxcroft. 

623      North  Turner. 

623      Died  at  Washington,  April  15,  '64. 


108  7th  Street,  South  Minneapolis/Minn. 

Hallowell. 

W.  Eden. 


Old  Orchard. 
Lewiston. 


Died  at  Gardiner. 

Gardiner. 

Milltown. 

Dover  South  "Mills 


601  F  St.,  N.  E.  Washington,  D.  C. 

Augusta. 

No.  Waldoboro. 


19  Ames  Street,  Lowell,  Mass. 
So.  Orrington. 
Died  Dec.  2,  '70. 

Orrington. 


Hodsdon,  Moses  M. 
lloRdn,  .James 

Joint 
H olden,  Samuel  M. 

Simeon  A. 
Holland,  Henry 
Mollis,  Thomas 
Kolmiin,,  Frceland  L. 

Rawson 
Holmes,  Horace     . 

William  L.  . 
Holt,  Charles  H.     . 

Frederick      . 

William  T.  . 
Hoiwnv,  Nimnpr  A. 
HoJvokc,  Horace  P. 
Hooper.  Charles  H. 

Gilbert  A.      . 

Lawrence  P. 

Lorenzo  C.  . 
Hopkins,  I).  Oscar 

Elbr.idgeS.   . 

GustavusA. 
H Orion,  Titer 
Hoi-si, Jtutjis  A.      - 
Home,  Thomas  I* 
Horton,  William    . 
Hovey,  Emerson  W. 

'Silas  (r. 
Howard,  Albert     . 

Hoi  lis     . 

Horatio  N.    • 

James  F. 

Johnson,  Jr. 

Llovd     . 

Wifliam 

WiliiainH.  . 
Howe,  George  G.  . 

Nathaniel      . 

William  S«  . 
Howes,  James  F.   . 

DkHvelrvnG. 

Samuel"  W.    . 

Sumner  W.   . 

William  O.    . 
Hoxie,  William  H. 
Habbard,  Charles  P. 
Humphrey,  Fphraira  1 

Timothy  P.  . 
Hunnewell,  David 
Hunt,  James  L. 

John  ,     . 
Hunter,  Alvin 

John  31. 
Huntington,  Daniel  1 

James  C. 
Huntoon,  1'ecer      . 
Hunton,  George  E. 
Huntress,  Henry  O.  (ir 
printed  Henry 
JIurd,  Charles  C.    . 

Henry  H. 

Henry  J. 

J. -tines  A. 

Jethro  FT. 

Robert  F. 

Samuel,  Jr.    . 

Washington  I. 
Hussev,  Charles     . 

George  W.    . 

James  R. 
Huston,  Albert  N. 

Charles  R.  . 
Hatchings,  Charles 

F.  W.  J. 

Newell  S. 
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THE  K  OL  L  -  CA  LL. 


Died  of  wounds  received  July  16,  '65 

Wabash,  Cass  Co.,  Neb. 
Trenton  t. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Jan.  3,  '62. 
Died  in  prison,  at  Savannah,  Ga. 
South  Paris. 

Fairfield. 

Orono. 

Windsor. 

Evnn,  Mass. 

Died  Oct.  30,  '89,  at  Sullivan,  Me. 

W.  Sullivan- 
Died  in  Washington,  Feb.  2,  '64. 

Died  of  disease  while  in  the  service. 
Died  in  Panama. 


Died  of  disease  in  '64. 

Died  in  the  service,  Sept.  '6-1. 

* 

918  Massachusetts  Ave.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Hallowell. 

Died  at  Washington. 


432  St.  John  St.,  Portland. 
* 

W.  Brooksville.    (Should  be  Hawes.) 
Died  at  Lewiston,  Aug.  24,  '01. 


Died  at  Anderson vi-Ile,  July  23,  'GJ. 


Detroit, -Me. 

Died  at  City  Point,  '65. 

Pittsfield. 

Died  in  the  service,  June  12,  'G4. 

West  Washington. 

Flintville,  Brown  Co.,  Wis. 

Killed  in  charge  on  Lee's  train,  April  G,  '6c 

North  Bradford. 


Alilene,  Kan. 


63  L.  M.  S.  Dutton  Street.  Lowell,  Mass. 
Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  24,  'Gi. 

Killed  at  Aldie,  June  17,  '63. 

Blaine. 

Berwick. 

Stetson. 

Died  of  wounds  received  June  17,  '63. 

Died  March  24,  '90. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  'C5. 

Bucksport. 

Died  in  the  sen  ice,  Nov.  30,  '04. 

Verona. 
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Hutehin-  Benjamin  E 

George  . 

Hanson,  Jr.  . 

John  A. 

Joseph  F.  . 
Hutchinson,  Dennis 

Fred  E. 

Joseph  M.  - 
Hyson,  Zebard  F.  . 

Illslev,  Horace  €.  . 
Ingafls,  Emery  G. 

Hiram  B. 

Samuel  . 
Ingersoll,  Augustus  AT 
Ingrahani.  Francis 
Irish.  Daniel  G.      . 
Irving,  Elnathan  P. 

Jack,  Charles  E.    . 

Harrison  J. 
Jaekman,  Charles  G. 
Jackson,  Albert  F. 

Albert M.      . 

Charles  . 

George  W.     . 

Hen rv  A. 

John'B. 

Miles       . 

Moses  T. 

Samuel  H.     . 

Sylvanus  K.  .    5: 
Jacobs,  Aim-on  J.  D. 

William 
Jellison,  Benjamin  W. 
Jenkins,  Alexander 

Isaac  N. 

James     . 

John 
Jennings,  Peter 

Reuben  B.      . 
Jerris,  Peter    . 
Jewett,  Charles 

Edward  F.    . 

Frank  E. 

George  F. 

Kufns  E. 

William  II.  . 
Johnson,  Aaron 

Ari.ort.li.       . 

Albert  R. 

Alonzo  L. 

Ah  in  M. 

Charles  K.     . 

Charles  K.     . 

Ebenezer  S.  . 

Eldridge  G.  . 

Eri  A.     . 

George  F. 

Henry     . 

JYtinK. 

John  F. 

John  H. 

Mariner  S.     . 

Rufus     . 

Samuel  M.    . 

Walter    . 

Wilder   . 

William 

William  J.     . 

William  L.    . 

William  P.  . 
Johnston,  Charles  H. 

John  E. 
Jones.  Austin  L.     . 

Charles  JD.     . 


58G 

Etna. 

Ocala,  Marion  Co. 

Fla 

568 
474 

East  Corinth. 

469 

602 

623 

Died  Oct.  29,  '39. 
Cooper's  Mills. 

4G3 

G.r>2 

Died  in  Augusta. 
Bangor. 
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Houlton. 

Died-at  Lewistnn,  Dec.  17,  '91. 


Pear  22  Chauncy  Street,  Boston. 

Killed  on  the  Dahlgren  raid,  March  1,  '64. 

Monson. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison' "Jan.  '65. 


No.  Appleton.    (Death  in  History  an  error.) 
Killed  at  Petersburg,  June  15,  '64. 


Died  from  imprisonment,  March"15,  '65. 

Bangor. 

Newport. 

Died  in  Southern  prison. 

Togus. 


Died  in  Philadelphia,  Aug.  '62. 
6700  Glades  Avenue,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
43  Washington  Market,  Boston. 
Died  at  Baltimore,  March  26,  '65. 


Hallowell. 

Died  on  the  way  north  from  prison. 

Killed  at  Middieburg,  June  19,  '63. 

Farmington. 

Died  in  the  service,  April  7,  "Co. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Feb.  19,  '62. 


Died  in  the  service,  Oct.  2,  '64. 
Killed  at  Farmville,  April  7,  '65. 

South  Exeter. 

Killed  at  Sailor's  Creek,  April  G,  "65. 

Died  of  wounds  received  April  6,  '65. 


Pemvr,  Placer  Co  ,  Cal. 
Rockland. 
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Jones.  Cyrus  T.      .  .  625 

Eugene  F.      .  .  491 
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James,  Jr.     .  .  474 

John       .        .  .  535 

Hi  lev  L.          .  .  569 

Rodney           .  .  569 

Rufus  L.         .  .  638 

Stafford  V.    .  .  469 

Jordan,  And rew  J .  .  5C9 

Benjamin  F.  .  474 

Charles  W.    .  .  569 

Edward  .        .  461,  645 

Elbridge  G.  .  .  634 

Eleazer .         .  .  474 

Gustin  .         .  .  653 

Hiram  C.        .  .  550 

Thomas  D.     .  .  474 

Warren  A.     .  .519 

Judkins,  Sylvanus  .  587 

Jumper,  George E.  .  559 

Junkins,  Robert  P.  463,  633 

Kallooh,  Edward  K. 
Kame,  John  M.     461,  464, 
Kane,  James  W.    . 

Peter  M. 
Keen,  Howard 
Keenan,  George 
Keene,  Seneca  E.  . 

Seth  H. 

William  C.  . 
Keeling,  George  R. 
Keiser,  tTobn  S. 
Kellan,  Thomas  F. 
Kellen,  John,  Jr.  . 
Kelley,  Charles  S. 

George  M.     . 

George  S.       ... 

John 

Orlando 
Kellogg,  Charles  F. 

MarecUus  JR. 
Kelsev,  John  B. 
Kemp,  Charles  E. 
Kendall,  Abiather  R.    . 
Keruhiek,  Ralph    . 
Kenerson,  Ithiel  S. 
Kennard,  William  K.    . 
Kennedy,  William  H.    . 
Kenney,  Charles  1?.    464" 
Kilkenney,  Benjamin  . 
Kimball,  Albion  P. 

Andrew  J.  Co.  A  . 

Andrew  J.  Co.  B 

Augustus  W. 

Charles  . 

Charles  A.      . 

Cvrus  B. 

George  E.      . 

George  S. 

Hiram    . 

Jan  ips      . 

William  H.    . 

William  W.  . 
King,  Albert  11.      . 

Alpheus 

Hiram  ft. 
Kingsbury,  Alpheus  R. 
Kingsiev,  Charles  E. 

George  A-      • 
Kitchen,  George    . 
Knapp,  John  P. 
Kueeland.  Alfred  .        .    587 
Knight,  Albert  E.  .    530 

Alfred  W.      .        .    495 
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Union. 

Died  prisoner  of  war. 

E.  Saginaw,  Mich. 

Fairfield  Center. 

Died  at  Washington,  Feb.  121  '64. 

W.  Auburn. 

Died  in  hospital,  Oct.  26,  '62. 

Oldtown. 

Auburn. 

Bangor." 

South  Yin  eland,  X.  J. 

Care  W.  &  IK  C.  Phimmer,;Portland. 

Bangor. 
Athens. 
4.5  HoJf  Avenue,  San  Francisco,*Cal. 


Seottsville,  Mason  Co.,  Mich.    (Should  be  Came.> 
East-port. 

Lincoln  Centre. 


53  Highland  Ave.,  Haverhill,  Mass. 

Ellsworth  Falls. 

Died  in  prison  at  Charleston. 

East  No.rthp.ort. 

Died  of  wounds  received  March  31,  '65. 

South  Etna. 


Died  at  Auburn,  Dec.  6,  'i-G. 

Eivermore  Falls. 

Died  in  Southern  prison. 

Died  at  City  Point,  Va.,  Nov.  28/64. 

Died  at  South  Bethel. 

Bar  Harbor. 

1       i  at  Andersonville,  Oct.  '64. 

325 Front  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

W es  t  X e w  For  t la n d . 

East  Bradford. 

Henuon. 

9  Lawrence  Corp.,  Lowell,  Mass. 

Flanders,  Mich. 

Aub  u  rn . 

Killed  at  Middleburg,  June  19,  '63. 
Died  in  Augusta,  Jan.  8.  '62. 
Flanders,  Alpena  Co.,  Mich. 
Burn  ham. 
Died  in  '89. 


Mechanic  Falls. 

6:-  Hampshire  Street.  Lowell.  Mass. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Dec.  29,  '64. 

North  Auburn. 

No.  3  Walnut  St.,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

"Winterport. 

Killed  at  Bovdton,  Oct.  27,  '64. 
North  Whiteiield. 
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Knight,  Augustus  JL 

Cyprian  31.    . 

Cvrus  1 '• 

Edwin  D.        . 

James  M. 

Simeon  31.     . 

Thomas  W.    . 

Zebulon 
Knowics,  Adoniram  J. 

Uozi jaraiii  I*. 

Henrv  L. 

llosea     . 

John 
Know! ton,  JamesL. 

Samuel J. 
Knox,  Charles  O.   . 
Kueking,  Theodore 
Kyle,  Alexander    . 

Labelle.  Lewis 
JLabree,  Horace 
Ladd,  JohnW. 
Laine,  Columbus  C. 
Lake,  Enoch  II.      . 
Lakenian,  Frank   . 
Lakin,  Corvdon  B. 
Lambert,  Daniel     . 
Lanrpher,  William  A.   . 
Lam.-oo,  Edwin  B. 
Lancaster,  Richard  E. 

Zelotes  . 
Lane,  David  R. 

George  W.    . 
-.    John"     . 
Leander 
Lee       .  . 
Samuel  "W .    . 
Thomas 
Lang,  C'u-ieb  X. 
'  Charles 
Robert  . 
William 
Laugplier,  Daniel  R.     . 
Lang:  worthy  L.     . 
Lanelle,  Yirgil  G- . 
Lannon,  John 
Larv,  Charles  S.      . 
Lash.  John  B. 
Latham,  Charles  F. 
Charles  W.    . 
Lawrence,  David  . 
Joseph  H.      . 
Leach.  Lyman 

Silas 

Lear,  Joseph  H,      . 

Leathers,  Daniel    . 

Frank  J. 

John  B. 

Leavirr,  Frank  W. 

Horace  C. 
Lee,  Joseph  W.      . 
Leeman,  Roseoe  G. 
Leigh  ton,  Benjamin  F. 
Co.  G  . 

Benjamin  F.  Co.  H, 


51 -J 

510 

543 

570 

474 
4J2 


474 
C'J3 

471 

'■■'':■ 
r.J4 


474 
474 

570 
507 
5 1 0 
474 
408 
C33 
GIG 
624 
G24 
C."J4 


f;.t.:.'i 
5' 4 


550 
515 
603 
520 
4!  )2 


Cvrus     . 

James  W.      . 

John  W. 

Lvman  1*. 

Nathaniel  W. 
Lennon,  William  A. 
Lermond,  Edward   W, 

Ephraim 
Le  Sae.it,  Batiste   . 
Lethe,  Henry  B.    . 


58  7 
663 

570 
■:-■'' 
516 
615 


Waltham,  Mass, 


39  Fifth  St.,  Dover,  N.  II. 
So.  Waterboro. 

Otisfleld. 

Died  in  Mar}  land,  Oct.  4,  '64. 

Died  at  Hampden,  '72. 

41  Winter  St.,  Portland. 

Died  of  wounds  received  April  6.  '65. 

Liberty. 

Gardiner. 


Levant. 
Norfolk,  Ya. 


Union  or  So.  Vassalboro. 
■Gldtown'. 

Died  in  Southern  prison. 

Apple  ton. 

Turner. 

Died  of  wounds  received  June  24,  '64- 

Augusta. 

86  Portland  Street.  Portland. 
Killed  at  Boydton,  Oct.  27,  '64. 

Killed  at  Boydton,  Oct.  27,  '64. 

Died  of  wounds  received  on  picket,  Aug.  9,  '€4. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  '€4. 

Killed  in  action,  June  30,  '64. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Dec.  4,  '64. 

Stetson. 
Orlaud. 

North  Castine. 

Cam  t  el. 

South  Winn. 

Died  in  prison,  Richmond,  March  20,  '64. 

Died  at  Washington,  June  9,  '62. 

Bristol,  Pa. 

Died  at  Abbott  in  '65. 


Killed  in  action,  June  27,  '€4. 


Lynn;  Mass. 

Richmond. 

Stetson. 

East  Union. 

Milford. 

Died  of  wounds  received  March  31,  '65. 
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Lftuzardcr,  Julius  M. 
Lcverisellar,  Samuel 
Lewis,  Almon 

Eb.cn  G. 

Frank     . 

George  E.      . 

LeviB.  . 

Orrin  F. 

Waterman  T. 

William  N.    . 
Libby,  Alvah  M.    . 

Anson  0. 

Benjamin  F. 

Eugene  A.     . 

Granger  A.    . 

Henry  T. 

Horatio  S.     . 

John  Q.  A.  (mi 
printed      John 
G.  A.) 

Madison 

Osmau    . 

Samuel    O.    (mis- 
printed  Samuel  1 

Seth 
Lincoln,  .lames  W, 

Raymond       . 
LInnell,  diaries  E. 
Lippert,  Charles    . 
Liscomb,  William  S. 
Little.  Henry 

Thaddens      .     45 
Uttlefield,  Charles  F. 

Dependence  S. 

James  A. 

Jonathan 

Joshua  M.     . 

Oliver  B. 

Ben hen  0.     . 
L!ovd.  James 
Locke,  William  R. 
Lockhart,  Robert 
Lombard,  Jesse 

William  IT.    . 
Lone;,  Charles  K.    . 

""  Thomas  J.     .     - 
Lord,  Ambrose  M. 

Amos 

Amcnstus,  Jr. 

John  F. 

JohnT. 
Loring,  Jacob  P..    . 
Loud,  William  M. 
Lougee,  Enoch  W. 

James  S. 

John  E. 

Samuel  . 

William  H.  . 
Lovejov,  James  W. 

Marcellus  P. 

Samuel  l'».  31. 

Samuel  C. 
Loveil.  Daniel  K.  . 
Lovering.  John 
Lowe,  Franklin  B. 

Perley    . 
Lowell.  Albert 

Benjamin  P. 

CI ia lies  II.      . 

Daniel  W.      . 

Horace  H.     .' 
Lmvlin.  Stephen     . 
Lubleau,  Peter 
Lucas,  Samuel 

Willard,  2d   . 
Luce,  Alonzo  B. 


ACE 

523 
570 
551 
653 
474 
638 
5S7 
570 
648 
5S7 
598 
474 


542 
501 


507 
570 
175 

4G9 
570 

535 
.:.■;. 
624 
581 
560 
CI  2 
003 
003 
587 
595 
624 
603 
603 
012 
507 
507 
G24 

653 

017 


♦;a.< 
544 
481 
612 
:,;-. 
653 
542 
545 
551 
003 
638 
559 
401 


54-1 
604 
G48 
551 

400 
520 
024 
570 
492 
503 


Killed  at  Reams  Station,  Au<r.  25,  '64. 


Died  at  Brandy  Station,  Jan.  27,  '04. 
Orono. 


Lee. 

Killed  at  Djnwiddie,  March  31,  '05. 

Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  24,  '04. 

Waterville. 

Saco. 

Milford,  Mass. 

East  Baldwin,  Cumberland  Co.,  Me'. 

American  Express  Co.,  43  Franklin  St.,  Boston. 


Rockport. 

Killed  at  Boydton,  Oct.  27,  '04. 


Died  in  Washington,  Aug.  28,  '62. 
10  Loring  St.,  Somerville.  Mass. 
Died  in  the  service,  March  24,  '04. 


Auburn. 

Boston,  Mass. 

Died  at  Andersonville,  Oct.  14,  64. 

405  Main  Street.  Cambridgeport,  Mass. 

Brownfteld. 

Edgerton,  Pipestone  Co.,  Minn. 

Danvers,  Mass. 

Etna  Center. 
Custer  City,  Pa. 

Ripley. 

Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  March  31,  '65. 
247  Shawmut  Ave.,  Boston,  .Mass. 
Snohomish.  Wash. 

Williamsport,  Pa. 
Waterboro. 

Rockland. 
Richmond. 

Killed  at  Middletown,  May  24,  '02. 

North  Parsonfield. 

Died  in  New  York,  Oct.  15,  '64. 

Killed  in  action,  Jane  29,  '64. 

Died  soon  after  the  war. 
Treasury  Dept.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Houlton. 

Waterville. 

5y'J  Washington  Boulevard,  Chicago,  111. 

Lewiston. 

Dexter. 

Lake  Co.,  Fla. 

Penfield,  Clarefield  Co.,  Pa. 

Died  in  tlie  service,  Dec.  25,  '04. 

Canton. 


- 
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Luce,  Charles  E.     . 

(  harles  S.      . 

Henry  A. 

llczekiah 

Joseph  ±\      . 

William  H.    . 
Luddon,  Levi 
Lufkin,  AmlrewJ. 

Charles  E.     . 

Jason  L. 

Otis  K.  . 
Hint,  Charles  W.  . 

Joseph  . 

Parker  G. 

Thomas 

Wilbur  F.  . 
Lurvev,  Lemuel  R. 
Lwoney,  Michael  . 
Lynn,  Frederick  D. 
Lyon,  Henry  F. 

Lncian  W,  . 
Lyons,  Charles  W. 

Thouias  G.    . 

Mace,  Edward  A.  . 
Mack,  Luther  J.  . 
Maddocks,  Charles 
Maddox,  James  . 
Madigan,  Dennis  . 
Muffin,  James  II.  . 
Maguire,  Jaiaes  . 
Mains,  Ivory  . 
Maloon,  Horton  (mi? 
printed  Hartoi 

William,  Jr.  . 
Man^an,  Michael  . 
Mann..  George  W. 

James  K. 
Mansell.  George  F. 
Mansur,  John  S.     . 

Warren 
Mauler,  Benjamin  A. 
Marble,  Jaiaes  S.    . 
Mardon,  Alston  R. 

Rufus  R. 

Wayland 
Mariner,  Ambrose 
Marks,  Augustus  . 
Marsh,  Charles  11.  Co. 

Charles  II.  Co  L 

John  B. 
Marshall,  Benjamin  I 
Marston,  (harles  L. 

Edwin  T. 

Hathorn 
Martin,  Joseph  H. 

Thomas 
Mason,  Fernando  F. 

Jonas  W. 

Silas  D. 
Matthews,  Henry  A. 

William  R.    . 
Maxim,  Henry 
Maxwell,  Isaac  C. 
Mavberry,  Charles  E. 

George  II.     . 
Mavhew,  Nathan   . 
Ma'vnard,  Joseph  B. 
Mayo,  Clifford  X.  . 

Daniel  T. 

William  H.  . 
McAllister,  Amos  . 

Do  Witt  C.     . 

Joseph  .        . 

William 
McCarthy.  Richard 


PACE 

638 
529 

536 
529 

544 

475 
633 
408 
475 
507 
477. 

638 

507 
508 
502 
559 
520 
624 
492 


531 
624 

638 

475 
•,.•> 
604 
40'2 
546 


570 
564 
536 
6u4 

475 
531 
463 
55 1 
508 

51  !<S 
492 
663 


t*J.S 
604 
581 
502 
562 
658 
503 
536 
570 
551 
508 
570 


Died  at  Wash 
Monticello. 


•ton,  Jan.  26,  !64. 


5eS 
581 
Ml 
536 
469 
5S0 
570 
53?> 
663 
492 


Winterburn,  Clearfield  Co.,  Fa. 
Rice  Lake,  Wis. 

Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  -March  31,  "05. 

Died  at  Gardiner,  '64. 

Ban  Francisco,  Cal. 

Gardiner. 

Exchange  Street,  Portland. 

Southwest  Harbor. 

Canton. 

Togus. 

Kiiied  at  Shepardstown,  July  16,  '63. 

820  Douglas  St.,  So.  Saginaw,  Mich. 

Houlton. 

Nobleboro. 


Amesburv,  Mass. 


South  Casco. 

Killed  at  Shepardstown,  July  16,  '67', 
Auburn. 


Brownville. 
Mansur's  Mill. 

90  Dexter  Street,  Maiden. 


Died  at  Belle  Plain,  Dec.  25,  '63. 


Augusta. 

Died  in  Southern  prison. 

Eastport. 

3  Chester  Fdace,  Boston. 

Died  at  Andersonville,  Aug.  10,  '64. 

53 Congress  Street,  Portland. 


1315  Fifth  Avenue.  So.  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

15  Touio  St.,  Bio,  idenee,  R,  I. 

Turner  Center. 

Died  at  Washington,  Jan.  16,  '64. 


Died  in  Abbott. 
Auburn. 


Madelia,  Minn. 
Grinnell,  I  ova. 


Died  at  Citv  Point,  Va.,  .June  30,  '64. 

Fast  Stoneham. 

52  Nichols  St.,  Providence,  R.  7. 
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McCauslin,  Frax&lin 

William  T.    . 
McClnuning,  William  S 
McClure,  Edward  W. 

Gustavus 
McCol>l>.  Austin     . 

Wilbur  . 
McCombs,  John  II. 
McCorrison,  George  S 

James,  Jr. 
McCov,  Andrew 

Charles  E.      . 
McCurdv,  Eben  H. 

Hugh      . 

John 

Samuel  R.     . 
MeDaniel,  Cornelius  C 
McDonald,  Albert  L.  4t 

Alexander     . 

Christopher  . 

George  F.      . 

John,  Jr. 
M  c  1  >  o  u  ■  •;?.  1 1 .  A !  e  x  a  n  d  e  r 
McDufne,  Charles  . 
MeFarland,  Ira  A. 

Justin  L. 

William  O.    . 
McFarlin,  John 
McFce,  John    . 
MeGafiev,  Florian 

Otis 
MeGee,  John  . 
]\  5  c  G  i  n  t  e  y .  T  h  orn  as 
McGoon,"  Ephraim  J. 
MeGrath,  William  X. 
McGuire,  Alfred  D. 
Mclntirc,  Oliver  K. 

Thornton  W. 
Mclntyre,  Charles  A. 

Henry'  S. 
McKetui,  Ezra  H.    . 
McKeene.  Silas 
McKenncy.  Alberts. 

Cvrus  W. 

Daniel  R.       - 

Joseph   . 

Richard 

William  IT.     . 
McKenzie.  John     . 

William 
McKinnon,  Alexander 
MeKusiek,  Hen j ami. a  I 

John  F. 
Mt'htu-h!in,  Charles  I 

William 
MeLoud,  John 
MeMaster.  Thomas  J. 
MoNear,  Alfred      . 
McNeill,  Dwight    . 
McNiehol,  Thomas 
McPhail,  Alfred  K. 

Duncan 

William  H.    . 
McKay.  John  . 
Mealier,  John 
Mears,  Parker 
Meeds,  Daniel  J.    . 
Megiruier,  RlishaH. 
Meivin,  Albert  A. 

Ambrose  F.   . 

Edwin  B. 
Merriam,  Joseph    . 

Leonard  1'-.     . 
Merrick.  Stephen  W. 
Herrifteld,  Charles  X. 

Jacob  C. 

James  S. 


PAOK 

503 

570 
502 

6  18 
483 
484 

6t;3 

492 


5'2  > 

5lv1 
530 
5r>2 
GC3 

v,  mi 

625 
634 

4t;» 

571 

G13 
5:;!0 
.504 
492 

4:r_> 


4S3 
560 


GO  I 

r>.)i 


57 1 
47.") 
i  24 

m\ 

f.",.S 
475 
G3i 

r»iG 

463 
G04 
403 
59S 


Hartland. 

Killed  at  Deep  Bottom,  Aug.»16,  '64. 

Died  in  Minnesota.  May  17,  '90. 
Hollister,  San  Benito  Co.,  Cal. 
Hollister,  San  Benito  Co.,  Cal. 

Died  at  Citv  Point,  '64. 

Dover  South  Mills. 

Bangor. 

Died  of  wounds  received  June  19,  '04. 

North  Vassalhoro. 


Kil 


Ground  Squirrel  Bridge,  May  11,  "C4. 


Donnigan  Station,  CaL 
Kenduskeag. 

Fort  Fairiield. 

Died  in  the  service,  Feb.  6,  '65. 

Brunswick. 
Woodstock,  X.  B. 


Died  at  Frederick,  Md.,  Nov.  24,  '62. 

Springfield. 

Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  March  31,  '65. 
Webber  Ave.,  Bedford,  }Fass. 
St.  Helena,  Cal. 

Plymouth. 

Killed  at  Appomattox,  April  9,  '65. 


Phillips. 


Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  15,  '64. 
Orono. 

4  Trowbridge  Place,  Portland. 


28  Union  Street,  Portland. 

Died'at  Lockhart  Run,  W.  Va.,  Jan.  27,  '93, 

Okitown. 

Cascade,  Lock  Co.,  Ore. 

102  Decatur  Street,  East  Boston,  Mass. 


Perry. 


Biddeford. 

17  Appleton  Corp..  Lowell,  Mass. 
Died  in  Salisbury  prison.  Nov.  1,  '64. 
South  Exeter. 

1304  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Fort  Robinson,  Neb. 

Lewis  ton. 
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Men 


II.  All  bi*  G.  ■ 

A  s  a 

Charles  C.      . 

Charles  H.     . 

Dennis  II. 

Edward  P.     . 

Henry  O. 

James  W\ 

John  A. 

JohniL 

Lewis 

Lemuel  0.      . 

Samuel  II.     . 

WillarrtR.     . 

"William 
Merrin,  Orrin  L.    . 
Merritt.  J  iruea  H. 
Merrow,  Francis  E. 

William  O.  . 
Messer,  Adelbert  A. 

Georsre  A. 

WiliardL.  . 
Meserve.  James  II. 
Miller.  Alonso  D.   - 

Charle;,  H.      . 

John       . 
Milieu.  Joseph- C: 
Mill:  -  •..  Loren  H. 
Mills,  Gustavus  L. 

John  S. 

Manfred 
Miner.  John  L. 
Mitchell.  Edward  I*. 

'-'  ver°tt 

Hexrrr  L. 

John"      . 

NabuinW.     . 
Morhtt.  Ehi-reneC. 
Monk,  Eugene 
Montir^sverv,  Joseph 

William  . 
Monroe.  All  ert  P. 

Warren  1$.     . 
Moonev.John 
Mooers.  Josiah  N. 
Moor.  James  . 
Moore,  Albert 

Charles  II.     . 

iHriraont 

1  ■■  .■  r  S .  . 

Lewis  G. 

M(«sD. 

Nathan  . 


W 


liam  II.    . 
WiisoriJ. 
Moore.*.  Morris  L. 
Murray  . 

Moranz.  Cah  in  S. 

William 
Morey,  George  W. 
M  >rg  m.  A3  >nzo  I). 

AveriUC. 

."  ■   ob  O. 
Morgridge,  Samuel  T. 

Morrill,  Benjamin  C. 
Edward  F.     . 

Elijah  . 
Erxsery  . 
George  . 

Wi-liaro 
Morrt*  James  W. 
M    : :  •    ■:.  Aaron  L. 

Angus    . 


rAGn 

024 

4<;j 

501 
624 

513 


f.41 
544 
624 
460 

517 
053 
475 

004 

038 


508 
538 
(.it 
531 
C:;s 
653 
G53 
551 
603 
433 
571 
590 
571 
551 
536 
513 
475 
604 
603 
008 
0<I3 

6 )  i 

6  >4 

I,  475 

520 


.v.! 


5  to 
4: 3 

6  >4 
G38 
653 
634 
604 
653 
663 


403 
604 


603 
533 
604 


Brunswick. 

Killed  at  tteams  St.-i.tion,  Aug.  25,  '64. 

Died  of  wounds  received  July  10,  '03. 

Gardiner. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison.  Dec.  7,  '04. 

55  Bramhall  Street,  Portland. 

191  Lexington  St.,  East  Boston,  Mass. 

Sanford. 

Killed  at  White  House  Lauding,  June  21,  '04. 
Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  24,  '04. 
Los  Angelos,  Cal. 

Manchester. 

2<)  Taylor  St.,  Holyoke,  Mass. 

Upper  S.tillwati  r. 

U.  S   I '--vector.  C.  II.,  Portland. 

Died  in  Augusta,  Jan.  10,  '04. 

*  at  Montville,  Nov.,  of  injuries  received  in  the  valley,  '61 


Died  in  Southern  prison. 
\\  eeks  Mills. 
Lincoln. 


treas.  Dept.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Sebula,  Iowa. 

Wallace,  Shoshone  Co.,  Idaho. 

Died  in  prison  in  Georgia,  July,  '04. 


Died  in  Augusta,  April  7,  '04. 

Bangor. 

Died  March  12,  "07. 

Killed  at  Dinwiddle,  March  31,  "05. 

Readfteld. 


East  Boothbay. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Oct.  30,  '04. 

Quincy,  Mass. 

Died  at  Camp  Stanton,  31  ay  in,  '62. 

Emmett.  San  Benito  Co.,  Cal. 
Died  at  Annapolis,  Md.,  Nov.  3,  '04. 

Rochester,  X.  H. 
Died  at  Anderson ville. 


Died  at  the  Soldier's  Home,  Togus. 

Togus. 

St.  Albans. 

Waltham,  Mass. 

Died  in  Salisbury-  prison,  Nov.  9  '04. 

Lied  in  the  service,  March,  '05. 
51  Spring  St.,  Portland. 
Castine. 

Sangerville. 


Rockland. 

Killed  at  Dimviddie,  March  31,  '05. 
Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov.  8,  '04. 
Hermon. 
Grono. 

Biddeford; 

Died  of  wounds  received  Get.  27,  '04. 
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Morrison,  George  . 
Morrow,  John 
Morse,  .John    . 

Thomas  II.     . 

\\  i  liarn  B.    . 

William  II.    . 
Mosher,  Benjamin  C. 

Isaac  C. 

John  M. 
Mosman,  Georjre  G. 
Moulton,  Albert     . 

Charles  E.      . 

Jonathan  P. 
Mount  ford,  Vincent 
Mower.  John  M.  Co.  A 

John  M.  Co.  L. 

Thomas  H.     . 
Mnlvey,  John 
Mxdvin,  Benjamin 
Munsou,  Laurel 
Muroh.  Alfred  B.    . 

Ephraim  A.  . 
Mueumore,  William 
Murphy,  Dennis     . 

James  A, 

Samuel  H.     . 
Mnrr.av,  Russell 

Thomas  M.    . 
Mvrick,  Edward  E. 

JohnD. 

Joseph  H.      . 

Nado,  Henry  C,      . 
Nash,  David  J. 

Jonathan 
Nason,  George  E.  . 

Josiah,  Jr. 

Samuel  E.      . 
Neal,  FranklinE.  . 

James  A. 

JohnO.. 

John  W. 

Reuben  S.      . 

Thomas  J.      . 

Thompson 
Needh  im,  frank  C. 
Neliis,  \\  iliiaiu  IT. 
Kelson,  Edward  IT. 
Nevide,  Mark 
Kevins,  Justin  S.    . 
Newb< ■  .ri n ,  I >an vil Le 

Stunner  B. 
N<  v.  bold,  Andrew  D. 
Newell,  Charles  W. 
Nieho'.as,  Frederick  I 
Nichols,  Charles  F. 

Oscar  \V. 
Nicholson,  William 
Niekerson,  Eiurene 

Hczekiah  O. 

Moses     . 

NasonG. 

William  H.  H. 
Niles,  Timuthv  B.  . 
Xobrtga,  Mitchell  P.. 
Nudstrom,  Charles  E, 
Nolan,  Michael 

N'sMT'3    1   i .  h  :V'\ 

North.  Charles  A.  . 
Northrop.  George 

George  J.  . 
Norton,  Charles  A. 
Norw- —1,  Frederick  . 

Henry  \V. 
Noyes,  Clarence 

Fred  K. 


503 

4  03 

->•  ■  -; 


503 
551 

(    .'■- 

5-n 

520 

&;s 

5^8 
01 5 
G:">5 
005 
605 
025 
G11 
503 

5C4 

563 

GIG 
503 

GG3 
508 
605 

€03 


5G.1 
571 
639 


G05 
C17 
403 

I  .:, 
630 
571 
520 

G25 

5K8 
571 
GC3 
5,31 
571 
571 
53)6 
55  i 
o  12 

468 

5G3 

450 
G25 

o:   i 
I,  '      t 

i>3 

71 


Madison, 
Unity. 

Troy; 

1 

East  Friendship. 

South  No rr i  < :  -  e  vvock . 
South  Xorridgewock. 
Died  of  wounds  received  Oct.  9,  '63. 


York  Corner. 
Orr's  Island,  Harp 


ill. 


Killed  at  Sycamore  Church,  Sept.  16.  '64. 

North  Vassal horo. 


Houlton. 

Sailor's  Home,  Staten  Island,  N.  Y. 

Died  March.   1$,  !8tJ. 

Skowliegan. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  March  IS,  'Go.  - 

Killed  al  Charles  City  Cross  Roads,  Aug.  18,  '64. 

Charles  town,  Mass. 

Liberty. 

Augusta. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Dec.  27,  '82. 


So.  Weymouth.  ".lass. 

38  Bates  St.,  Lewiston. 

Died  in  prison  at  Danville,  N.  C. 

54  So.  Russell  St..  Boston,  Mass. 

Died  in  the  service  April  21,  '64. 

Belfast. 

Elktown,  Siskenyon  Co.,  Cal. 

Killed  at  Middleburg,  June  10,  '63. 

Y  .  Farmimtdaic. 

Died  in  Chicago,  111..  TO. 

Died  in  Salisburv  prison,  Nov.  7,  '6' 

Bethel.  Me. 

Died  in  Maryland,  June  20,  'G2. 

Killed  at  Middleburir,  June  10,  'G3. 


Newrield. 
MiLford." 


New  Portland. 

Died  at  Audersonville  prison. 


Readfield, 


Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  March  o'i,  '65. 

Maiden,  Mass. 

70  Cobum  St.,  Lowell,  Mass. 

20G  East  Ridge  Street,  Marquette,  Mich. 

Died  at  Rockport. 

Died  at  Audersonville,  Sept.  18,  T-i. 
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Noyes,  Joseph  H.    . 
Nute,  Israel  If. 

Xutt,  Jame:i  E. 
Nutter,  Robert 

Samuel  A. 
Nutting,  Chandler  B. 

Frank      . 

Jason  S. 

Oakes,  Corvdon  J. 

Evander 

George  E. 
Oateman,  Isaac 
O'Brien,  Dennis 

James 

Michael   . 

William 
O'Conncll,  Redmond 
Odell,  Solomon  IL 
Ohlsen,  John    . 
Olson,  Charles  J.     . 
O'Neilj  John     . 
Orcutt,  ftosalvo  E. 
Ord-way, .Augustas  L 

Benjamin 

Caleb  P. 

George  A. 
Osborn,  Bonjamin  A. 

William  A.  . 
Osborne,  Charles  P. 

James  H. 
Osgood,  John  X.      . 
Otis,  Eugene  H.      . 

George  If.  . 
Overlook,  Rufus  L. 
Owen,  Nathaniel  L. 
Oxton,  Franklin  A. 

Packard,  CorbitfcL. 
Pacott,.  Frank 
Page,  Christopher  A 
"    HenrvB. 

John" 
Paine,  Richard  H. 
Painter,  James  W. 
Palmer,  Albion  D. 

Charles  C. 

Dennis  \Y.       . 

George  D. 

Samuel  W.      . 

Thomas  11.  . 
Parker,  Aaron 

Albert  S. 

Alexander  M. 

Aurelius 

Frank  W. 

Maruellus  M. 

Samuel  E. 

Sanford  G. 
Parkmau,  Eli  W. 
Parks,  Darius  N, 

James 
Parsons,  John  B, 
Partridge,  Charles  A 

Frank  A. 
Parrv.  John  B. 


Patch, 
Patten 


II, 


EdwaTdM. 
Geojge    . 
George  G. 
Robert  A. 
Stephen  W. 
Sumner  A. 
Patterson,  Aaron 
Charles  F. 


l'AOE 

.  508 

.  536 

.  520 

.  557 

.  G05 

.  588 

.  502 

.  520 

.  520 

.  469 

464,  605 

.  0?>3 

.  571 

.  508 

.  475 

!  475 

.  639 

.  581 

.  403 

.  653 

.  528 

.  .  639 

GG3 

464,  582 

.  653 

.  527 

.  537 

.  5S8 

.  663 

.  571 

.  053 

.  508 

.  63:; 

464,  603 

.  403 

463,  616 

.  5-">I 

.  468 

.  588 

.  55) 

.  551 

.  630 

.  493 

•  033 

.  475 

.  403 

.  484 

.  561 

"  520 


G30 
485 
50  S 
6*  ".3 
G60 
i>J'> 
475 
571 
616 
605 
605 
C39 
403 
457 
520 
651 
5«3 
508 
459 
475 
193 


Died  of  wounds  received  March  31,  "65. 
Fee. 

Port  Caledonia,  Cape  Briton,  Canada. 
Biddeford. 

38  Alney  St.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 
Died  in  the  service,  Jan.  8,  '65. 

Lost  at  sea. 


Weeks  Mills. 

Killed  at  Stanton  River,  June  26,  '64. 


Mendocino,  Cal. 
Milwaukee,  >Yis. 


Died  in  the  service,  Nov.  9,  '64. 
1116  19th  Street,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
Medford,  Mass. 

Bird  Nov.  24,  :85. 

Quincy,  Mass. 

"Watsohville,  Cal. 

Mr.  Pleasant,  Isabella  Co.,  Mich. 

Killed  near  Richmond,  May  12,  '64. 

Died  iu  hospital,  Sent.  '64. 
172  Essex  Street,  Bangor. 
West  Kennebunk. 

00  Wareham  St.,  Boston. 
West  Iloekport. 

Orient. 
Rockland. 

* 


IV  d  >.a  Salisbury  prison,  Jan.  2-:,  x:. 

llermon. 

Died  at  Montville,  Feb.  12,  '90. 


Died  in  Andersonville,  July  24,  '64. 

Died  in  Washington,  Mav  13.  '65. 

Peering. 

Died  in  New  Orleans,  La.,  March  20,  »92 

Rockland. 


Killed  in  action,  June  16,  '64. 
Died  at  Oldtown,  Aug.  7. 


Piud  in  prison  at  Danville,  Dee.  29,  '64. 
Northampton,  ,viass.    (.Should  l>e  J'errv.  i 
Zimmer,  Neb. 

San  Fransisco. 

Died  at  Point  Lookout,  Md.,  Sept.  24.  '64. 

Sullivan. 

Washburn. 

Died  at  Aliueda,  Cal.,  Dec.  27,  '84. 

Skowhegan. 

Dexter. 
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PAGE 

Patte  rson ,  Je  rem  iah  F . 

571 

Lycurgus 

,'    >8 

Paul,  Lean  dor  II.     . 

60-? 

Payson,  Barak  C.     . 

50S 

Peakes,  James  1'..     . 

475 

Joseph  B. 

625 

Peaks,  William  G. 

639 

Peachey,  John  B.    . 

654 

Pearson,  Chester  C. 

6.54 

Pearsons,  William  R.     . 

493 

lease,  George  L.      . 

546 

P'eavey,  Darius  W. 

475 

ili  ram 

475 

Pendleton.  Andrew- F.    . 

517 

Richard  F.      . 

475 

Silas  P.    . 

52-) 

TVnly,  George  W. 

654 

Pennington,  Frank  A.    . 

520 

Penny,  Henry  J. 

571 

Pentland,  Robert    . 

537 

Perkins,  Alonzo 

482 

Barton  G. 

483 

Daniel      . 

605 

Elliott      . 

654 

George    . 

503 

George  E. 

598 

Hiw.ni 

625 

Horace     . 

476 

Isaac  T. 

551 

John  II.    . 

639 

John  MeO. 

505 

Oris 

625 

Thomas 

663 

Thomas  II.      . 

588 

William  II.      . 

605 

Perryy  David  S. 

?>2r> 

Joseph  F. 

508 

Pettengill,  Anson 

403 

Peva,  Freeman  C.    . 

509 

Nathan  R. 

509 

Phelps,  George  W. 

552 

'  Wiliard  H.      . 

5S0 

Pbonix,  Charles  B. 

403 

Philbrick,  Charles  E. 

404 

I'hilbrook,  Vm.J. 

404 

Phillips,  George  P. 
Russell  . 

654 

G13 

SethH.    . 

654 

Walstein 

541 

LTiillop,  Thomas      . 

603 

Phipps,  Charles  L. 

625 

Joseph  W.      . 

468 

Pictard,  Cliarles  PL 

404 

Jefferson 

5  >'  < 

Johni:. 

537 

Pickering,  Charles  W. 

476 

Pierce,  Albert  R.     . 

581 

Alfred      .        .     46 

5,  545 

Alphonso 

5C3 

Frank  W. 

403 

Gardner 

529 

George  A. 

520 

Isaac"  Y. 

4G8 

Jacob  H. 

625 

Stephen  B. 
Pi«  rson,  William  J". 

625 

639 

Pike,  Benjamin  K. 

503 

Pillsbnrv.  Ellsworth  C. 

639 

Evans  S. 

64i 

Henrv  M. 

.    597 

Jolm'M. 

494 

Pinkham,  Charles  E. 

.    588 

Daniel 

.    5S8 

Hiram  B. 

.     4 '4 

James 

.     630 

Moses  S. 

.    503 

Hampden. 

Rock  port. 

Died  in  Washington,  July  6,  '04. 

Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 

Dover. 


Died  in  Augusta,  March  20,  '62. 

6  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  >,ov.  28,  '64. 


Died  at  Exeter,  Jan.  20,  '90. 
Camden. 


Died  in  the  service,  Aug.  '62. 


Died  in  A  ndersom  die,  May  30,  64. 
Farming  ton,  \\  ash. 


Box  77,  Hooksett,  N.  H. 
Waldoboro. 


Died  in  Washington.  May  1,  '64. 
31  Comhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


Died  in  Andersonville,  Aug.  10,  '61. 
Killed  at  Louisa  Court  House,  May  2,  '€3. 


Augusta. 

Cooper's  Mills. 

Died  of  wounds  received  Sept.  13,  '62. 

Died  i:i  Anderson  vllle,  June  16,  '64. 

Lewis  ton. 

Died  iu  prison  at  Florence,  Dee.  28,  '04. 

Died  in  Washington,  Fell,  is,  '63. 

Westville  Street,  Dorchester  ,  Mass, 


Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  dune  24,  '64. 
Killed  in  action.  * 


Died  May  10,  '79. 

Died  in  Frederick,  Md.,  Nov.  14,  '62- 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Dec.  22,  '64. 

Died  at  Salisbury,  Nov.  26,  '61. 

Arlington,  Mn  <s. 

Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  '64. 

Houltou. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Aug.  1.  '62. 


Died  at  Manassas,  June  7,  '62. 
Died  iii  Southern  prison. 

Presque  Isle. 

Sanford. 

524  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Sanford. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Feb.  25,  '62. 

Sacramento,  <'al. 

Fast  Steuben. 

Died  iu  Hospital,  June  16,  '64. 

New  Vim-vard. 

W.  Gardiner; 
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Pinkham,  Samuel 

Wellington 
Piper,  Nathaniel 
Piahon,  George  E.   . 
Pitts,  Isaac  S. 
Plunmier,  Alvin  E. 

Clement  P.     . 

George  L. 

George  W.      . 

.TeremiahS.    . 

Samuel    . 
Pollard,  Jonathan  P. 

Kendall 

Thomas  J. 
Pollister,  Joseph  M. 
Poinl.ow,  Joseph 
Pomroy,  Rowland  B. 
Pond,  Arthur  A. 
Poole,  Solomon 
Poor,  James  W.        .    4 
Porter,  Edward  E. 

John  L. 

RueiW. 
Pottle,  "William  F.,(mis 
printed  Potter) 

William  M.     . 
Potter,  John     . 
Powers,  George  E. 
Pratt,  Alotrzo  M. 

Arba 

Arston  R. 

Eeniah  W.       . 

Charles  H. 

Franklin  E.     . 

Joshua  P. 

Nathaniel  N. 

Oliver  P. 
Prav,  Alamber  ir. 

Prank  W. 

Harvey  S. 

Isaac 

J,  II. 
Preble,  Melvin 
Prescott,  Alpheus 

Daniel  C. 

Frank!  la 

James  N. 

Lewis 
Preston,  Robert 
Price,  William 
Priest,  Alpheus  M. 

Henry  W. 
Prince,  Albert  F.    . 

George 

.George  H. 

William  B.      . 
Proctor,  Edward  E. 

George  F. 

George  W\ 

J.  Loren 
Fallen,  Charles  H.  - 
Pulsixer,  Addison  G. 

EbenJ.    . 

Thomas  B. 
Punch,  John 
Furington,  Granville 
Putnam,  Black  Hawk 

Charles  C. 
Pyle,  Solomon 

Quimby,  William  B. 
Quinn,  Dermis: 

John 

Michael  G-,      . 

S.Ovanus 
Quint,  Luther 


VAC.Vj 

033 

C39 

r>n 

563 

5i>2 

404 
404 

or*-1 

654 
552 
4:4 
510 
605 
571 
520 


571 

015 

0,  481 

404 

605 
0/1 

494 
4SG 
476 

4:";4 
639 

654 
663 

633 

<■■  ;> 
648 
054 
025 
633 
509 


595 

025 
005 
470 

647 


521 
639 
521 
588 
4S6 
(  11 
663 
4»4 
470 


<><3 
603 
572 
502 
521 
51G 
503 
526 
629 
605 


I  25 
552 
434 
617 
5S8 


Died  in  the  service,  May  24,  '02. 

Died  in  Hospital,  Sept.  8,  '64. 
So.  V.'aterboro. 

Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Jan.  20,. '65. 


Died  in  prison,  at  Salisbury,  Oct.  23,5'64. 
Ma  sard  is. 

Died  in  Andersonville,  Oct.  '64. 

Skowhegan. 

Died  in  Southern  prison. 

Clinton,  Mass. 

Died  in  Reno,  Nevada,  Sept.  2,  'SO. 

Died  in  the  hospital. 

Detroit. 


Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  10,  '6-i. 

Died  in  Andersonville,  Aug.  15,  '64. 

Died  in  the  service,  Sept.  4,  '64. 
New  Vineyard 


Richmond. 

Died  at  Frederick,  Nov.  17,  '02. 

Augusta. 


Bangor. 

Newburg. 

Exeter. 
Phillips. 

National  Home,  Milwaukee,  W 


10  Davis  Street  Boston,  Mass. 

Died  in  the  service,  March  7,  '64. 

1  >ied  in  the  hospital. 

Lisbon. 

Lisbon. 

Bowdoinham. 

Died  in  the  service,  July  20,  '04. 

South  Auburn. 
Yarmouth,  Mass. 


Hor.lton. 

Killed  at  Middleburg,  June  10,  '63. 

Mapletom 

Amesbury,  Mass. 

Died  in  the  service,  July  '01. 

Died  i:i  Southern  prison,  Deo.'5,''C4. 

Ornevilie. 

Scotstown,  Campion  Co.,  Prov.  Quebec. 


■u  - . 
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Itacklifr,  James  II. 
Ragan,  J. .'lies 

John  W. 
RamsdcU,  Henry  A 

FaulR.    . 
Rand,  Charles  E. 
Randall,  George 

Warren  '<;. 
Ranking,  Lucius 
Kay,  Jo=hua 
Raymond,  Charles 
R<»dman,  John 
Reed,  Alvin  L„  Co 

Alvin  L.,  D.  C 

Ambrose 

Charles  M. 

CvnisT.  . 

Edwin  M. 

Frederick 

Geortce  E. 

Hubert 

Nathaniel,  2d 

Sanford  J. 
Renicr,  loiin 
Reeves.,  Forest 

Miles 

Thomas  S. 

William  11. 
Reynolds,  Henry  G 

James  E.  * 
Jaiae.3  K. 

Mulforcl  B. 
Rhinos,  Benjamin 
Rhodes,  David  W. 
Rice,  James  A. 

Thomas  D. 
Rich,  George  H. 
Richards,  Albert 

Henrv  B. 

Horatio  M. 

Moses  Y. 

Surmandel 

William  H. 
Richardson,  Alex. . 

Amos 

K.A. 

Isaac  L. 

Isaiah  O. 

Joseph     . 

Moses  M 

Oscar 

Seth  M. 

Timothy 

William  A. 

"William  M. 
Icker,  Alraon  X. 

Franklin  B. 

Henry  D. 

James  M. 

Milton  F. 

Nathan  L. 

William 
Rider,  C baric    F. 
Ridley,  Arubro  e  C 

Jerome,  Jr. 

Luther 
Ridlon,  Albion  L. 
Rilov,  (rcot-fc 
King,  James  C. 

Thomas 
Ripley,  Fred  A. 

Hosea  !'. 

James      . 

William  K.,  J 
Riven,  Jo  cph 

Barker  T. 
Rivier,  Alfred 


L. 


Rf< 


PAUV. 
C34 
537 
537 
523 , 
C25 
4  33 
025 
521 
476 

:.c-3 

4  '"> 
754 
i-.j 
CC3 

r.  ~y> 

033 

5.1 
CO.) 

Q'3 


:.-ji 

C54 

C54 
G54 
C-34 

(.46 

csa 

C63 

521 

coo 

f,o9 

cos 

5SJ 

539 

Ct.:4 


404 
521 


Bangor. 

Died  of  wounds  received  Oct.  12.  '63. 

Died  in  Andersonville,  Aug.  '64. 

Washburn. 

Levant. 

North  Hermon. 

Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Dec.  24,  '64. 

Died  at  Washington,  Dec.  13,  '63. 


Gar  dine) 


Milwaukee,  Wis. 
Died  of  wounds  re< 


ived  Ausr.  20,  '62. 


Killed  at  Reams  Station,  Aug.  25,  '64. 
Died  at  Aequia  Creek,  Feb.  10,  !te. 


Bangor. 

Died  iu  the  service  Aug.  '64. 

Sidney. 

Somer\  ille,  Mass. 

Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  24,  '64 

Died  of  wounds  received  Oct.  27,  'C4. 


Chesterville. 

Belfast. 

Vassalboro. 


5:21 

::ci     Orland. 


529  Killed  at  Boydton,  Oct.  27,  '64. 

470  Fendleton,  Ore. 

4  4 

537  Bridgton. 

4  5  Died  at  Andersonville. 

1  -J  Holyoke,  Mass. 


(.:;  Auburn. 

516  Dicd'at  Andersonville,  Aug.  13,  'C4. 

i   I  Killed  in  action,  June  15,  't4. 

521  Died  at  Andercom  ille,  Aug.  26,  '64. 

.  0J  K  illetl  at  Reams  Station,  Aug.  24,  '64. 

50.)  Hattowell. 

i'.;4 

4 ,1  Monroe. 


436      South  Hope. 

C3i) 

521 

529      Canton. 

521 

421     50  Beacon  Street,  Bath. 

C04 


.    i   ,.  .. ,    '  ..-. ' ... 
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Roach,  Patrick 
Bobbin: ,  Charles  H. 

F  ITTMnO,  A.      . 

Edward  K.      . 

JohnB.    . 

Luciu:  C. 
Roberts,  Albert  J. 

Calvin 

Charles  E. 

George  \V. 

John  C. 

Nathaniel  K. 

Both 

Thorr.a?  P. 

\Viiiiam  J. 
Robertson,  Richard,  Jr 
Robin:  on,  Ail  ere  A. 

Anton  J. 

Charles  E. 

Charles  II.      . 

Eiiiah       . 

rratci-Ji. 

Fred.C. 

George  D.  S. 

George  E. 

JatiesIL 

John 

John  P. 

Lcaudcr 

Lev.  i,  G. 

Lucius  M. 

Preston 

RoJi-ev  W.      . 

Samuel  J. 
Rodgt  \i.  Wihhun  S; 
Rogers,  Alfred 

All  honior. 

George     . 

GccrgcA. 

John  P.    . 

John  W. 

Ncah 

Rr.clIP 

Sherman  IP 

Thcir.a    P. 

Thomas  IP 

Yva:  hing'ton  I. 
Rolf: >,  A.  a  H.    . 
Renin--,  (  harlb"  IP 

Gcon  c  \Y. 

John  IP 
RoIIiston,  Robert    . 
Pee,  Jo:  op h 

Leonard  P. 

Sorb  G.    . 
Ross,  AV.cn  R.  J.P 

George  H. 

Ivory 

Jozc]  h 

Jo.:c]hT7.       . 
Rovve,  C  hvi  tci  her  C. 

Pi  W.      . 

Vihian 
Rowcll,  Cccrrc  A. 

Gcors  c'Yv\       . 

S  c;  hen  i'.      . 
Rovx",  Aii'.iTv.-j.     . 

J,.::.fvT. 

Cccrrc  A.       .     I 

Ciccrrc  S. 

Wiili'am  F.      . 
Runnel]  ,  •\7H5ian]  P. 
Russell,  AduPon  P. 

417,  •: 

Alon.-oP. 

Aparado 

Amos  E. 


PAG  I 

(  2fi 

C06     Biddeford. 
l:a    Miio. 

4<_>  * 
437  * 
572     Lewiston. 

GOG     Killed  at  Louisa  Court  House,  May  2,  '63. 
579     * 

G.J3 

506 

47C 

C4      * 

CC4     €57  Congress  Street,  Portland. 

C  CG 

4  37     Swanville 

DJ7     Moreno,  CaP 

COJ     1  "over. 

4  4      * 

LOJ     Died  at  City  Point,  Sept.  27,  'C4. 

C.4 

Cm'j     Pied  in  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  1,  'C4. 

a  4 

5_1 

LQJ 

4i3     Cast  inc. 

020     Bath. 

530     Palmyra. 

515     Disd  in  Medford,  Mass.,  June  8,  '66. 

4  4 

CGO     Killed  at  Deep  Bottom,  Aug.  1G,  '64. 

043 

CC4     Great  Falls,  Cascade  Co.  Mont. 

COG     * 

4  4 

4  'i     Died  in  Boston,  Apr.  1G,  'Go. 

£37     Cannon  City,  Colo. 

GC4     Minneapolis,  Minn. 

47  G 

CO     Fort  Fairfield. 

C47     Died  in  Washington,  Jan,  19,  '65. 


COG 

GOG     Died  in  Saco,  Julv,  '72. 

4  .4 

Zii'i     Orono. 

(■4     Died  in  the  service.  May  29.  '64. 

Dill 

c:i 

470 

4  4     Beltwood,  Butler  Co.,  Neb. 

C<  2     North  Abinjrton,  Mass. 


4    J 

GiG     Died  in  Philadelphia,  Sept.  11,  '& 

})?A 

521     Belfast, 

470 

COG     Died  at  Alexandria,  Sept.  22,  'G2. 
C40     Died  in  Southern  prison. 
G.4 
(    I 


C72     Yarmouth. 

7  "2     Yarmouthville. 


)Q     Died  of  wounds  received  Sept.  19,  '64. 
•  2     North  Tm  uer  Bridge. 


I     Rock  nor  t. 


.... 


. 
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THE  ROLL-CALL. 


Russell,  Benjamin  F. 

(  uarles  A. 

Cyrus  M. 

George  A. 

George  D. 

George  S. 

Israeli: 

James  II. 
Rvan,  William 
Ryder,  Benjamin  F. 

Sabine,  Charles  A. 

George  ('. 

Geort  e  W. 
Sampson,  Enoch 

0*e;ooilM.      . 

Randall    . 
Sanborn.  Be  ni  am  in  F. 

Charles  H. 

O.id'F.      . 

Sila-j  M. 

William  N. 
Saiif  <>  r  d ,  A  «  g  u  s.fcus 

E  U\  af  (1  T. 

Henry 

Thomas.  J. 
Sargent,  Charles  A. 

Daniel  F. 

Groves  O. 

John  A. 

Nathaniel  F. 
Saunders  Daniel  J  I. 

Francis  E. 
Savage,  Frank  J. 

Gardiner  A. 

HenrvD. 

Jamc3  W. 
Sawyer,  Alonzo  J. 
*  E.LwinH. 

Hudson 

James  C. 

James  F. 
Scammon,  Charles  II. 
Scannell,  Timothy 
Sehouton,  Antoine 
^cu:.t,  Hiram     . 

Samuel     . 

Sargent  J. 

Wei  ley  K. 
Seribner,  Charles  L. 
Seavey,  Asa  W. 
Sedequest,  J.  Harvey 
Scdgelcy,  Cliarle»  F. 
Bennett,  David 

John 

Wiliiam  P. 
Severance,  On*  F. 

Waiter  F. 

William  H.      . 

Winheld  S.      . 
Sewall,  George  M. 

William 
STiackfonl,  Fieri  L. 
$.k>.<.v,  Charlo  '  F.      . 

Charles  W.      . 

Daniel  W. 

Franci  >  A. 

James      . 

l.i:.n.,E. 

Prentice 

Nathan  M. 

WiUiam  B.      . 

An  iliiam,  Jr., 
Khav,  George  A.      . 
Shrahan,  JobnR.     . 
Sheeban,  Jamei  R. 
Shepherd,  Albert IX 


PVGE 

552  Fxcter. 

£83  Died  in  the  service,  March  15,  'C4. 

530  Died  at  Andersonville,  Sept.  12,  '64. 

COG  West  Poland. 

521  DierJ  of  woun  Is  received  March  31,  '05. 

.037  Died  at;  Washington,  S^pt.  10,  '02. 

05:1  23J  Prince  S;.,  Sc.  Joan,  N".  B. 

C54  Died  at  Point  Lookout,  Md.,  May  11,  '05. 


D0d 
C43 
C0J      South  Lubec. 

Died  at  Andersonville,  Aug.  12,  'CI. 

Lewis  ton. 


4.5 
621 
o23 


579 
COO 

473 
COD 


C52 

513 
(  5 
C43 

C-l) 
(..4 
t.3J 


(.21 
4  5 


4i'o 
4iu 
L3J 
COC 
C54 


C_l 
:21 


4  G 
4  o 


(73 

: .;) 

5.5 

i  >3 


■  09 

l  17 


£  3  J 

c5l 

C2(j 
COu 


Hamilton,  Mon. 

De:roit. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Feb.  12,  '{'/?.. 

Canaan. 

Detroit. 

Cheyenne,  Laramie  Co.,  Wyoming. 
Died  at  Augusta,  March,  '62. 
Box  (jl,  Marlboro,  Mass. 
Lincoln. 

Rilled  at  Reams  Station,  Aug.  23,  '64, 


Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Sept.  16,  '64. 

Hancock.  ' 

11  HamiRon  Corp.,  Lowell. 

Fairfield. 

Faiilield. 
Milo. 


Chanute,  Xeosko  Co.  Kansas. 
Orland. 


Died  at  Black  Creek,  Va.,  April  24,  '61 

Died  at  Washington,  Nov.  5,  '62. 
Died  at  Salisbury  pri  on,  Jan.  1,  '65. 
S;aplehurst,  Seward  Co.,  Neb. 


Died  in  Southern  prison. 
Died  in  the  service,  May  2,  '62. 


Meddybemps 


Bangor. 


Died  in  the  service  Jan.  9,  'C3. 
11  Seoud  S  .,  St.  Paul.  Minn. 
Die  !  o!"  i  i  nines,  Jan.  19,  'Co. 
Box  57.  V\  in  hrop. 
19  Clark  Ave.,  CheRea,  Mas. 
Died  at  Hampton,  Va.,  Sept.  29,  "C4. 


Died  at  Frederick,  Md.,  Nov.  '65 

Belfast. 

Anryle. 

Dcnnvsville. 

21  Oak  St.,  Biddeford. 


.  . 
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VAr;  k 

Shepley,  Orrin 

.    C40 

Sacvcmi,  Patrick  F. 

.    505 

feiiie-VJ  ;,  GAiaries  .'-.-. 

.    529 

Edward  W.     . 

.    530 

Isaac,  Co.  !>. 

.    405 

Isaac,  Co.  E. 

.     5  !7 

Shore  y,  Edmund 

.     CG4 

Greenbush 

.    626 

HeziryP- 

.    G.5 

■   LuLher 

.    C2t; 

Samuel,  Co.  15. 

.    483 

Samuel,  Co.  K. 

.    C2G 

S'iiuman,  George  W. 

.     664 

Siogars,  James 

.    017 

Silver,  John  Fl 

.     4  5 

Simpson,  George  W. 

.    5^2 

Hoi!  is 

b'-l 

James  M. 

.    652 

Sanford  F. 

.     552 

Siinnioni)  Charles  B. 

.     055 

George  L. 

.    661 

Sirnrell,.  James.  E.     . 

.    537 

Shillings,  Albert  C. 

.    546 

Charles  W. 

.     544 

Sleeper,  Burnham  C. 

.    4:0 

Hiram  B. 

.    54  > 

Small.  Albert 

.    530 

Albert  J. 

.    530 

Avery 

.    4.'v 

Clement  I'.      . 

.    4U5 

David  W. 

.    5J7 

George  H. 

.    626 

Horace  M. 

.    COO 

Joseph 

.    4D5 

Leonard  C. 

.    572 

Levi  (J. 

.     607 

Orriu 

.    562 

Simeon  F. 

.     626 

William 

•   530 

William  W.      . 

.    562 

Smart,  Frederick 

.    537 

S-nilev,  Charted  C. 

.     543 

Smith",  Alle-t 

.    5-  4 

Ansel 

.    529 

Austin  G. 

.    G55 

ItenjainiuS.    , 

.     572 

Charles,  Co.  A. 

.    476 

Charles,  Co.  IX. 

.    58.) 

Charles  1). 

.    572 

Charles  E. 

.     5;  5 

Charles  If.             4 

•2,  513 

Charles  M. 

.      7'.:  2 

Clarence 

.    53  J 

Edward  L. 

.     65.") 

EieazerH. 

.     148 

Eugene  A. 

.     5:>J 

Frank  I. 

.     476 

George  If. 

.    500 

George M.        . 

.    405 

George  W. 

.    5  -2 

Henry  H. 

.    C4S 

James 

.     53  7 

James  H. 

.    743 

John 

.     522 

JosiahH. 

.     <  4.3 

Laban 

.     (40 

RufusA. 

.    CUT 

Samuel  C. 

.    504 

Sewali  W.,  Co.  E. 

r: 

7,  5S0 

So  WO!!  W..O'.  I.. 

.    1  40 

T.  Jeiienon    . 

.    664 

Wendell  T.       . 

•    5.  '3 

W.  Frank 

.     522 

William 

.     7.1.1 

William  E.       . 

.     C  ■  '3 

William  S. 

.    476 

2  Swan  Street,  South  Boston,  Mass. 

Marinette,  Wis. 

Lied  of  wounds  received  July  16,  '63. 

Linneus. 

Lic-i!  in  the  service,  Mav  28.  'CA. 

.Died  at  Camp  Bayard,  March  12,  '63. 

Lied  in  Southern  pi  teou,  Dec.  '64. 

Died  ar.  Anderson's  ille,  <  >et.  20,  '64. 

Union  Street,  Portland. 

Died  at  Washington,  Mav  20,  '63. 

Rockland. 


Killed  at  Aldie,  June  17,  '63. 

Waterville. 

45  Kilby  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Lied  at  Salisbury  prison.  Nov.  24,  '64. 

Rockland. 

Killed  in  action. 

Died  of  wounds  received  March  2t  '64. 

265  1-2  Middle  Street,  Portland. 

Rockland. 

Wappeton,  Dak. 

Old  Mission,  Shoshone  Co.,  Idaho. 

Woodbum,  Alien  Co..  Ind. 

Rockport. 

Walla  Walla,  Wash. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Feb.  1,  'G?. 

Lied  at  Washington.  Nov.  28,  '64. 

Lied  in  Southern  prison. 

Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Fob.  J,  'Go. 

Cray. 

Concord,  Mass. 

11  oul  ton. 
Lubec. 

Died  in  prison,  Salisbury,  Mot.  15,  '64- 

North  Turner. 

Killed  at  Deep  Bottom,  Aug.  16,  '64. 


Skowhegan. 

Died  in  Hospital,  July  27,  'G4. 

Washington,  D.  C. 
Newton,  Mon. 


Died  at  Belle  Plain,  Feb.  13,  '63. 
South  Portland. 
Box  02  Matapan,  Mass. 
Jeilrej  St.,  Lynn,  Mass. 

New  Gloucester. 

Trenton. 

Died  at  Alexandria   Nov.  6,  '62. 

Wiufield,  Kan. 

Skowhegan. 

Killed  in  action,  June  26,  4'4. 

Lied  at  La\  id's  Island,  v.  Y.,  July  21,  '64. 
Died  at  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  '64. 
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Smith,  Windsor  B« 
Baeil,  AlLion  K. 

Alonzo  II. 

Charles 

Koruian 

"Waller  E. 

Walters. 
Snow,  George  W.     . 

Oiivex  C- 

Oi-rin  A. 

William  R. 
Borne s,  Charles  E. 
Suiner.s,  Thomas 
Southard,  Theodore  SI. 
Soule,  Asbury  E. 

George  A. 

Horatio  P. 

Lewis  W. 

Lorenzo  A.       . 
Southard,  Belden, 

Leander  I'. 

Sidney  K. 
Souther,  AtwoodC. 

Nathaniel 
Sparrow.  Rodney 
Spa-silding,  Albert 

Albion 

Liberty  B. 
Spear,  Edward 

John  S. 

Mannateh  W. 

Grra  r. 

}  'a  t  is 
Spein,  At  id  re  v.-  D. 
Spencer,  Alvin  13. 

Fianklin 

JtlTer.-on 

Joseph  C. 

William 
Sprat t,  Alton  1). 

Edward  P. 

Pahron  P. 
Springer,  Benjamin  J. 

Eugene 
Sproule /Charles  E. 
Spurling.  Andrew  B. 
Siaey,  JbhnS. 
Staekpole,  William      A 
Stanhope,  Ama.-a    . 

James  SI.' 

William  11. 
Staples,  Daniel  L.    . 

Edwin 

John  W. 

Stephen  SI.      . 

William 
Etarbird,  Herbert  M. 

baacS. 

RufusS. 
Starttv,  Augustus  TL 
Siarr,  John  '     . 

John, 2d 
Stayner,  James  E. 
Steadman,  Joseph  C. 
Stearns,  George  B. 

John  R. 

Minor  C. 
Steele,  George  W. 

JohiiC. 

William  IT.      . 
Stephens,  Philip  C. 
Stetson,  Andrew  P>. 

Benjamin  F. 

Charles  W. 

David  L. 

Epbraim  T. 

llezekiah 


vacf: 
01? 

673 
50i) 

(40 
£73 
(32 
4B> 

£<io 

537 
614 

573 
573 

4)5 

r:>3 

476 
4.>5 
C4>.) 
(.35 
626 
545 
553 
437 
(WO 
47G 
573 
6;>7 


•a  ;j> 
4  J5 
5.;8 
509 
C55 


513 
615 
(07 
4 J9 
0C4 
573 

a  4 
*..) 
634 

o-<; 

C: :; 
4>  ■■.> 


Died  at  Portland,  June  24,  '85 
Fairfield. 


Killed  in  action,  June  25,  'C4. 


Vassalboro. 
Woodstock,  N.  B. 


Vassalboro. 
Lewiston. 

Yarmouth. 

Searsmont. 

St.  Albans. 

Princeton,  Slille  Lacs  Co.,  Mian. 

13  Sanborn  Ave.,  Sometville,  Mass. 

Portland. 


Died  at  City  Point.  Va.,  Sept.  1?,  '64. 
Saco. 


Pied  in  the  service,  '62. 

Berwick". 

Kendir-dceag. 

South  Effingham,  X.  IT, 

Died  in  Sali  ?burv  prison,  Nov.  24,  '64. 

Died  in  Washington,  Oct.  UM. 

Edclington. 

Died  in  prison,  Richmond,  March  20,  '64. 


Elgin,  III. 

Died  in  Frederick,  Sid.,  Nov.  S,  '02. 

Brown  vi  lie. 

Died  in  Hie  service,  May  11,  '61. 

Died  in  Andersouville,  "Nov.  2,  'G4. 

Killed  in  action,  Sept,  16,  '64. 


Killed  at  Povdton,  Oct.  27,  '64. 
Litchlield. 


Died  in  the  service,  Julv,  '64. 


Killed  at  Dinwiddie,  March  31,  '65. 
Fox  croft. 

Died  in  Anderson  vide.  Dec.  24,  '64. 
120  Lincoln  Ave.,  Osh  kosh,  Wis. 
Died  in  the  sen  ice. 


Died  at  Soldier's  Home. 

East  Auburn. 
Sumner. 


&^-i^.>;'Ai-V^*,.;/fe,*v;^^fc:'*iii;1,.:J.*V   w..,,,  .  \-r.^ :.,... .„,„.;.,  .,  _.„,,„_   .,.._^.,'.,^ 
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Stetson,  Or  in  R.      .    , 
Samuel  A.,  Co.  H 
Samuel  K.,  Co.  K 
Stevens,  Albert 
Asa  M.     . 
Char! os  A. 

Charles  If.,  of  Ad 

(lover    . 
Charles  H.,  of  Ex 

eter 
Churchill  S.    . 
Cyrus  E. 
Davi  I,  Co.  C. 
David,  Co.  G. 
Davis!  M. 
Eil win  F. 
George  S.        * 
Hiram  M. 
'Mora  to 

Jarvis  C.  .     4 

Wilbur  J. 
William 
Zoradus'D. 
Steward,  PhiueasP, 

Samuel 
Stewart,  Asa  F. 
Daniel  H. 
EzraH. 
Gardner 
Moses 
Samuel 
Sylvester 
Stickney,  Charles  L. 
Stiles,  John  p. 
Stilphen,  James  E. 
Stimpson,  Albert  W. 
Siinehhcld,  Frank  H. 

George  B. 
Btinson,  diaries  H. 

Mi  uel  B. 
Stockhri  Ige,  Joseph  T. 
Stoekham,  Charles  M. 
Stockman,  George  W. 
Stockwell,  John  M. 
Stoddard,  Augustine  O. 
Stokes,  Edward 

Henry 
Stone,  Corydon  O.    . 
Leonard 
Samuel  B. 
William  F.      .    51 
Stowe,  Gardner  L. 
HartweilE.     . 
Nathan  C. 
Stowed,  David  1*.    . 
Stretch,  J«i>n 
Strout,  Albion  S. 
Alfred  C. 
Samuel,  Jr.,  Co.  I. 
Samuel.  Jr.,  I).  C. 
Stuart.  Charles  F. 

George  E. 
Studiey,  Benjamin  E.     , 
Sturgess,  Charie.s  E. 
Snmmat,  George  J. 
Summer>,  Nicholas 
Sutherland,  benjamin    . 
James  W. 
Nathaniel 
Swaney,  John 
Sweeney,  Daniel       .        \ 
Sweetland,  WilWa.ni  If. 
Sweetscr,  William  H 
Swett,  Justin  L. 
SwiJt,  Wiliiam  Fr 
Sylvester,  Albert 
Albert  L. 


an 


1\A  G  E 

.    r-Ga      Can r on. 

.  711  Houlton. 

.  f.22  Waco,  Neb. 

.  477  Exeter. 

.  G12 

.    477     4  Auburn  St.,  Lawrence. 

.  4fi9 

.  573  R2  Agricultural  St.,  Worcester,  Mass. 

.  o-io  S;rong.  ' 

.  510 

.  573 

.  510  I>icd  at  Gardiner. 

.  477  Green,  Sutler  Co,  Idaho. 

.  405  Kni.rhc\iUe. 

.  G32  Die  1  in  the  service,  Dec.  23, 'C4 

._  4o.i  Died  at  Cambridge,  Mass. 

.  '  5.'37  Waco,  York  Co.,  Xeb. 

.    G26 

.    495  Hampden. 

.    589  Wadena,  Minn. 

.*    435      South  Gardiner. 

.    G55 

.    537 

.    533     EastBoothbv. 

.    C05 

.    495 

.    477     Litchfield  Corner. 

.    51G     Calais 

.    G07 

.    G26     Harps-well. 

.     G13 

.     5-IG 

.    538 

.    630 

.    614     DiedatBath,Oct,  30, '77 

4:)-)     Died  as  Wasl)incrton,'jan.  20,  'Go 
.    477 
.    c.->r> 
.    573 

007     Belfast. 
.    43(5 
.    43G 

.    hr>3     Miller  Street,  Charlestown,  Mass. 
.    fi£9     Monson. 
.    G-J0 

0, G07     Portland.. 
.    522     Dover  South  Mills. 
.    522     Lover. 
,    522      Dover. 
,    458 
,    G40     Diodjn  prison,  Salisbury,  Aug.  2G,  'G4. 

G55 
,    483     Thomas  ton. 

G07 

CCA 
,    4-     Died  at  Washington,  April  27,  '03. 

CiO 

C(M 

G4G      11  a  verbid.  .Mass. 

57S      Killed  at  Ahlie,  Jnrn;  17,  *G3. 

G!0     Died  in  Southern  prison,  Xov.  11  '04. 

477      Richmond. 

5.31 

573      pied  at  Salisbury  prison,  Oct.  V4. 


573  Gardiner. 

:,::>,  Died  at  White  Oak  Church,  Va.,  Dec.  23  '& 

G13  Killed  a:  Middleburg,  June  19,  !G3. 

"■  I  a 

r.:-0  Died  a-  Petersburg,  June  1,  '1 

G10  PLtsiiedd. 


THE  ROLL-CALL. 


S'J 


Silvester,  Ansel  T. 

/•■;: 

#r 

Charles  H.     . 

553 

Hied  in  1S83- 

Edward  A.    . 

496 

Etna. 

Horace  . 

573 

* 

Joseph  W.     . 

477 

Etna. 

Levi  W. 

CGI 

Waiter   . 

Co3 

Soldier's  National  Home,  Leaven  vortl 

Tabcr,  Charles  B.  . 

55 1> 

Box  251  Wakefield,  Mass. 

Talpey,  Oliver  C.    . 

522 

Tarbox,  Charles  II. 

CIO 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov.  2G,  'C4. 

George  . 

C55 

Tash,  Charles  L.    . 

CG4 

Tate,  Henry  J. 

4:JG 

fatten,  Joseph  W. 

^lO 

Taylor,  Ansel  G.     . 

CGI 

Die  J  in  the  service,  Julv  7,  '64. 

Atwell  A.       . 

522 

Orange,  Mass. 

Constantine  .    4  a 

,  031 

Columbia,  Manoy  Co.'  Tenn. 

Edward 

GOT 

Ephraim  II.  . 

645 

Killed  at  Middleburg,  June  10,  '63. 

Frank     . 

G55 

Died  at  Bangor,  March  G,  '77. 

Wi  afield  S.    . 

510 

Te:;.au',  Edwin  C  . 

015 

Worcester,  Mass. 

Temple,  Levi  . 

655 

MiloJ.   - 

G27 

Toft,  Benjamin  F. 

4.",  J 

Died  at  Brewer,  Sept.  16,  '85. 

Thaxter,  Sidney  W.    45 

i()5 

22  Peering  Street,  Portland. 

Thayer,  Henry  D.  . 

655 

John  P. 

520 

Thine;,  George  S.    . 

573 

Waterville. 

Thomas,  Abrier 

G27 

Augustus  G. 

538 

Richmond. 

Charles  E. 

G40 

Farming  ton  Falls. 

John  B. 

640 

Pied  in  the  service,  Sept.  23,  '04. 

John  J.  . 

C47 

Abbot. 

Lvman    . 

573 

Robert  T. 

655 

Mon?ou. 

Thompson,  Albert 

033 

Temple. 

Benjamin  F. 

04  ) 

* 

Charles  D.     . 

477 

Died  in  prison,  Richmond,  Aug.  '02. 

George  W.     . 

510 

HenrvA. 

040 

Farming  ton. 

Howard  M.    - 

553 

Sonterville.  Mass. 

Jeremiah 

52'J 

John 

4S4 

r'ear-mrmt. 

John  P. 

015 

Killed  at  Deep  Bottom,  Aug.  16,  '04. 

John  r. 

055 

Northampton,  Mas?. 

John  S.  . 

035 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov.  10,  '64. 

Samuel  A. 

477 

Lee. 

William  It.    . 

C40 

Thorns,  Charles  A. 

.     G32 

Augusta, 

Thorn,  James  II.     . 

.     573 

* 

Samuel  . 

.     477 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  '65. 

Thonultk",  Peter R. 

.     4DG 

Tliurlow,  Henrv  J. 

640 

William  IE.    . 

055 

Thurston,  Charles  E. 

57 3 

Eureka,  Cal. 

JohnR. 

.     477 

Martin  A.      . 

.     56'.) 

Th\vin<r,  Charles  G. 

.     502 

-4 

Tibbetts,  Byron  D. 

.     00  7 

Cvrus      . 

TOO 

Daniel  M.      . 

'.     5^3 

Died  in  the  service. 

C.  corse  .       . 

.    0^5 

John 

.     CV3 

Luther   . 

.     G07 

Limerick. 

Silas  F.  . 

.     589 

Willi  am  B.     . 

.     0 1 3 

Pied  of  wounds  received  March  31,  '05 

TBden,  Isaac  W.     . 

.     522 

Rookport. 

Tilton,  Henry  F.     . 

.     477 

Newport. 

Thnmons,  Charles  E. 

.     522 

Tobic,  Edward  P.  Jr. 

461,  5: 

S,  561 

252  Main  Street.  Pawtncket,  R.  I. 

Lerov  It. 

.     573 

15  Beckett  St.,  Portland. 

Tolur,,  Horace  K.  . 

.     040 

Died  in  ]  rison,  Salisbury. 

Tolman,  John  F.    . 

.     170 

Six  Mile  Falls. 

•        .  .  ~   . 
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PAGE 

Toothaker,  James  M.  .  477 

Levi         .         .  .  544 

Torsev,  Samuel  T.  .  510 

Tower,  Gideon,  Jr.  .  4*6 

Towle,  Francis  E.  .  516 

William  G.    •  •  055 

Town.  Francis  !"...   .  .  649 

Towns-end,  Frcd'k  P.  .  553 

William  II.    .  .  604 

Tozicr,  David  .  .613 

Emtilus  S.       .  •  503 

Trarey,  George       .  .  055 

Levi.  Jr.        .  -  G55 

Trafton,  George  II.,  Jr.  507 

John  II.         .  .  607 

Mark      .        .  .  640 

Silas  C  .        .  .  015 

Trask,  Nathan  E.   .  .  477 

Thomas  A.     .  .  4QG 

Zelotes  W.     .  '  .  050 

Trefethen,  John  T.  .  653 

TriflU,  Alfred  C.     .  .  004 

Trimble,  William  .  .  504 

Tripp,  Edmund      .  .  522 

"  Nahum  G- .    .  .  007 

True,  Ammi  M.,  Ji:  .'  463 

Frank  W.       .  .  553 

George  W.     .  .  523 

Trueworthv,  Jeremiah  .  463 

Tuck,  Charles  fi.    .  .  627 

Tucker,  Benjamin  F.456,  481 

George  P.      .  .  627 

Tukesbury,  George  D.  .  553 

Turner,  Benjamin  ii.  .  582 

John       .        .  .  4S4 

Turney,  Nelson       .  .  627 

Tuttlc',  John  C.        .  .  553 

Tweedie,  1  homas   .  .  40G 

Tv.itehell,  James  P.  .  553 

Twombly,  Stephen  .  5r3 

Tye,  William  ii.      .  .  53S 


Brunswick. 

Camden. 

Worcester,  Mass. 
Saco. 

East  Dover. 
Stetson. 

Died  of  wounds  received  March  31,  'G* 

Milford. 

Franklin. 

Died  in  the  service,  Nov.  22,  '64. 


Georgetown. 

Oakland. 

Killed  at  Middlehurg,  Jane  19,  '03. 
Died  at  Georgetown,  May  13,  '64. 
Calais 
Littleton. 

Died  at  Augusta,  Sept.  18,  '84. 


Chicopee,  Mass. 
South  Paris. 

Died  in  Southern  prison. 


Died,  in  Southern  prison. 
Fairfax  C.  IF,  Fairfax  Co.,  Va. 


Ulmer,  Clarence  D. 

Matthias 


538 


Flint,  Mich. 


Vance,  Richard      .  .  552 

Varley,  John  B.      .  .  554 

Varnev,  George  A.  .  544 

Henry  J.        .  .  500 

Horace  .      • .  .  40G 

Joseph    .        .  .  656 

Joseph  S.       .  .  500 

Samuel  S.       .  ,  550 

Varn urn,  Joseph  G.  -  522 

Yautrhau,  Zenas      .  631,614 

Ycazie,  Ahiezex      .  .  4:)G 

Arthur   .        .  .  CGI 

Frederick  M.  .  477 

Vickerv,  Charles    .  .  573 

Via-,  William  II,  .  .  477 

Vinai,  George         .  .  506 

Reuben  .        .  .  640 

William  A.    .  .  5:*; 

Virgin,  Isaac  G.     .  .  558 

Viquc,  Levi     .        .  .  65G 

Vose,  Elisha    .       .  .  522 

Lyman    .        .  .  530 

Marcus  A.      .  .  4S1 

Vr'adsworth.  Francisco.  510 

Wakefield,  George  W.  510 

Walker,  Albert  it.  .  013 

Alexander     .  .  656 

Chcrles          .  .  544 

Chark-sF.      .  .  590 

Charles  11.     .  .  66-i 


Skowhegan. 

Died  in  prison,  Salisbury,  Oct.  'C4. 

Mansfield,  Tioga  Co.,  Fenn. 

Springfield. 

Died  as  Ellsworth  Falls,  Dec.  '92. 

Rkov  lieean. 

Died  at  Maiden,  Mass.,  Aug,  14,  '00. 

Died  at  Andersonville,  Jan.  15,  'Co. 

Red  Beach,  Calais. 

Died  in  Scmthern  prison. 

Died  in  prison,  Danville.  N.  C,  Dec.  4,  'CA. 

Died  at  Yinalluiven  June  8,  '87. 

West  Upton,  Mass. 

Canton. 


C>  Squires  Court,  East  Cambridge,  Mass 
Providence,  IF  I. 


Died  at  Andersonville,  Aug.  20,  \A. 
Monmouth. 

741  Broadway,  South  Boston,  Mass 
Boulder  Creek,  Cal. 


i    -        - 
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Walker  Charles  W.  Co 
A. 

Charles  W.  Co.  K 

Freeh! nd  C.   . 

Ozro  F.  . 

Llewellyn 

Thomas  S.     . 

William  B.    . 

William  D.    . 
Wall,  Andrew 
Wallace,  Charles  H.      , 

Given  B. 

Oscar  C. 
Walton.  Daniel  0. 

George  B.      . 
Ward,  Alpbeus  H. 

George  W.     . 

John  C.  . 
Warren,  Alanson  M. 

Benjamin 

Fr*eedoin 

John 

John  F. 

John  M. 

Lewis 
Washburn,  Allen  II. 

Charles  A.     . 
Waters,  James 
Waterhouse,  Eli  S. 
Watson,  Edward  L. 

John  T. 
Watts,  A  urea  V.    . 
Webb,  Albion  P.    . 

(.handler  J.  . 

Converse  L.,  Jr. 

John  R,  . 

Nathan  B.     . 

Richard 
Webber,  Charles  If. 

Harris*;. 

Jeremiah  D. 

Leonard 

Thomas  C.     . 
Webster,  Daniel     . 

EfishaA.       . 

Justin     . 
Weeks,  Daniel  S.    . 
Weilcr,  William 
Welch,  Benjamin  A. 

Charles  . 

Gilman  . 

IlenrvT. 

Isaiah     . 

James  B. 
Welden,  George  E. 
Wellington,  George 
Weds.  Ks;.u      .         .     4' 

Daniel  J. 

Mareellus      . 
Wentworth,  Charles  A 

Charles  AL     . 

Edwin     . 

Ethelbert 

George  . 

George  A.     . 

Jesse       . 

Mareellus       . 

Nathaniel      . 

Orrin  S. 
West,  George  W.   . 

John  W. 

Llewellvn  J. 
Westgate,  Barney 
V  e:  ton,  Oeorjre  "   . 
Weymouth,  Algcrn  >n 

Charles  D.     . 


477 
C14 
GG4 
C14 

4.G 

4X> 
477 
G'27 
501 
523 
516 


515 

<:-40 

GOT 
G56 

649 

C56 
(  "■' 
574 
a  hi 


51  0 
41)6 

CS  [ 

579 
515 

4,7 

574 


574 
632 
627 
503 
614 

510 


477 
496 
G40 
51)8 
477 
COT 
056 

-;.'•; 
496 
554 
496 
040 
€40 
554 
574 
5-15 
638 
579 ' 

656 

616 

G:"!l 

4  77 
554 


York  Village. 
Killed  in  action. 
Oakland. 
North  Monmouth. 


East  Bradford. 

Died  in  Andersonville,  Sept.  4,  '64. 

Killed  at  Sycamore  Church,  Sept.  3,  '64. 


Died  in  Salisbury  prison,  Nov.  12,  '64. 

Sioux  Citv,  Iowa. 

Sioux  Falls,  South  Dakota, 

(  alais. 

Dover. 

Died  of  wounds  received  Oct.  27,  '64. 

Died  at  Annapolis,  Md.,  March  17,  '04. 

Died  in  the  service,  Nov.  '64. 

Die-!  a;  Ausrustu,  Feb.  15,  '62. 

Mt.  Tom,  Mass. 

No.  Londondery,  N.  II. 


Kennebunk. 

Died  in  Southern  prison,  Jan.  5,  '65. 


Camden. 

Skowhegan. 

Skowhegan. 

Died  at  Boulder,  Col.,  April  9,  '91. 

Dover,  N.  H. 

Bangor. 

Died  at  Bangor,  Aug.  23,  '83. 
Custom  Douse,  Boston,  Mass. 


No.  Chesterville. 

Died  in  the  service. 

Baniror. 

Dii  (l  of  wounds  received  Aucr.  27,  64. 

Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Churcb.'juuc  24,  '(71. 

San  Jose,  Cal. 

Strong. 

Rock  wood,  Roam  Co.,  Tenn. 

Worcester,  Mass. 

Box  943.  Fiddeford. 
Greenville. 

Ontario,  Story  Co.,  Iowa. 
S.  Orrington." 

Died  of  wounds  received,  Oct.  27,  '64. 

Died  in  prison,  Salisbury,  Sept.  IS,  '64. 

East  Union. 


Steuben. 
Lewiston. 


Melrose  Highlands,  Mass. 
Weeks  Mills. 


_ 
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"Weymouth ,  Charles  W. 

George  A. 

Seth  H. 

William  H.       . 
Whale n,  Michael      . 
Wharf,  John  F. 
Wheeler,  Edwin 

Levi  W. 
WMtcoitib,  Francis  V. 

George  I>. 

Horace  V. 

Otis  \V. 

Riplev  C. 
White.  Austin  B.      . 

rreeinan  J. 

George  W. 

H<  nr'y    . 

Horace  M, 

Lorenzo 

Robert  IT. 

William 
Whitehouse,  Charles  H. 
White  ley,  Richard  E. 
Whiteknact,  George  W 

John         .       . 
Wlii  ting.,  James  C. 
Whitman,  William 
Whinnore,  Alfred  H. 

James 

Otis 
Wh.ir.nev.  Charles  H. 

Eitmund  W. 

Frank  \V. 

Franklin  P.     . 

George  W. 

Henry  C. 

Samuel 

Thoma-  E. 

Warren  L.        .    4 
Whittaker,  Henry  T. 
Whittemoro,  Henry  A. 

Victor 
Whitten.  Charles     . 

I)a\id  11. 

William  .    ' 

Whittier,  David  H. 
Wiggin,  Nathan  B. 
Wilbur,  Ttufus  A. 
Wilder,  Elijah  C. 

Thomas  C. 
Wilkes  Ethvard 
Willa,  Hiram  S. 
Willey',  Llewellyn  L. 

Thomas  K. 
William,  Joim 
Williams,  Gilbert    . 

Hiram 

James  T. 

Joaiab       . 

Thomas  M. 

Thomas  P. 
Williamson,  Henry 
Willis,  Gancello 

HenrvA. 

William 
WJllistnn,  George,  Jr. 
Wilshier,  Wallace  W.  E 
Wilson,  Ch  tries 

Edward     . 

Frank  15. 

Frederick  A. 

George  E.  '     . 

Horace     . 

Joel 
TVing.CorhamA.    . 

JohnG. 

Wingate,  ttufus  H. 


PACK 

C07      Amnista. 

504      Killed  on  the  Dahlgren  raid.  March  1,  '64. 

(■„-;<;      Died  of  wounds  received  Sent.  19.  '64. 

554      Milo. 

504 

C4.)      324  Devisader3  Street,  San  Francisco.  Cal. 

C03 

•r'-l     Raw  Raw,  111. 

554 

554 

■r'"4      Morrell. 

54:J 

545 

046 

574      Steuart  Point,  Sonotna  Co.,  Cal. 

5'4      Died  at  Frederick,  Oct.  20,  '02. 

C4J 

477     Fitehhurg,  Mass. 

510 

510 

470      Bradford,  McKear  Co.,  fa. 


57  Died  At  Lock's  -Mill*. 

52'j  Died  in  Southern  prison. 

C56  Died  in  the  service,  March  28,  '€4. 

4:  JO 

5:>0 

C4  >  !  >ied  at.  Farmingfon,  Mav  20,  '92. 

558  I>icd  at  Washington,  .April  15,  '62. 

500  * 

52'.) 

47^  10  Chapman  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 

478  * 

473  Died  in  Southern  prison,  Nov.  29,  '04. 

-i.,r>  F  uiaor. 

i  m  Franklin. 

501 

5-J7  Died  at  Washington,  Sept.  1,  '02. 

510  Har  land. 

.v  i  Died  in  the  service,  Feb.  28,  '05. 

510 

r^\  Athens. 

i/j:)  Died  at  Andcrsonville,  Sent.  15,  '05. 

531  Di  -d  of  wounds  received  April  G,  '05. 

517  Calais 

517  Died  in  the  service,  July  4,  *C4. 

027 

5S1  Newport. 

G50  * 
G(,4 

523  Win,,. 

523  Killed  at  St.  Mary's  Church,  June  24,  '0-4. 

533  Sali-bury  Point,  Mass. 

050  Ellsworth. 

410  Milltown,  St.  Stephens,  N.  B. 

033  Temple  Mills. 
574 
574 

5.4  150  East  4th  Street,  Topeka,  Kansas. 
523 

554  Harps-well. 

4,  5H2  Alpena,  -Mich. 
;■>:<, 
5.54 
G0S 

504  Aue-ii^ta. 

523  117  I  i  hth  St.,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 

554  C\w  <4eorge  H.  Thomas  Post,  San  Francisco,  Cc 

,r41  Newton,  Sussex  Co.,  N.  J. 
504 
OA 

4GS  Jfopkintnn,  M  iss. 

G5G  Died  of  wouuda  received  Aug.  28,  '€4. 
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Winslow.  Alber.tr. 

Ezekel 

John  \Y. 

W  Ml  jam  A.      . 
Winter,  V.  iliiam  A. 
Wissler,  John 
Witham,  Beniamin  C, 

Charles'E. 

Charles  W. 

Samuel 

William 

William  H.      . 
Withei  ,  George  W. 
Wixcm,  Atwel]  M. 

Edward 
Wood,  Benjamins. 

Calvin  B. 

Frank H. 

Frank  M. 

Hiram 

James  V. 

John 

dull!"    P. 

JosiahL. 
Woodard,  Israel  R.  D, 
Woodbury,  Collins 
Woodman,  Charles  A. 

James  M. 

Rupert  W. 

Seth  E.      . 

Seward  P. 

William  F.       . 
Wroods,  Edward  R. 

George  W. 
Woodsoin,  Jacob  IT.     4 
Woodward,  Oliver  J. 

Wiiliam  If.      . 
Wolfende,  Joshua 
Worcester,  Edward  P. 
Wor  hing,  Arnold  F. 
Wright,  Alonzo  T. 
'  (.00 rue  B. 

Ho  ace 

Ezra  R. 
Wvatt.  George  II.    . 

Marcus  P. 
Wyman,  Charles  W. 

Clarence  L. 

George  W. 

John  E. 

JohnH. 

William  H.      . 
Yeaton,  George  B. 

Ward  S. 
York,  Charles 

Charles  E. 

Cornelius 

George  \V\ 

RosaTvoA.       . 
Young,  Andrew  J. 

Augustus 

Asa  M 

Benjamin  F. 

Edward  M.      . 

CJeorge  M. 

Hanson  W. 

Havannah 

Henrv 

JosiahB. 

RewellC. 

Stephen  P.      . 

William 

Wi!li:un  A. 

William  H.      . 
Burleigh,  P.dwin  C 
•''■'i'!  on,  <  harles 
Hi] ■:■  ,  ,  Edward  B. 
Coding,  Harrison,  Co. 
< ■<  1  urn.  Levi  ('. 
I.ove.;ov,  William  W. 
rv.iui.tli,  Cyrus  W. 


.VGE 

478 
4  )ti 
478 
5:»0 
501 
6G4 
478 
G'.!7 
5."  4 
:,■  -i 
G18 
G5G 
5fl  ; 
5.3 
5_'3 

C4) 
C47 

4;ti 
6G4 


470 

574 
G08 
G08- 
510 

G5G 


G17 

574 
5G0 
147 
GL:7 

478 
51!) 

(Mi 
:■.  i 
510 


5:;J 
554 
ol.'O 
Gl  4 


Died  in  Andersonvilie  prison. 


Lowell. 
Hallowell. 


4 

:) 

T 

'," 

4 
-1 

4 

i) 

4 

•0 

425  Washington  .Ave.,  Lansing,  Mich. 

Winthrop. 

Toguj. 

Died  ou  the  way  to  Andersonvilie,  May,  rG4 
Died  in  Southern  prison,  Dee.  15,  'G4. 

King's  Island,  Salisbury,  Mass. 


Died  in  the  service. 

David  CRy,  Butler  Co.,  Neb. 

New  field. 

Died  in  Southern- prison. 

Rilled  on  Wilson's  Raid,  '64. 
Plymouth. 


Died  of  imprisonment,  Nov.  17,  '64. 
Killed  at  Dimviddie,  March  31,  'Gc. 


Died  at  York  Corner,  May  11,  '90. 
Tekarhah,  Burt  Co.,  Neb. 
Died  of  wounds  recieved  May  11,  '64. 
Died  in  the  service,  Aug.  18,  'C4. 
Died  at  Washington,  July  6,  'G4. 


Skowbcgao. 

Rockland. 
Weld. 

The  Forks. 

Killed  on  the  Dahlgren  Raid,  Feb.  20,  'C4. 

North  Troy. 

i:  in  ;or. 

Died  at  Denver,  Col.,  Jan.  '88. 

Brewer. 

Care  Ingalls  Bros.,  Portland. 

Twiddle  Street,  Portland. 

Died  in  the  service,  June  14,  '63. 


Rockport. 

Lincoln^  die. 

3*  White  Street,  Boston. 

Died  of  wounds  received  Jane  2,  T4. 

Auirusta. 

Belmont,  Me. 

28  Centra!  Street.  Boston. 

y,vj.,rt,Yt. 

Canton. 

Ss  Grove  St.,  Chelsea,  Mass. 

So.  Paris. 
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The  Country  for  Which  You  Fought. 

SCENES    AND    INCIDENTS    OF    A   TRIP    TO    THE    PACIFIC     COAST 

BY  THE   EDITOR. 

III.— SAN    FRANCISCO    BAY   AND    THE    MINES. 


MONTEREY. 

After  leaving-  Santa  Rosa,  filled  with  the  beauties  and  the 
hospitalities  of  the  charming  city,  we  rode  all  night,  and  awoke 
in  the  morning  in  a  new  country.  We  had  been  north  of  San 
Francisco,  had  come  by  that  city,  and  were  now  some  dis- 
tance south  of  it,  and  fast  nearing  Monterey,  the  most 
famous  resort,  perhaps,  in  the  country.  It  was  a  pleasant  ride 
in  the  early  morning,  though  the  sun  was  obscured  by  fog. 
And  this  fog  lasted  all  da}-  in  this  country  where  the  sun  al- 
ways shines.  On  this  account  the  air  was  not  so  hot  and  un- 
comfortable as  it  had  been  since  leaving  San  Diego,  and  the 
heated  term  was  over,  still  it  was  not  quite  so  pleasant  as  if  the 
sun  had  been  shining.  Thus  is  human  nature  prone  to  be 
unsatisfied  under  an)'  circumstances.  We  passed  Monterey 
and  stopped  at  Pacific  Grove,  a  few  miles  beyond,  where  there 
were  better  hotel  accommodations,  the  train  which  arrived  first 
having  had  all  that  the  Del  Monte  could  accommodate.  Tims 
we  were  out  of  the  world  and  in  the  woods,  but  very  pleasant 
woods.  Pacific  Grove  very  much  resembles  some  of  the  sum- 
mer resorts  along  the  New  England  coast — summer  cottages 
and  tents,  etc.,  only  that  here  the  tents  and  summer  cottages 
are  occupied  all  the  year  round — and  it  is  connected  with 
Monterey,  only  a  (c\v  miles  away,  by  street  and  steam  cars. 
The^ctay  at  Monterey  was  a  little  slow,  yet  many  enjoyed  it 
thoroughly,  and  no  one  would  have  missed  it.  The  fog  and 
cold  after  the  hot  sun  and  the  extreme  heat  made  outer  wraps 
necessary,  and  those  who  had  them  not  were  not  comfortable. 
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After  breakfast  Mr.  Wilson,  Ed  and  I  took  a  stroll  through 
the  Chinese  fishing  village  of  Pescadcro  and  found  some 
things  worth  seeing,  perhaps,  but  what  we  saw  on  this  little 
stroll  may  be  described  as  the  filthiest  looking  of  anything 
we  saw  during  the  whole  trip.  The  boats  had  come  in  from  the 
night's  fishing,  bringing  bushels  and  bushels  of  squid.  A  por- 
tion of  these  were  being  cleaned  and  prepared  for  drying  by 
toothless  old  Chinamen  of  hideous  looks,  and  this  operation, 
with  the  surroundings  and  the  unhealthy  look  of  the  fish,  was 
enough  to  make  one  shudder  on  being  told  that  these  were 
being  prepared  for  food,  though  there  was  a  bit  of  reaction 
on  being  told  they  were  all  to  be  sent  to  China.  But  the  greater 
portion  of  the  catch  was  to  be  dried  for  fertilizing  purposes, 
re  id  Chinamen  were  busy  spreading  them  over  the  fields  to 
give  the  sun  a  chance  to  get  at  them.  The  fish  were  handled 
in  buckets  and  with  shovels,  and  as  they  resembled  nothing 
more  than  half-made,  light-colored  jelly,  full  of  all  kinds  of 
dirt,  the  process  was  a  sickening  one  to  look  at.  We  did  not 
watch  the  process  any  longer  than  was  necessary  to  get  an 
idea  of  it.  We  also  made  an  inspection  of  the  village,  looking 
into  the  houses  and  at  the  people,  but  a  very  brief  inspection 
was  enough. 

Learning  that  the  "long  drive  was  one  of  the  attractions 
ol  Monterey,  Ed  <>nd  I  hired  a  team  at  a  wonderfully  reason- 
able price  for  a  favorite  resort,  and  took  the  drive.  Well,  it 
paid.  Whoever  did  not  take  that  drive  made  a  mistake.  For 
seventeen  miles  we  rode,  now  along  a  beautiful  beach,  now 
along  rugged  cliffs,  with  ever  varying  scenery,  with  something 
new  to  look  at  and  enjoy  ail  the  time.  At  seal  rock  we  stop- 
ped awhile  to  watch  the  movements  of  the  hundreds  of  seals, 
which  is  always  interesting.  Far  out,  miles  from  any  signs 
of  civilization,  we  found  a  lone  Chinaman,  squatting  on  the 
ground  by  the  .side  of  a  small  collection  of  shells.  It  seemed 
comical  to  find  him  there,  and  we  wondered  where  he  was 
going  to  find  any  customers,  but  when  a  carriage  came  along 
and  the  lady  therein  made  purchases  for  "  each  o[  her  Sun- 
day school  scholars,"    and   then    we    made  several   purchases, 
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we  began  to  see  thai  he  had  not  made  a  mistake  in  his 
location.  He  was  a  happy  Chinaman,  all  smiles,  and  I  could 
not  help  thinking  of  my  friend's  Indian  experience,  and  won- 
dering if  he  were  not  laughing  at  the  fool  Melican  man 
who  bought  his  shells. 

FOURTEENTH    DAY    OF   THE   ESSEX    CRUISE. 

Monday  morning,  May  23d,  we  awoke  to  find  the  train  in 
motion,  and  by  the  usual  breakfast  time  were  at  San  Jose 
(pronounced  San  'Osay) — as  pretty  a  city  as  we  saw.  We 
rode  around  the  city,  obtaining  a  good  view  of  the  Lick  Ob- 
servatory, at  Mount  Hamilton,  more  than  forty  miles  away, 
paying  visits  to  East  San  Jose  and  Santa  Clara,  rolling  ten 
pins  in  a  pretty  little  alley  winch  we  found  way  out  nowhere 
in  particular,  and  passing  a  very  enjoyable  forenoon,  seeing 
new  beauties  everywhere.  It  would  have  taken  but  very  little 
temptation  for  Ed  and  1  to  remain  at  San  Jose,  there  is  so 
much  there  that  is  attractive,  and  there  is  such  a  cozy,  home- 
like look",  and  so  many  signs  of  taste  in  all  directions.  The 
famous  electric  lighting  tower  in  the  centre  of  the  city  is 
alike  a  wonder  to  all  visitors,  and  a  suggestion  to  all  munici- 
palities which  light  the  streets  by  electricity.  The  light  is 
placed  in  the  top  of  the  tower,  one  hundred  and  fifty  or 
two  hundred  feet  high,  and  sheds  its  radiance  all  around  — 
in  the  yards,  back  and  front,  as  well  "as  in  the  streets — throw- 
ing a  soft  mellow  light  far  more  pleasant  to  the  eye  than 
are  the  electric  lights  placed  on  poles  only  a  short  distance 
above  the  line  of  vision,  and  diffusing  more  light  where  it 
can  be  utilized  than  by  any  other  mode  of  lighting  which  we 
saw.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say  anything  about  the  streets, 
only  that  they  are,  as  in  most  California  cities,  wide  and 
straight.  The  buildings  are  fine  and  everything  about  the 
city  bears  the  impress  of  being  well  kept.  A  feature  of  the 
streets  are  the  business  signs,  which;  extend  from  the  build- 
ings over  the  sidewalks  is  a  graceful  curve,  giving  a  very 
pretty  effect  and  almost  compelling  one  to  read  them  by 
their  very  novelty  of  position. 
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We  only  regretted  that  we  could  hot  stay  in  San  Jose 
longer,  as  we  took  the  cars  again  at  noon,  for  a  ride  through 
the  beautiful  Santa  Clara  Valley.  In  the  afternoon  we  paid 
;i  visit  to  the  Leland  Stanford  Jr.  University  at  Palo  Alto, 
and  enjoyed  looking  about  the  grounds  and  the  buildings, 
while  we  admired  the  benevolence  and  breadth  of  view  of 
him  who  founded  the  University  on  so  grand  a  scale  topo- 
graphically and  so  broad  a  scale  educationally.  Senator  Stan- 
ford devoted  the  magnificent  sum  of  $20,000,000  to  the  found- 
ing and  endowment  of  this  University,  which  constitutes  it  the 
wealthiest  university  in  the  world,  and  believing  in  that  kind 
of  training  for  the  young  people  of  his  state  that  will  fit  them 
for  the  duties  and  requirements  of  every-day  American  life 
— that  will  equip  them  for  the  conquest  and  utilization  of 
those  vast  material  resources  that  abound  in  this  new  western 
world,  he  has  announced  that  at  the  Stanford  University  the 
polytechnic  education  shall  be  given  prominence ;  that  while 
the  higher  and  accepted  university  training  will  not  be  neg- 
lected nor  forgotten,  it  will  be  the  policy  of  the  institution 
to  graduate  from  its  halls  engineers,  electricians,  artisans  and 
mechanics,  as  well  as  professors,  artists  and  literal y  men.  We 
also  visited  the  Stanford  stock  farm,  where  we  saw  some  of  the 
fastest  horses  in  the  world,  as  well  as  many  of  lesser  fame  but 
of  great  promise,  and  also  had  the  privilege  of  visiting  the 
training  ctable  and  seeing  how  young  horses  are  put  through 
their  paces  by  intelligent  trainers. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  BAY. 

Then  to  the  good  car  Essex  again,  and  between  five  and  six 
o'clock  we  rolled  into  .San  Francisco.  I  think  all  were  glad 
to  get  there.  We  had  been  having  a  wonderful  ride  and  had 
seen  a  good  deal  o(  this  wonderful  State,  but  had  been  "hustling" 
for  many  days — riding  in  the  Essex  by  night  and  sight-seeing 
in  the  day  time,  and  were  getting  somewhat  weary  of  even  this 
pleasure.  More  than  this  we  had  seen  so  much  that  was  new  and 
remarkable  that  we  really  needed  a  change  in  the  programme  so 
that  we  might  digest  what  we  had  seen.   So  we  were  glad  when  we 
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arrived  at  San  Francisco.     The  headquarters  of  the  association 

were  at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  but  many  had  friends  with  whom 
they  stopped,  by  which  they  enjoyed  a  double  pleasure.  Ed  and  I 
found  a  home  while  in  that  city  with  Mrs.  Mary  A.  Wilson, 
a  lady  formerly  from  Rhode  Island,  with  whom  I  had  a  pre- 
vious acquaintace,  and  a  pleasant  home  it  was.  Mrs.  Wilson, 
like  most  of  the  Californians,  is  always  pleased  to  see  some  one 
from  the  old  eastern  home,  and  made  us  feel  more  than 
welcome.  She  has  two  splendid  sons,  who  did  much  to  make 
our  stay  pleasant,  taking  us  around,  and  showing  us  many 
things  of  interest  which  we  should  not  otherwise  have  seen. 
But  more  of  them  by  and  by.  We  found  her  residence  very 
soon  after  arriving  in  the  city,  and  were  glad  to  "get  some- 
where." It  really  had  a  little  bit  of  getting  home  flavor,  to 
know  we  were  to  stop  a  few  days,  after  so  much  riding  about 
the  country. 

The  next  day,  Tuesday,  May  24th,  we  were  the  guests  of  the 
San  Francisco  Examiner,  one  of  the  most  enterprising  dailies 
Oi  the  Pacific  slope,  and  a  right  royal  host  we  had.  Early  in 
the  morning  Ed  picked  up  a  copy  of  the  Examiner  and  found 
therein  portraits  and  short  sketches  of  more 
than  three  hundred  delegates  to  the  conven- 
tion— a  feat  of  newspaper  enterprise  that  in 
its  line  exceeds  anything  ever  attempted  on 
the  Atlantic  coast.  The  accompanying  illus- 
tration will  show  you,  comrades,  not  how  I 
looked  on  arriving  at  San  Francisco,  ex- 
actly, but  how  the  Examiner  made  me  look. 
And  right  here,  before  I  forget  it,  I  wish  to  thank  the  business 
manager  of  the  Examiner^  C.  M.  Palmer,  for  personal  favors. 
Under  guidance  of  our  host's  representatives  we  took  passage 
on  a  steamer,  in  the  morning,  for  a  sail  around  San  Francisco 
Bay.  just  before  the  steamer  left  the  dock  I  had  a  sad  reminder 
of  the  old  days  in  Virginia.  A  section  of  artillery  was  firing  a 
salute,  on  the  duck,  in  honor  ol  the  Governor  of  California,  who 
was  with  us,  and  by  a  premature  discharge  one  of  the  artill- 
erists   had    his   aim   shot   off.     The   unfortunate  man  was   taken 
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awa}',  and  the  salute  was  finished  just  as  though  nothing  had 
happened — just  as  we  saw  done,  comrades,  at  Trevillian  Station, 
though  our  batter}'  was  not  exactly  firing  a  salute,  and  it  was  the 
other  gun  that  did  the  mischief. 

Will  any  o(  those  who  were  on  steamer  Ukiah  that  day  ever 
forget  the  pleasures  and  wonders  of  that  sail?  There  was  lit- 
tle of  the  bay  that  we  did  not  explore,  and  everything  was  new 
and  strange.  We  were  given  a  good  view  of  the  Golden  Gate, 
even  entering  into  its  portals,  though  we  did  not  sail  through  it. 
We  had  a  splendid  view  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco — a  city  sit- 
ting on  many  hills- — from  numberless  points,  and  found  new 
beauties  at  every  point  of  view.  We  found  plenty  of  San  Fran- 
ciscans to  point  out.  the  places  of  interest  and  there  was  a  won- 
derful social  and  happy  feeling  over  all.  During  the  da}"  the 
steamer  stopped  for  a  while  at  El  Campo,  a  pleasure  resort, 
where  we  disembarked  for  a  season  to  roam  around.  The  band, 
which  made  lively  music  all  the  day,  started  up  the  music  in  the 
dance  hall,  and  soon  gentlemen  and  ladies  from  all  parts  of  the 
country  were  mingled  in  the  waltz,  the  polka  and  the  Virginia 
Reel.  It  was  exceedingly  interesting  to  watch  them,  and 
dancers  and  non-dancers  alike  seemed  to  enjoy  it.  Indeed,  so 
enthusiastic  did  some  of  the  dancers  become,  under  the  inspira- 
tion of  the  air,  the  scenery,  the  surroundings,  and  the  music, 
that  when  preparations  were  making  to  return  to  the  steamer 
and  the  band  struck  up  "America,"  the  waltzers  were  again  on 
the  floor.  This  was  an  amusing  surprise  to  me.  I  remember 
a  long  time  ago,  ''way  down  in  Maine,"  at  an  evening  party. 
where  some  of  the  young  people  were  very  anxious  to  dance 
and  there  was  no  music,  the  grandmother  of  the  house  very 
kindly  volunteered  to  sing  for  the  dance,  and  gravely  struck  up, 
in  her  cracked  voice,  in  a  sort  of  chant,  'Life  is  real,  life  is 
earnest,"  which  broke  up  the  dance,  but  1  never  expected  to 
see  dancing  to  the  tune  of  "America."  But  we  learn  something 
new  everyday  in  these  busy  times.  During  the  day,  also,  we 
lend  a  visit  to  the  Union  Iron  Works,  where  were  building  two 
or  three  of  the  new  government  men  of  war,  where  we  had  an 
interesting  hour  or  so,   and  got  some  idea  of  the  changes  in  gun- 
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boats  from  the  days  when  we  did  not  fancy  the  sound    of  theii 

shells  going  through  the  air  but  called  them  "cast  iron  stoves." 
But  we  also  got  some  new  ideas  of  the  power  of  these  gunboats, 
their  form,  size,  etc.,  and  took  on  an  added  pride  in  the  United 
States. 

In  the  course  of  events  a  collation  was  served  on  the  steamer 
and  then,  as  is  altogether  too  customary,  followed  a  season  of 
speech  making.  But  it.  was  excusable  this  time,  and  the  more  so 
because  the  speaking  was  so  remarkably  good,  and  the  presid- 
ing officer,  W.  II.  Mills,  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad,  was 
the  best  man  for  the  place  that  I  ever  saw  in  more  than  twenty 
years  of  attendance  on  like  occasions.  There  was  singing  by  a 
quartette,  and  T  was  sent  back  among  you  quickly  when  1 
heard  them  sing 

"  Blow,  bugles,  blow, 

Set  the  wild  echoes  flying; 
Blow,  bugles,  blow, 
Answer  echoes,  dying." 

Then  the  quartette  sang  "America,"  in  which  the  assemblage 
joined,  and  never  did  it  sound  more  magnificent  to  my  ears. 
There  was  something  in  the  air  about  us,  and  the  circumstance-. 
that  made  the  familiar  tune  and  the  familiar  words,  as  sung  by 
representatives  from  every  state  in  the  Union,  sound  unusually 
grand,  It  filled  my  soul  as  it  did  once  before,  just  after  the 
war,  when  on  a  visit  to  the  Soldiers  Orphan  Home  at  Bath,  I 
heard  the  children  of  our  deceased  comrades  sing, 

"  Land  where  our  fathers  died," 

with  a  touch  that  gave  new  meaning  to  the  words.  I  glanced 
at  my  confederate  friend  and  found  him  singing  with  all  his 
might,  with  the  tears  rolling  down  his  cheeks.  That  filled  my 
eyes,  and  as  I  looked  away  from  him  1  saw  that  this  form  oi 
expressing  patriotic  feelings  was  just  then  quite  general.  I  car 
see  my  confederate  friend  now  as  he  looked  then,  although 
that  was  more  than  six  months  ago.  and  as  I  think  of  this  in- 
cident 1  am  forced  to  confess  that  he  is  quite  as  loyal,  audi 
has  quite  as  much  respect  for  the  stars  and  stripes,  to-day,  as 
though  he  had  worn  the  blue  instead  of  the  gray. 
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I  must  relate  one  story  that  was  tolcl  at  this  gathering,  be- 
cause it  illustrates  newspaper  enterprise,  and  especially  the 
enterprise  of  the  Examiner.  Thomas  T.  Williams,  city  editor 
of  that  paper,  was  explaining  the  cause  of  the  wonderful  suc- 
cess of  this  paper,  which  he  said  was  due  to  the  fact  that  "we 
publish  all  the  news,  and  deliver  the  papers  all  over  the  city 
for  fifteen  cents  a  week,"  and  in  illustration  of  his  statement 
that  they  spare  no  expense  in  collecting  news  he  told  this  story  : 
One  afternoon  word  came  to  the  Merchant's  Exchange  that  a 
vessel  had  been  wrecked  on  the  rocks  in  a  certain  locality ; 
that  all  on  board  were  drowned  except  an  Italian,  who  was 
clinging  to  a  rock;  that  the  sea  was  running  so  high  that  no 
boat  could  reach  him,  and  that  he  must  surely  drown  at  high 
tide,  which  would  be  at  twelve  o'clock  that  night.  There  was 
no  hope  for  him.  Soon  after  this  word  came,  the  proprietor  of 
the  paper,  Mr.  Hearst,  told  Mr.  Williams  the  story,  and  direct- 
ed him  to  "save  that  Dago."  Mr.  Williams  was  a  bit  surprised 
at  such  a  direction,  and  inquired  how  it  was  to  be  done,  when 
Mr.  Hearst  replied  "  I  don't  care  how,  only  save  that  Dago  and 
scoop  all  tlie  other  papers"  This  was  enough.  Mr.  Williams 
detailed  two  men  for  this  purpose,  and  in  response  to  their 
query  as  to  how  they  were  to  do  it,  replied  in  the  words  of 
his  employer,  "I  don't  care  how  you  do  it.  only  do  it,  and 
scoop  all  the  oilier  papers!1  This  last  clause  awakened  their 
enthusiasm,  and  by  chartering  a  tug-boat,  skill,  pluck,  good 
seamanship,  some  swimming,  plenty  of  rope,  and  a  good  deal 
of  risk,  the  two  men  succeeded  in  carrying  out  their  instructions. 
The  result  was,  "  all  the  other  papers  "  the  next  morning  had 
an  account  of  the  wreck,  in  which  they  drew  a  vivid  picture  of 
the  man  on  the  rock  waiting  for  the  tide  to  come  in  and  drown 
him.  They  imagined  his  terrible  sensations  as  he  la)'  there 
with  the  water  slowly  rising,  and  rising,  and  rising  about  him, 
a  little  higher,  and  a  little  higher,  and  a  little  higher,  till  he 
must  have  known  that  he  would  die  the  next  moment,  and  they 
all  killed  that  Dago  at  just  twelve  o'clock,  at  which  time  he 
was  in  the  Examiner  office  and  the  men  were  pouring  hot  cot- 
fee  into  him. 
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After  remaining  on  the  bay  nearly  all  da}/,  we  returned  to  the 
city,  and  in  the  evening  the  convention  opened.  I  am  not  going 
to  give  you  an  account  of  the  convention — not  at  all,  comrades. 
But  I  wish  to  give  you  a  few  lines  of  a  poetic  greeting  we  re- 
ceived, both  for  the  kindly  expressions  it  contains,  and  for  the 
strain  of  native  pride  and  enthusiasm'tliat  runs  through  it: 


Hail,  hail!  good  friends,  all  welcome  hail; 
By  speeding  car  o'er  ringing  rail, 
O'er  mountain  waste,  o'er  hill  and  dale, 
.Welcome,  all  hail ! 
*  *  *  *  *  * 

Behold  a  land  of  genial  skies, 
Of  pulsing  hearts,  of  gladsome  eyes, 
Where  tears  are  few,  and  few  are  sighs. 

Come  feel  our  pulse,  so  full  and  strong, 
Where  youth  survives  life's  wind  and  storm, 
Where  speed  the  crimson  currents  warm. 
While  years    unheeded  Pry. 

Aye,  come  and  view  our  landscape  o'er 

From  heights  o'er  which   the  eagles  soar, 
W "here  harps  .Folian  chime; 
From  out  whose  peaks  the  cataracts'pour 
In  silvery  threads,  then  seek  the  shore 
'Mid  flow-rets,  fruit  and  vine. 

Aye,  view  our  fields  of  oil  and   wine, 
Where  "Palm  and  Pine  their  brandies  twine, 
Where  fruit  and  flower  of  every  clime 
Invite  the  admiring  eye. 

Come  where  the  mount  and  glen  outpour 
Their  generous  sands  of  golden  ore; 
Which  stil!  from  age  to  age,  maybe, 
Shad  fill,  still  till,  earth's  waiting  store — 
Waiting,  still  waiting,  yet  for  more, 
Till  drops  shall  fill  the  sea. 

And   hence  to  please  your  wondering  eyes, 
ho,  mount  on  mount,  and  peaks  on  peaks  arise 
Till  v  sions  fad<  .  like  hopes,  amid  the  sk;e-. 


And  when  away  by  speeding  rail, 
Or  'neath  the  onward  bending  sail, 
God  speed  ye  hence;    ami    hail!   all  hail ! 
Our  hearts  are  still  with  vc. 
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!  know  you  will  pardon  me,  comrades,  if  I  give  you  the  fol- 
lowing extract  from  a  California  paper,  to  show  you  what  sort 
of  a  party  I  was  in,  and  what  the  Californians  thought  of  us  as  a 
whole,  I  will  say,  though,  that  I  think  every  one  of  the  party 
would  endorse  the  last  clause,  at  that  time. 


''They  come  from  al!  portions  of  the  United  States  and  are  mingling  in  one  homo- 
geneous fraternal  body.  The  angular  representative  man  from  New  England,  with 
.  -  predilection  for  apple  pie  and  beans,  the  bustling  little  neatly  dressed  cosmopoli- 
tan from  New  York,  the  omnipresent  Ohio  man,  the  gentleman  from  Kentucky  who 
knows  what  he  wants  and  knows  where  to  get  it.  the  rustler  from  Kansas  with  the 
breezy  remnants  of  the  latest  cyclone  still  clinging  to  his  person,  the  clarion-voiced 
rator  from  South  Carolina,  the  pushing,  not  shoving,  scribe  from  Alabama,  the 
comfortable  looking  flannel-clad  gentlemen  from  Wisconsin  and  Minnesota,  the 
oyster  devouring  mortal  from  Maryland  and  gentlemen  and  ladies  from  all  other 
parts  of  the  Union  are  all  here,  and  they  wouldn't  be  anywhere  else  at  the  present 
moment." 

EIGHTEENTH   DAY    OF    THE  CRUISE. 

The  convention  closed  Thursday  afternoon,  and  before  twelve 
o'clock  that  night  we  were  again  on  board  the  Essex,  with  a 
good  deal  of  the  "getting  home"  feeling  on  again  taking  our 
places  in  the  car.  At  midnight  we  started  for  another  ride 
about  the  great  State  of  California,  to  go  sight-seeing  in  a  new 
iine.  Up  to  this  time  we  had  been  shown  what  the  State  could 
do  in  the  way  of  tilling  the  soil — now  we  were  to  see  something 
ol  iter  mineral  resources.  We  arrived  at  Sacramento  the  next 
morning  three  or  four  hours  late,  which  we  were  told  was  due 
to  the  fact  that  there  had  been  an  accident  to  the  pontoon  at 
the  mouth  of  the  Sacramento  river  so  that  the  train  could  not 
cross  the  river,  and  consequently  we  had  had  to  go  round,  making 
an  extra  ride  of  ninety  miles;  This  delay  made  considerable 
difference  in  the  day's  ride  and  enjoyment,  but  it  could  not  be 
Helped.  We  made  no  stop)  at  Sacramento,  but  kept  right  on  to 
Woodland,  where  we  took  breakfast.  We  were  riding  along 
me  shore  of  the  Sacramento  river,  and  noticed  that  the  banks 
Were  very  much    over-flowed,     in    some    cases,    judging  by  the 

huation  of  the  trees,  to   the   extent  of  a    mile     on    either    side. 

'  hen  we  learned  that  the  cause  of  the  accident  which  gave  us  the 
ninety  miles  extra  ride  was  this  same  Hood  on   the    Sacremento. 
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This  at  first  seemed  rather  queer — this  extensive  flood  in  a  land 
where  it  never  rains — and  we  could  not  understand  it.  After- 
wards we  learned  that  owing  to  the  extreme   heat  of   the    \. 

before,  when  we  were  sweltering  in  the  San  Joaquin  valley,  the 
snow  on  the  mountains  had  melted  with  unusual  rapidity,  hence 
the  flood.  This  was  rather  an  interesting  experience,  and  went 
far  towards  proving  the  statement  of  our  guides  at  Los  Angel 
and  at  Stockton,  that  the  heat  was  entirely  out  of  season.  Bui 
we  had  a  splendid  ride  along  the  overflowed  river,  through  a  fine 
fertile  country  that  it  would  do  any  one  good  to  see.  Some  time 
after  noon  the  train  arrived  at  Chico,  where  we  remained  a  few 
hours  and  were  treated  to  a  regular  old-fashioned  down  east  coun- 
try picnic.  This  was  held  in  an  extensive  grove, 'and  a  handsome 
grove  it  was,  and  the  people  were  there  from  all  the  country 
round.  There  was  a  good  substantial  picnic  dinner,  albeit  it  had 
suffered  some  from  the  sun  while  waiting  for  us  ;  there  were 
various  sports,  and  on  the  whole  we  had  a  very  good  idea  o^ 
the  way  the  people  in  the  country  in  this  great  State  enjoy 
themselves.  As  usual,  there  were  man)'  present  who  came, 
some  of  them  long  distances,  to  see  people  from  the  old  eastern 
home,  and  1  had  the  privilege  of  meeting  some  from  my  own 
city,  1  had  newer  seen  them  before,  to  be  sure,  but  they  were 
just  as  glad  to  see  me — I  was  from  'heir  old  home — and  I  fancy  I 
was  able  to  answer  some,  at  least,  of  their  many  questions  satis- 
factorily. After  a  few  hours  of  rest  and  refreshment  here,  we 
returned  to  Sacramento,  to  be  ready  for  an  early  start  the  next 
morning. 

Xow  it  happened  that  one  there  was  among  us  whose  birth- 
da.}-  tin's  was.  Mow  this  secret  came  out,  I  do  not  know — per- 
haps his  wife  gave  him  away.  At  all  events  the  fact  became 
known,  and  it  was  determined  to  celebrate  the  event  on  this 
return  ride  to  Sacramento.  The  victim  was  one  who  had  been 
especially  active  during  the  whole  trip  in  making  it  pleasant  ior 
all  by  joke  and  story,  and  his  reputation  for  telling  big  stories 
ant!  making  large  statements  had  grown  wonderfully,  all  good 
naturcdly  of  course.  At  the  proper  time  he  was  called  up  and 
given  a  talking  to  by  one  of  the  party,  when    Rob    Roy    deftly 
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crowned  him  with  a  wreath  of  California's  brightest  and  choicest 
flowers,  and  the  following  rhyme  was  thrown  at  him,  much  to 
his  own  amusement,  as  well  as  to  the  amusement  of  all  onboard. 
His  name  is  naturally  disguised  in  this  transcript. 

I  dreamed  I  died,  and  at  the  heavenly  gate 
Applied,  with  fear  and  dread,  to  lea^n  my  fate; 
St.  Peter  calmly  scanned  me  o'er  and  o'er, 
And  "  sized  me.  up"  as  ne'er  I'd  been  before, 
And  then  replied,  in  hem  but  gentle  tone, 
■  "  Come  in,  come  in,  your  record  here  is  known." 
Surprised  and  pleased,  inside  the  gate  I  passed, 
While  through  me  thrilled  the  thought,  "  In  heaven  at  last." 
A  moment  more  J  heard  another  rap 
Upon  the  gate;  it  opened  with  a  snap, 
And  there  stood  Frank  1.  Wardwell,  just  the  same 
As  when  on  earth  he  bore  that  honored  name. 
St.  Peter  looked  a  moment  in  his  face, 
Then  said  to  Ananias,  ''  Give  him  your  place." 

During  the  ride  this  afternoon,  my  confederate  friend  kindly 
loaned  me  a  paper  from  his  home,  containing  a  paper  which  he 
had  read  before  some  confederate  army  association,  giving  his 
recollections  of  the  journey  to  Richmond  of  his  company  from 
his  home,  in  Alabama,  at  the  breaking  out  of  the  war.  The 
paper  was  a  very  interesting  one,  and  I  enjoyed  reading  it.  I 
found  that  lie  and  his  comrades  were  as  enthusiastic  in  their 
devotion  to  their  cause  as  were  we,  and  that  the  journey  was  as 
fall  of  pleasant  incidents  and.  cordial  greeting  as  was  that  of 
the  Northern  troops  in  the  early  days — by  the  time  we  went  to 
the  front  the  new  had  worn  off  and  our  journey  was  a  more 
serious  matter. 


IX    THE  MIXES — PLACER  MIXING. 

Saturday  morning,  May  28th,  when  we  awoke,  we  found  our- 
selves among  the  foot  hulls  of  the  Sierras,  surrounded  by  some 
oi  the  finest  scenery  we  had  seen.  Up  the  mountains  we 
climbed,  around  the  "  Horn."  filled  with  the  enjoyment  of  the 
ever  varying  scene  in  the  early  morning.  But  this  magnificent 
rah:  was  a  short  one.  The  train  slopped  at  Dutch  Flat,  where 
we  were  given  an  inkling  into   placer    mining.      Great    prepara- 
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tions  had  been  made  for  our  benefit  here,  for  here  everything 
was  new  and  strange.  We  could  understand  something  about 
the  fruit  groves  and  vineyards,  but  {■tw  of  us  had  any  idea  about 
mining  except  what  we  had  obtained  by  reading — now  we  were 
to  see  it.  And  by  the  courtesy  of  the  people  we  were  to  see 
it  in  all  its  stages,  from  the  primitive  pan  to  the  modern  hy- 
draulic method.  We  were  taken  over  what  seemed  to  be  the 
bottom  of  an  immense  sand  hole,  over  rough  ground,  with  no 
paths  or  roads,  and  with  a  little  stream  of  water  here  and  there. 
We  learned  that  this  was  the  famous  Dutch  Flat  gold  mine,  out 
of  which  has  been  taken  millions  of  dollars'  worth  of  gold.  The 
portion  over  which  we  were  walking  had  been  dug  over  and 
over  until,  though  there  was  still  gold  in  the  sand  and  gravel, 
as  we  found,  there  was  "  not  enough  to  keep  a  Chinaman  alive." 
All  through  this  desert  looking  place  we  found  old  "forty- 
niners  ",  willing  to  show  us  how  gold  is  obtained  from  the  earth 
in  placer  mining.  Here  is  one  with  a  pan,  the  original  and 
most  primitive  way.  The  pan  is  much  like  an  ordinary  milk 
pan,  Placing  himself  by  the  side  of  the  stream  the  miner  dips 
up  the  pan  full  of  gravel.  With  the  aid  of  water  he  washes  ail 
the  gravel  away,  leaving  only  the  gold,  which,  being  heavier, 
sinks  to  the  bottom  and  remains  in  the  pan.  kid  and  I  hap- 
pened to  meet  with  one  who  was  prepared  to  show  us  how 
thoroughly.  He  had  brought  from  his  home  a  small  bit  of 
gold,  half  as  big  as  a  small  pea,  and  also  a  single  grain  of  gold, 
the  smallest  piece  imaginable.  These  he  placed  in  the  pan, 
and  it  was  wonderful,  after  every  filling  of  the  pan  with  gravel, 
and  the  subsequent  washing  away  of  the  gravel  by  a  peculiar 
moving  to  and  fro  of  the  pan,  to  see  the  bit  and  the  grain  oi 
gold  remain.  It  was  a  very  interesting  process  to  all  of  us, 
and  we  watched  it  narrowly.  We  began  to  understand  the  full 
meaning  of  the  term,  which  we  had  often  heard  in  the  east,  even. 
"It  panned  out  well,'1  or  "It  didn't  pan  out  well."  Next  to  the 
pan  came  the  rocker.  This  was  simply  a  contrivance  to  enable 
the  miner  to  wash  away  the  gravel  with  more  speed  and  less 
labor,  instead  of  holding  the  pan  in  the  hands  and  manipu- 
lating it  carefully,    the    gravel    was    placed    in  a    wooden    box, 
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which  box  was  round  on.  the  bottom  and  was  placed  at  the 
head  of  a  short  sluice.  By  a  rough  handle  attached  to  the 
box,  the  miner  rocked  it  back  and  forth  a^  fast  as  he  chose, 
all  the  time  keeping'  the  other  hand  employed  in  pouring 
water  into  the  box  as  fast  as  he  wished.  A  pleasant  looking 
old  "Forty-niner"  met  my  inquisitive  disposition  half-way, 
:md  allowed  me  to  work  his  little  gold-finding  machine.  Under 
his  direction  I  rocked  out  several  grains  of  gold,  but  so  in- 
terested was  I  in  watching  the  operation  that  I  did  not  notice 
that  a  stranger  stood  by — a  woman — and  carefully  picked  up 
and  took  care  of  every  grain  as  fast  as  I  rocked  it  out,  for  sou- 
venirs. Ed  managed  to  save  one  grain,  however,  and  1  gave 
up  the  work  with  a  feeling  that  however  much  of  a  success 
I  might  be  in  rocking  out  the  gold,  1  certainly  was  not  a 
success  in  keeping  it.  Then  we  saw  the  "  long  torn,"  and 
the  sluice,  which  are  merely  improvements  on  the  pan  and 
the  rocker,  and  though  they  had  a  rough,  unfinished  look, 
they  did  the  business  for  many  a  miner  in  the  golden  days. 
We  strolled  about  the  mine  hither  and  thither  at  will,  seeing 
much  that  was  of  interest.  The  miners  themselves  were  well 
worth  seeing.  They  were  ordinary  looking  men,  but  when 
one  thought  of  their  trials  and  triumphs  in  the  early  days — 
the  days  from  which  they  take  their  name — thought  that  each 
one  of  them  has  a  history,  thought  of  their  labors,  their 
patience,  their  perseverance,  their  failures  and  their  successes, 
they  did  not  look  so  ordinary.  We  got  a  bit  of  the  flavor 
ol  the  early  days  from  one  of  these  argonauts,  who,  with 
his  miner's  outfit  complete,  his  pan,  his  cooking  utensils,  his 
pick,  his  big  boots,  his  blankets,  his  tent,  had  camped  in  one 
portion  of  the  mine.  Mis  clothes  were  the  worse  for  wear, 
and  had  been  patched  many  times  with  whatever  patch  was 
hand}'  without  regard  to  color  or  texture,  which  gave  a  very 
'picturesque  appearance  as  well  as  a  touch  of  the  old  times.  Me 
had  a  little  camp  fire  very  much  like  one  of  our  own  little  camp 
nres,  comrades,  while  campaigning  in  Virginia,  over  which  was 
toasting  a  small  piece  of  meat  on  a  stick,  reminding  me  oi 
our  own   first  attempts   at  cooker}',   at   "  Camp  Misery/'  on  our 
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arrival  at  Catlett's  Station  in  1862.  Close  by  trie  fire  vva 
stick  standing  up  in  the  ground,  ron  which  was  a  placard 
bearing  the  legend,  ''Hard  Luck  Camp."  But  the  hero  oi 
this  camp,  with  all  his  ragged  and  patched  clothing,  did  not 
seem  to  be  quite  so  much  a  victim  of  hard  luck  as  his  vol- 
untary "get-up"  was  intended  to  indicate.  We  found  him 
very  communicative  concerning  the  days  when  his  appear- 
ance and  the  legend  above  Ids  little  camp  were  solemn  facts, 
and  from  him  we  obtained  much  interesting  information  and 
were  asain   reminded   of  the  old   song", 


'•  Oh  the  gold  is  that,  most  any  whar, 
And  we'll  take  it  out  rich  with  an  iron  bar; 
And  whar  'tis  thick,  with  a  spade  or  pick, 
We'll  take  out  lumps  as  big  as  a  brick. 
*  *  *  *  *  * 

And  how  'twill  sound,  as  the  word  goes  round 
Of  our  picking  up  gold  by  the  dozen  pound." 

Over  acres  and  acres  of  this  old  mining  ground  we  traveled, 
all  the  time  n earing  a  hill  in  the  distance.  This  hill  is  es- 
timated   to    contain    twenty-three    millions    of    dollars'    worth. 


oi 
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to 


taken      from      its       bed — 


which  would  be  taken  from  its  bed  as  soon  "  as  im- 
proved machinery  could  do  it,  if  it  were  allowed  to  be 
dou^.  But  there  is  too  much  gravel  in  the  hill  to  pay  to 
work  the  mine  in  the  slower  modes  of  pan  and  rocker,  or 
long  torn  and  sluice.  To  make  it  pa)'  the  mine  must  be 
worked  by  what  is  called  "hydraulic  mining,"  and  there  is 
an  injuction  on  this  method  of  mining,  so  that  this  rich  mine 
has  been  lying  idle  for  ten  years.  It  was  claimed  that  the 
wash  ins:  down   of  this   immense   amount    of    gravel,    boulders, 


etc.,   into  the   river   below,   caused    the    rive 


to    over 
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banks,  doing  much  damage  to  agriculture — so  much  damage 
that  the  State  Legislature  took  tip  the  matter  and  forbade 
this  system  "of  mining.  But  since  our  visit  there  the  United 
States   Court    has    removed     this   injunction,    in   part,   at    least, 
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,v!j  ilc  country.  When  we  arrived  near  this  hill,  we  found  the 
tables  spread  for  us,  and  gladly  we  sat  down  to  "  an  old- 
fashioned  miners'  breakfast."  With  rough  boards  for  a  table, 
.vith  tin  dishes,  in  the  open  air,  we  ate  heartily,  the  principal 
food  being  baked  beans  in  half  a  dozen  varieties,  with  brown 
bread  to  match.  It  was  a  good  breakfast  and  enjoyed  all  the 
more  for  the  morning's  exercise  and  the  unaccustomed  sur- 
roundings. All  the  time  we  were  eating  an  immense  stream 
of  water  had  been  playing  upon  the  side  of  the  hill  close  by  us. 
We  had  noticed  it,  but  had  given  it  little  thought  until  the  ap- 
petite was  satisfied.  Now  we  learned  that  we  were  to  be  given 
an  illustration  of  hydraulic  mining.  This  stream  was  some  ten 
inches  through,  and  was  washing  down  the  side  of  that  hill 
wonderfully.  ]n  due  time  we  learned  that  this  powerful  stream 
was  thrown  by  gravity  alone,  and  that  the  machine  which  con- 
trolled it  is  called  the  monitor.  We  watched  this  awhile  and 
then  did  as  the  others  did,  viz.,  walked  along  to  see  where  all 
this  sand  which  was  coming  down  from  the  hill  went  to.  We 
found  it  all  ran  through  a  large  sluice,  so  long  that  we  did  not 
go  to  the  lower  end  of  it.  A  quarter  of  a  mile  or  so  from  the 
monitor  was  a  little  furnace,  with  everything  in  readiness  to 
separate  the  precious  metal  from  the  quicksilver  put  into  the 
sluice  to  hold  it.  and  to  change  its  form  from  grains  and  small 
nuggets  into  larger  nuggets.  After  the  stream  had  been  play- 
ing awhile  the  water  was  shut  off  and  the  work  of  cleaning  up 
commenced.  Then  it  was  found  that  ail  the  way  in  the  sluice 
were  placed  blocks  of  wood  a  little  distance  apart,  to  catch  the 
gold  as  it  sank  to  the  bottom  of  the  sluice,  allowing  the  lighter 
gravel  to  flow  off.  Miners  began  to  remove  some  of  these 
blocks  to  get  at  the  gold.  Then  one  could  get  some  idea  of  the 
i  xcitement  in  the  eariy  days.  Although  our  party  expected  to 
get  nothing  from  the  "cleaning  up,"  they  watched  the  operation 
with  eager  eyes,  and  soon  every  one  was  showing  a  vast  deal  of 
excitement — more  than  there  was  any  warrant  for  personally — the 
excitement  of  gold  hunting.  The  faces  were  a  curious  stud}' 
'  ■'  a  while,  and  something  of  the  fascination  o(  gold  for  itself 
mingled  with  the   excitement  of  seeing  it  taken  from  the    earth. 
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was  exhibited.  The  sluice  was  "cleaned  up"  only  a  short  dis- 
tance, but  when  what  gold  was  obtained  came  from  the  little- 
furnace  and  was  weighed,  it  was  found  there  were  two  nuggets 
— one  of  the  value  of  one  hundred  and  fifty-three  dollars,  which 
was  presented  to  our  association,  and  the  other  of  the  value  of 
about  sixty  dollars,  which  was  presented  to  the  Governor  of 
the  State,  who  was  with  the  excursion  at  this  time — two  hundred 
and  thirteen  dollars  in  gold  after  so  little  work.  This  told  a 
wonderful  story  to  be  sure,  but  when  we  were  told  by  the 
miners  that  when  the  sluice  was  cleaned  up  the  entire  length, 
there  would  be  a  quantity  of  gold  obtained  sufficient  to  pay  all 
the  expenses  of  the  day's  trip  and  enjoyment,  the  wonder  was 
increased,  and  grave  doubts  were  expressed  of  the  wisdom  of 
the  injunction  which  prevented  the  gold  being  taken  from  the 
mountain,  when  it  can  apparently  be  so  easily  done. 

QUARTZ    MINING. 

Alter  a  morning  which  brings  up  the  most  vivid  memories  ot 
the  whole  trip,  we  again  boarded  the  Essex  and  returned  to 
Colfax,  where  we  took  open  cars  on  the  Grass  Valley  narrow 
gauge  railroad.  Then  came  a  wild  ride,  indeed.  Over  ravines 
and  through  lulls,  twisting  here  and  there,  with  rapidly  ever- 
varying  scene'"}"  growing  wilder  and  more  wild  as  we  rode,  now 
running  along  by  the  side  of  some  hill  which  bore  no  evidence 
of  having  ever  been  trod  by  foot  of  man,  now  over  a  shaky- 
looking  trestle  hung  above  a  wild  ravine  hundreds  of  feet  below. 
the  ride  was  one  of  oft-changing  excitement.  There  was  a  spice 
of  danger  in  it  all.  which  added  its  own  fascinating  sensation  to 
the  ride.  But  there  was  no  real  danger,  and  after  riding  about 
an  hour  through  this  wild  region,  we  suddenly  rounded  into  a  sta- 
tion where  four  or  five  hundred  children  had  gathered  to  meet 
us.  Thus  was  a  surprise.  We  had  seen  no  signs  of  civilization  for 
miles— -we  could  see  none  now.  except  these  children.  But  on 
embarking  from  the  car  we  soon  found  quite  a  little  city 
nestled  in  among  the  hills — the  city  known  as  Grass  Vailey. 
But  one  had  to  go  about  the  city  Considerably  to  see  it,  so  well 
were  the  houses  hidden  among  the  hills  and  trees.       A   ronian- 
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licaily  situated  city,  surely,  and  a  very  pretty  one,  when  one 
lias  a  little  acquaintance  with  it.  Dinner  was  served,  and  then 
we  took  carriages  for  a  ride  about  the  city  and  to  visit  some  of 
the  famous  quartz  mines  for  which  that  region  is  noted.  We 
had  obtained  an  idea  of  placer  mining  in  the  morning,  and  were 
now  to  be  introduced  to  quartz  mining.  Ed  and  1  had  the  good 
fortune  to  board  a  carriage  which  went  to  the  famous  Idaho 
mine,  the  richest  and  deepest  gold  mine  in  the  world — three 
thousand  feet  deep  in  solid  gold-bearing  quartz.  We  watched 
the  ponderous  machinery  for  awhile,  saw  the  "cages''  disappear 
in  the  earth  only  to  return  loaded  with  quartz  taken  out  of  the 
earth  so  deep,  and  looked  about  and  asked  questions  at  will, 
but  all  seemed  to  be  possessed  of  the  idea  that  they  wanted  to 
go  down  into  the  mine.  This  they  were  allowed  to  do,  but  as 
there  were  so  many  of  us,  it  was  thought  best  to  go  only  one 
thousand  feet  into  the  earth;  on  account  of  time.  This  was 
readily  agreed  to,  of  course.  Then  in  little  parties  of  six  or 
eight,  commenced  the  visit  to  the  regions  underground.  Just 
here  were  seen  some  of  the  peculiarities  of  human  nature. 
Curiosity  was  strong,  but  it  could  not  in  all  cases  entirely  over- 
come fear.  There  might  be  danger  in  it.  To  be  sure  here 
were  miners  who  had  been  down  into  this  mine  every  day  for 
years  without  accident,  but  even  this  did  not  entirely  assure  the 
timid.  There  might  be  an  accident,  you  know,  and  it  would  be 
awful.  It  is  curious  that  the  ladies  of  the  part}'  had  less  of  this 
fear  than  did  the  men.  Some  o\  the  men  got  upon  the  cage 
very  hesitatingly  with  their  wives.  One  of  my  companions  of 
trie  Essex  said  to  me  just  before  starting  on  this  downward  ex- 
cursion, "I  shall  be  a  happy  man  when  I  get  upon  top  of  the 
earth  again."  "Why  do  you  go0"  said  I.  "Well,  J  want  the 
experience,  and  1  want  to  go,  and  my  wife  wants  to  go,  too,  and 
I  don't  want  her  to  go  alone."  T  tried  to  assure  him  by  ask- 
ing, "You  are  insured  against  accidents,  are  you  not?"  "Yes," 
he  replied,  "but  that  doesn't  include  mining."  and  he  said  this 
so  honestly  and  with  such  a  lugubrious  air,  that  I  was  very 
much  amused.  But  he  went  down.  Ed  and  I  went  down,  of 
coarse,    and  had  a  splendid    time    a    thousand    feet    below    the 
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surface,  of  the  earth,  1  was  amused,  though,  when  we  landed 
down  there,  to  see  my  friend  of  the  accident  insurance  hurry- 
ing toward  the  cage  as  if  anxious  to  get  to  the  top  of  the  earth 
once  more.  We  had  with  our  cage  load  a  miner  who  had 
worked  in  this  mine,  down  in  the  earth,  for  twenty  years,  and 
he  proved  to  be  an  intelligent  and  interesting  guide.  What 
sensations  did  we  have  down  in  the  ground-  Well,  1  was 
conscious  only  of  the  sensation  of  being  very  much  interested 
in  quartz  mining  and  what  I  could  see  and  learn  about  it.  The 
fact  that  I  was  so  far  from  the  surface  of  the  earth  did  not  occur 
to  me  after  the  descent  was  accomplished  and  we  were  fairly  in 
the  mine.  All  was  new  and  strange,  and  we  had  only  the  light 
of  candles,  one  of  which  each  of  us  carried,  but  all  idea  o(  being 
under  ground  was  gone  until  we  were  ready  to  make  the  ascent. 
I  had  feared  that  there  might  be  a  difficulty  in  breathing  so 
far  from  the  atmosphere,  but  once  in  the  mine  I  never  thought 
of  this,  and  went  hither  and  thither,  and  saw  what  T  could,  and 
asked  questions,  without  a  thought  of  breathing.  In  fact,  it 
Was  not  until  1  was  again  on  top  of  the  earth  that  1  thought 
of  it,  when  my  curiosity  was  aroused,  and  I  told  one  of  the 
miners  of  my  fear.  He  laughed  a  bit  and  explained  that  the 
mine  was  perfectly  ventilated,  even  to  the  lowest  depths.  We 
learned  by  this  experience  how  the  quartz  is  brought  up  from 
the  mine,  then  ground  to  powder,  and  then  washed  out  of  this 
powdered  rock  in  much,  the  same  way  as  it  is  washed  from  the 
gravel — on  tire  same  principle,  but  by  more  extensive  means. 

We  were  allowed  to  take  some  specimens  of  the  gold 
quartz,  and  after  a  pleasant  ride  over  the  hills  upon  which  the 
city  rests,  and  a  good  idea  of  the  rare  beauties  of  its  location, 
we  again  boarded  the  narrow  gauge  cars  for  another  wild  ride 
back  to  Colfax.  As  Ed  and  I  boarded  the  car  we  got  into 
conversation  with  an  old  miner  and  learned  much  that  was  in- 
teresting about  this  part  of  our  great  country.  I  learned  more. 
As  our  conversation  took  one  turn  after  another,  I  learned 
that  he  was  from  the  good  old  state  of  Maine,  and  that  he  was 
a  brother  of  Orlando  A.  1  -fay ford,  one  of  the  original  mem- 
bers  of     Co.     G,    of  our    regiment,     who    received   a   bullet  in 
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the  thigh  at  the  battle  of  Shepardstown,  from  the  effects  of 
,,  hich  he  died  only  a  few  years  ago.  This  brother's  name  is  James 
B.  Hay  ford.  He  was  in  California  when  the  war  broke  out, 
and  when  the  opportunity  offered  he  enlisted  in  the  battalion  of 
cavalry  which  was  sent  east  and  became  a  part  of  a  Mass- 
achusetts cavalry  regiment.  He  was  taken  prisoner,  was  con- 
fined a  while  in  Libby  Prison  and  elsewhere,  but  came  through 
the  war  all  right,  and  after  the  muster-out  returned  home,  but 
his  old  love  returned  to  him,  and  he  went  back  to  California, 
where  he  seems  to  be  prospering.  I  remember  his  brother 
Orlando  very  well.  He  was  one  of  the  men.  who  realized  from 
the  first  what  the  war  meant,  and  went  into  it  with  a  determin- 
ation to  do  his  best  as  long  as  he  lived,  or  until  the  war  was 
ended.  When  we  were  picketing  along  the  Rappahannock  in 
the  winter  of  1862-3,  lie  and  I  were  on  post  together  one  dark, 
stornn' night,  when  I  had  a  long  conversation  with  him,  and 
for  the  first  time  learned  what  manner  of  man  he  was,  and  I 
think  that  conversation  with  him  that  night:  gave  me  some  new 
ideas  about  the  war  and  what  it  meant  to  the  country.  After 
lie  was  wounded,  I  visited  him  in  the  hospital  at  Baltimore, 
when  I  found  him,  though  suffering  from  a  wound  which  did 
not  heal  for  years,  and  then  only  with  an  operation  performed 
years  after  the  bullet  struck  him,  still  firm  in  his  determination 
to  fight  to  the  end,  if  he  got  able,  and  still  without  a  regret 
that  he  had  enlisted  to  fight  in  the  cause  of  freedom.  So  I  had 
a  very  pleasant  conversation  with,  my  new  found  Union  cavalry 
friend. 


GOOD  BYE  TO   THE  ESSEX. 


The  ride  back  to  Colfax  was  equally  grand  with  the  ride  to 
Grass  Valley,  but  1  did  not  enjoy  it  so  weli.  The  greatest, 
brightest  day  of  the  whole  trip  was  over,  and  when  we  arrived 
at  Colfax,  where  the  good  car  Essex  was  waiting  for  us,  Ed  and 
1  were  to  bid  good-bye  to  our  friends  o(  the  car — our  friends  of 
nineteen  days  of  wonderful  riding  about  the  country.  At  Colfax 
die  trains  were  to  be  made  up  for  the  journey  home — one  train 
by  way  of  Portland,  Oregon,  and    the    other   to    go    straight  to 
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Ogden.  But  Ed  and  I  did  not  propose  to  be  hustled  out  oi  :. 
great  State  of  California  in  any  such  manner.  We  had  beei 
hustled  ever  since  we  reached  the  State's  borders,  and  had  La  : 
a  grand  time,  every  hour,  but  we  had  not  seen  anything  of  Sai 
Francisco,  and  more  than  that,  we  had  not  paid  the  promised 
visit  to  my  sister  at  Riverside.  So  we  intended  to  stop  in  the 
State  a  while  longer,  to  sec  more  of  her  wonders.  But  it  was 
anything  bur  pleasant  to  bid  good-bye  to  our  friends  of  the 
Essex,  or  to  the  old  car  itself.  We  had  formed  some  very 
pleasant  acquaintances  during  that  ride — all  in  the  car  seemed 
like  old-time  friends,  so  rapidly  does  friendship  ripen  under  such 
circumstances — and  there  was  a  good  deal  of  the  leaving  home 
feeling  in  bidding  them  good-bye — never  to  see  many  of  them 
again.  We  bade  them  farewell  with  a  kindly  feeling  and  a  fill- 
ing up  of  the  throat,  saw  the  good  old  car  Essex  roll  away  into 
the  darkness,  and  Ed  and  I  were  left  alone  more  than  three 
thousand  miles  from  home.  Is  it  to  be  wondered  at  that  wc 
felt  a  little  lonesome  and  even  homesick,  as  the  train  left  us?1 
Good-bye,  old  Essex — you  carried  us  safely  thousands  of  miles, 
and  are  entitled  to  our  gratitude.  You  were  our  home  for 
nearly  three  weeks,  and  a  wonderful  home  you  were.  May  you 
never  know  disaster.  After  we  left  you,  you  continued  cm  your 
journey,  z-.nd  finally  left  your  passengers  and  our  friends  safely 
at  their  homes.  Good-bye,  friends,  who  were  with  us  in  the 
Essex.  May  your  lives  be  prosperous  and  happy,  and  your 
memories  of  the  excursion  to  California  be  always  with  you- 
Ed  and  I  will  remember  you  all  long  and  with  pleasure. 

{To  be  continued.} 


The  members  of  the  Essex  family  have  been  saddened  by  the  death  of  one  of  their 
number.  Col.  John  C.  Bundy,  who  passed  away  from  earthly  cares  on  the  sixth  o 
August  last.  His  co-laborers  in  the  world's  broad  field  of  battle  have  offered  their 
testimonials  to  his  virtues  and  his  services,  and  it  remains  for  us,  who  knew  him 
only  as  one  of  the  Essex  family,  to  speak  of  him  as  a  fellow  traveler  on  a  journey  less 
serious  than  that  of  life,  and  to  say  that  the  memories  of  Col.  Bundy  are  of  the 
pleasantest.  We  also  wish  to  convey  to  his  family  our  sympathy  with  them  a 
this  h  iur.  Col.  Bundy  served  the  country  during  the  war  as  a  cavalryman,  so  there 
was  a  subtle  bond  between  us  such  as  onlv  comrades  can  understand. — En. 
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Going  Down   the   Hill 

BY    CHAS.  C.  HASSI.ER, 

Co.  I,  Twenty-first  Pennsylvania  Cavalry. 

There  are  times  when  gloom  and  sadness 

Banish  all  the  joys  of  life, 
There  are  times  when  love  and  kindness 

Cheer  us  in.  this  world  of  strife; 
There  are  times  when  clouds  above  us 

Throw  their  shadows  on  our  way, 
There  are  times  when  thos-j  who  love  us 

Help  to  drive  our  cares  away; 
Tut  the  clouds  have  silver  linings 

That  with  patience  are  revealed, 
And  our  sorrows  and  repinings 

Are  with  love  and  kindness  healed. 
Time's  remorseless  hand  has  taught  us, 

That,  disguise  it  as  we  will, 
We,  as  well  as  they  who  fought  us, 

Now  are  going  down  the  hill. 

Arms  that  once  could  swing  the  sabre 

With  a  nerve  of  truest  steel, 
Now  soon  wear)  while  at  labor 

From  infirmities  they  feel. 
Graceful  forms  of  manly  beauty 

Glowed  with  health  and  honest  pride, 
Never  faltering  when  duty 

Led  the  way  where  heroes  died; 
Over  mountain,  through  trie  valley. 

On  with  buoyant  hearts  they  go, 
Sound  the  charge,  advance  or  rally; 

AH  were  welcome  near  the  foe. 
Time  has  wrought  a  transformation, 

Changed  them  as  by  artist's  skill; 
They  who  saved,  the  land  and  nation 

Now  are  going  down  the  hill. 

Shiloh's  held  will  bloom  with  roses; 

In  the  Wilderness  will  grow 
Daisies  where  the  dead  reposes, 

Daisies  white  as  driven  snow; 
Unknown,  peacefully  they  slumber. 

Unknown  here  but  known  to  God; 
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He  can  tell  their  names  and  number, 

Resting  'neath  the  quiet  sen!. 
Bless  the  thought,  'tis  fitly  blended 

With  another,  bright  and  fair, 
That  when  this  life's  journey's  ended 

They  a  crown  oflife  shall  wear. 
Angel  voices  swell  the  chorus, 

"  Peace  on  cart];,  to  men  good  will," 
Soon  we'll  join  those  gone  before  us, 

Just  before  us  down  the  hill. 

With  the  current  some  are  drifting 

Down  the  stream  of  life  in  peace, 
Others  heavy  burdens  bearing, 

Wonder  when  their  cares  will  cease. 
Some  arc  cheered  by  those  that  love  then 

Happy  homes  and  bounteous  store, 
Others  mourn  for  those  above  them 

Waiting,  on  the  other  shore. 
Father,  in  thy  keeping  take  them, 

Guard  them  on  life's  journey  through; 
Do  not  leave  them  or  forsake  them 

Many  be  their  days  or  few. 
Honor,  fame  and  martial  glory, 

Never  more  their  souls  shall  thrill, 
Time  confirms  the  sad,  sad  story, 

They  are  going  down  the  hill. 


APT  E  R     A  P  PO  M  ATTOX . 

BY    MAJOR    HENRY    C.    HALL. 

Vh— THE  YANKEE  RE15EL. 
We  had  been  at  the  Court  House  but  a  few  days  when  a 
white-haired  old  man,  leaning  on  a  long  staff,  came  into  camp 
and  inquired  if  we:  were  really  Maine  men — said  he  had  heard 
that  we  were.  We  informed  him  that  we  were  veritable  "  Down 
East"  Yankees,  and  that  if  he  had  any  longing  sentiments  oi 
secession  still  clinging  to  him  we  would  willingly  aid  him  in 
removing  them,  lie  said  he  had  no  such  sentiments  nor  ever 
had — that  he  was  a  Union  man  and  always  had  been,  and  a 
State  of  Maine  man  at  that.      He  told   us    he    was    a    native    oi 
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Farmington,  in  Franklin  county;  that  he  came  there  a 
short  time  before  the  war  begun  and  had  settled  on  a  tract  of 
timber  land  about    a    mile    distant,    which    he   had  purchased  ; 

trial  he  had  commenced  the  erection  of  a  saw-mill  on  a  small 
stream  running  through  it,  and  was  about  to  begin  the  manu- 
facture of  lumber  from  the  abundant  pine,  when  the  war  came 
on  and  terminated  Iris  plans  of  operation.  He  proved  to  be 
Thomas  Chase,  the  father  of  the  celebrated  poet,  "  Florence 
Percy/'  author  of  "Rock  me  to  Sleep,  Mother"  and  other  beau- 
tiful ballads.  Captain  Daggett  and  some  others  remembered 
and  recognized  him.  When  he  left  Maine  he  was  best  known 
as  the  "  people's  lawyer,''  though  he  was  an  itinerant  preacher 
af  one  time  and  a  perpetual  candidate  for  political  honors.  He 
was  an  ardent  pro-slavery  Democrat,  and  for  some  time  before 
he  emigrated  the  abolitionists  of  his  section  of  the  State  made 
the  political  atmosphere  so  warm  he  was  unable  to  endure  it, 
and  accordingly  he  moved  into  a  more  congenial  clime,  wheie 
he  could  enjoy  and  practice  his  political  religion  with  none  to 
molest  or  annoy.  He  had  a  most  pitiful  story  to  tell  of  what 
be  had  suffered  at  the  hands  of  the  confederates  on  account  oi' 
ins  loyalty  to  the  Union  and  his  reverence  for  the  old  (lag.  Fie 
-aid,  upon  tender  of  worthless  promises  to  pay,  Iris  property 
had  been  taken  from  him  and  converted  to  military  uses;  that 
he  had  been  subjected  to  personal  insults  and  abuse  and  had 
heen  threatened  with  imprisonment  Tor  his  tea  It)-  to  the  old 
government;  and  last,  his  only  son  had  been  conscripted  into 
the  rebel  army.  His  story  was  well  told  and  interesting,  and 
he  not  unnaturally  won  oar  sympathy.  The  presence  of  Maine 
men  near  him,  sons  of  his  earlier  friends  and  neighbors,  made 
the  old  man's  heart  light  and  his  step  elastic  as  he  left  us  to 
tell  his  lonely  family  that  he  had  seen  Maine  men  that  da}-, 
•■<^\  that  he  had  shaken  the  hands  of  boys  from  old  Franklin. 

When  he   had   <^one  we   made  some   inquiries   of  the    citizens 
about  the  country  seat  who  knew  him,  for  evidence   to    confirm 
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Virginia;    that   he   called  on    Governor    Letcher    at  two  differ- 
ent limes  and  entreated  the  governor  to    give    him    a    thousand 
men  of  the  State  troops  and    he   would    seize    Fortress    Mon 
and  secure  it  to  the   confederacy.     The  governor  informed  h 
that  the  legislature,  then  in  session,  was  at  that  time   considering 
the  great  question  of  secession,  and  until  the  legislative   bra 
of  the  government  had  taken  some    action    in   the    premises    at 
least,    the    action   sought  would    be     not'  only  unconstitutional 
but  revolutionary,    and    he   therefore    declined    to    consider  the 
request.     We  were  also  informed  that  his  fears   of  violence  and 
of  imprisonment  never   existed,  that  they    were    merely    inven- 
tions to  win  our  sympathy  and   to    cover    his    great   sins.      His 
on,  who  was  so  cruelly    conscripted,   deserted    at   the    first    op- 
portunity.    The  old  man    was  very    kind    and    neighborly,  but 
we  could   not   refrain  from    telling   bum    that    he    had    imposed 
upon  us   by  his   assertions  of  loyalty  to    the  Union    and  his  tale 
of  suffering  for  the  old    government  and    its   Mag  when  in  truth 
he  had  been  an  ardent  old  rebel  as  long  as  there  was    a    ray    of 
hope  for  success. 

Me  made  no  retractions  or  denials  and  never  voluntarily 
alluded  to  those  unpleasant  topics  afterwards.  He  visited  us 
often  at  our  cam})  and  we  called  on  him  at  his  home. 

His  family  at  this  time  consisted  o(  himself,  his  wife  (a 
second  wife — not  the  mother  of  ''Florence  Percy")  and  two 
daughter.-,,  aged  about  sixteen  and  eighteen  years  respective!)". 
His  son  had  not  returned  from  Maine  whither  he  went  alter 
his  desertion. 

We  were  relieved  the  last  of  July  and  mustered  out  the 
first  day  of  August.  When  we  left  the  Court  House  the  old 
man  and  his  family  manifested  deep  regret  and  sincere  sorrow, 
and  we  could  not  prevent  a  feeling  of  sadness  as  we  realized 
their  pitiable  situation,  lie  was  old  and  poor,  feeble  and 
friendless— -as  poor  in  moral  and  political  influence  as  in  ma- 
terial blessings  Indeed,  he  seemed  isolated  and  alone  among 
those  whom  he  had  earlier  counseled  and  encouraged  to  acts 
of  treason  and  rebellion.  'The  people  of  the  South  had  been 
led  to  believe  that  if  war  should  result  from  their  acts  o(  seces- 
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.•:,;'  the  contest  would  be  carried  on  north  of  the  Potomac  and 
between  the  two  great  political  parties  in  the  free  states,  but 
they  had  been  deceived,  and  deceived  by  such  characters  as 
the  subject  of  this  sketch,  who  were  known  in  the  north  as 
**  doughfaces, "  and  who,  during  the  war  degenerated  into  bi- 
pedal reptiles  and  were  called  "  copperheads,"  whose  every 
political  act,  intended  to  weaken  the  armies  of  the  Union, 
tended  to  prolong  the  war  and  make  more  certain  and  com- 
plete the  destruction  of  the  confederate   armies   and    tin. 


mili 


tary  resources  of  the  seceding  States.      Like  our  ancient  mother 
they   felt  that  they  had   been   beguiled   by  the    same    creature 
in  another  form. 
such  a  perfidious  creature. 


Hence   his   isolation   and    their  contempt  for 


Pen  Pictures  of  Prominent  Confederates. 

Comrade  Albert  E.  Sholes,  formerly  of  the  Fourth  Rhode 
Island  Infantry,  but  who  since  the  war  has  resided  for  the 
most  part  in  the  South,  where  he  has  served  as  Commander  of 
the  Department  of  Georgia,  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  re- 
cently read  a  paper  before  Tower  Post  at  Pawtucket,  Rhode 
Island,  entitled,  "Some  Experiences  of  a  Union  Soldier  in 
the  South  Since  the  War."  From  this  paper,  which  was  a 
most  excellent  one,  the  following  sketches  of  prominent  con- 
federates are  taken,  and  they  will  be  found  wonderfully  interest- 
ing : 

It  was  in  the  fall  of  1875  that  I  became  acquainted  with  the 
chief  of  the  confederacy.  Jefferson  Davis.  In  1869  I  had 
married  a  lady  who  was  an  invalid,  and  in  a  few  months  1  was 
convinced  that  her  life  would  be  very  short  if  I  endeavored  to 
remain  in  the  North.  I  therefore  decided  to  go  to  Louisville, 
Ky.,  where  we  made  our  home  for  six  years.  In  1875  I  first 
went  to  Memphis  and  there  formed  an  association  with  the 
publishing   house  of  Boyle  &  Chapman,    under    the    firm  name 
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of  Boyle,  Chapman  &  Co.  !t  wars  only  after  I  had  been  there 
some  days  that  I  learned  that  a  silent  partner  o(  the  firm,  who 
was  in  Europe  then  in  the  interest  of  direct  communication  be 
tween  that  country  and  the  Mississippi  Valley,  and  shortly  ex- 
pected home,  was  the  Hon.  Jefferson  Davis.  A  few  weeks 
later  I  met  at  the  store  one  morning  a  thin,  gray-haired  and 
bearded,  hollow-cheeked  gentleman,  somewhat  stoop-shoul- 
dered, plainly  dressed  in  black,  who  took  my  hand  with  a 
pleasing  smile  and  a  courtly  bow  as  I  was  introduced  to  ,;  Mr. 
Davis."  Our  desks  were  side  by  side,  and  it  became  our  cus- 
tom, after  the  morning  mail  was  opened  and  the  morning  news 
scanned,  to  whirl  our  chairs  for  a  pleasant  half  hour  chat.  He- 
told  me  of  the  people  he  had  met  in  Washington  daring  his 
Congressional  days  and  while  Secretary  of  War,  spoke  in  the  high- 
est terms  of  Senator  Anthony  of  my  State,  discoursed  charm- 
ingly of  his  experiences  in  Russia,  of  his  political  campaign  in 
his  native  State,  and  of  his  service  in  Mexico,  but  never,  during' 
all  those  months  when  we  met  every  day,  did  he  ever  in  any 
manner  refer  to  the  four  years  of  hi  is  life  as  President  of  the 
confederacy,  if  I  except  the  occasion  when  he  introduced  to 
me  his  little  daughter,  Winnie,  then  a  child  of  eleven,  and  said, 
"She  came  to  us  while  we  lived  in  Richmond."  Me  must  have 
been  a  disappointed  and  sadly  embittered  man.  1  thought 
then,  and  have  often  thought  since,  that  Winnie  was  all  that 
came  to  him  while  he  lived  in  Richmond,  of  which  he  could  be 
proud.  Life  had  been  bright  with  promise  for  him  until  he 
had  attained  his  prime.  His  people  had  heaped  honors  upon 
him,  but  from  the  hour  when  he  had  been  induced  to  turn 
against  the  flag  under  which  he  had  fought  to  assume  the 
leadership  in  the  effort  to  dismember  the  nation,  his  career  had 
been  downward.  Now,  in  Ids  old  age  he  was  made  a  scapegoat 
for  all  the  mistakes  and  errors  of  the  confederacy  by  the  masses 
of  his  own  people,  was  execrated  by  the  people    of    the    North, 


an  up- 


and  yet,  outwardly,    he    was    genial,    affable,    agreeable 
right  citizen,  and  a  most  companionable  gentleman. 

At  my  hotel  1  had  observed    a    gentleman    particularly    who 
had  a  most  pieasinrj  face    and  kindlv  manner.      He  was  tali  and 
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somewhat  spare,  with  nearly  white  hair  and  beard,  but  with  a 
very  clear,  white  complexion,  and  the  most  beautiful  blue  eyes 
1  have  ever  seen  save  those  of  a  child.  He  sat  beside  me  ?t  the 
table,  chatted  sociably  with  those  who  were  seated  with  us,  and 
occasionally  addressed  some  remark  to  me,  and  I  wondered  who 
he  might  be,  and  yet  had  no  convenient  opportunity  o(  satisfy- 
ing my  curiosity.  Finally  one  day  we  passed  from  the  dining 
room  almost  together,  and  upon  getting  outside  he  turned  and 
said,  "Seems  like  everybody  thinks  we  know  each  other,  and 
I  reckon  we'd  better  get  acquainted  ;  my  name's  Gineral  -For- 
rest." I  could  scarcely  believe  my  ears,  and  even  upon  assur- 
ing myself  that  I  had  heard  aright,  I  still  could  not  realize  but 
that  there  must  be  two  General  Forrests.  This  handsome, 
gentle-eyed  man  surely  could  not  be  lie  of  whom  I  had  read 
as  "the  friend  of  Fort  Pillow  !"  And  yet  it  wras,  and  an  intimate 
association  of  man}*  months,  during  which  1  read  his  life  as 
written  by  his  adjutant  general,  a  few  pages  each  day,  discuss- 
ing my  readings  with  him  at  night,  led  me  to  admire  and  respect 
the  man  whom  I  should  naturally  have  hated.  Time  softens 
animosities,  and  1  can  now  tell  you  of  this  man  whom  I  consider 
the  most  wonderful  character  developed  upon  the  southern- 
side  during  the  war.      Born  of  comparatively    poor  parents,   at 


<  I 


father  died,  leaving 


invalid    mother 


and  two  smaller  brothers,  of  whom  he  at  once  became  the  main- 
stay and  support,  working  from  early  morn  till  late  at  night 
upon  the  little  plantation  which  was  his  home.  No  time  for 
stud)'  or  for  education  for  himself,  although  he  would  not  per- 
mit his  brothers  to  grow  up  in  ignorance,  and  he  worked  the 
harder  that  the}'  might  receive  a  fair  education.  Arrived  at 
man's  estate  an  opportunity  opened  for  him  in  the  city  of  Mem- 
phis, to  engage  in  perhaps  the  only  mercantile  business  for 
which  an  illiterate  man  could  be  fitted,  and  about  the  year  1850 
he  established  a  slave  market  there.  Not  long  thereafter  he 
married  the  wife  whom  in  [876  I  knew  as  a  good,  sweet,  loving 
woman,  and.  she  taught  her  husband  to  read  and  to  sign  his 
name.  The  war  came,  and  Bedford  Forrest  joined  as  a  private 
a  company  of  cavalry    recruited    in     Memphis,    and    upon    the 
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muster  into  the  service  of- the  confederacy  he  was  elected  to 
the  captaincy.  By  sheer  force  of  natural  military  ability,  by 
marvellous  influence  over  men,  by  wonderful  marches,  by  re- 
markable strategic  talent,  this  rough,  uncouth,  uneducated  ma  i 
rose  from  the  position  of  private  to  the  rank  of  lieutenant  gen- 
eral of  the  confederate  army.  His  military  history,  whether 
written  by  friend  or  foe,  reads  like  a  romance.  His  capture 
of  Col.  Streight  and  his  forces  on  his  celebrated  raid  was  as  fine 
a  bit  of  strategy  as  was  exhibited  during  the  war.  Streight  had 
something  like  thirty-five  hundred  men,  if  I  mistake  not,  when 
he  started  on  his  trip  through  Northern  Mississippi  and  Ala- 
bama, a  very  much  larger  force  than  Forrest  was  able  to  gather 
to  chase  him,  and  as  day  after  day  and  night  after  night  the 
chase  was  kept  up,  horses  and  men  dropped  by  the  wayside, 
others  wane  sent  to  the  rear  with  prisoners,  until  finally  they 
came  in  sight  of  and  opened  tire  upon  Streight's  main  body. 
Forrest,  after  a  few  shots,  sent  a  messenger  across  the  river 
to  Streight,  demanding  an  unconditional  surrender.  His  force 
was  scattered  along  the  road  for  miles,  only  a  f^w  hundred  having 
kept  up,  but  these  few  hundred,  with  two  pieces  of  artillery,  he 
kept  marching  around  a  hill  into  a  pass  behind  a  second  hill, 
and  then  back  behind  the  first,  and  around  again  in  full  view   of 


Streight,   until  he,   believing    that   he    was 


power   of  an 


overwhelming  force,  unconditionally  surrendered  to  a  body 
hard!}''  large  enough  to  form  a  decent  guard  about  his  troops. 
At  the  battle  of  Fort  Pillow  Ins  youngest  and  pet  brother 
was  killed  beside  him,  and  I  have  been  told  by  those  who  were 
with  him  there  that  for  a  time  he  was  a  verv    demon    let    loose. 


I  have  seen  the  tears    roll    down  the 


cheeks    in    later 


years  as  he  told  me  of  that  brother,  and  how  he  loved  him. 
May  not  we  after  all  these  years,  draw  the  mantle  of  charity  a 
little,  and  believe  that  on  account  of  this  terrible  grief  he  for  a 
time  lost  control  of  himself  and  his  men,  and  that  he  was  not 
in  full  measure  responsible  for  all  the  dreadful  occurrences  of 
that  dreadful  day.  When  I  met  him  lie  had  but  recently  be- 
come deeply  impressed  upon  the  subject  of  religion,  and  had 
finally    made    application     for    admission  .  to    the     Cumberland 
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Presbyterian  Church,  of  which  Mrs.  Forrest  was  a  member. 
Coming  home  very  angry  one  dixy,  after  a  sharp  altercation 
with  a  prominent  negro  politician,  whom  he  had  reprimanded 
for  insulting  a  very  old  and  honored  citizen,  he  met  me,  and 
after  telling  me  of  the  occurrence,  he  said,  "  I  want  to  be  a 
Christian,  and  I  am  trying  just  as  hard  as  I  know  how,  to  be 
one.  but  when  I  seen  that  no-account  nigger  Ditching  into  that 
old  man,  I  thought  cussing  was  worth  mor'n  praying",  and  I 
cussed  him  just  as  ^ood  as  I  could  a'  done  it  twenty  years  ago- 
I  reckon,"  he  added,  "the  good  Lord  don't  expect  you  to  be 
good  all  the  time,  till  he  gets  ye  to  heaven  with  him."  The 
general  crossed  the  river  the  following  year,  and  has  been 
judged  ere  this  for  the  deeds  done  in  the  body,  whether  they 
were  good,  or  whether  they  were  evil. 

Of  Gen.  Gideon  J.  Pillow,  whom  I  met  and  knew  at  the  same 
time,  my  principal  remembrance  is  of  a  garrulous,  little  old 
gentleman,  fond  of  narrating  his  exploits,  both  wdiat  he  had 
done,  and  what  he  might  have  done.  He  still  held  a  sort  of 
Sewardian  idea  that  the  war  might  have  been  closed  in  ninety 
days,  only  it  would  have  closed  with  the  recognition  of  the 
confederacy,  if  Jefferson  Davis  had  but  followed  his  advice, 
it  he  had  been  given  the  command  to  which  he  was  entitled, 
and  if  his  suggestions  had  been  followed.  He  could  point  out 
with  unerring  accuracy  all  the  mistakes  of  Davis,  Beauregard, 
Johnson,  Lee,  and  every  other  officer  of  rank,  and  he  would 
have  avoided  them  all  had  he  been  in  their  place. 

Notk. —  The  following,  taken  from  Appleton's  Encyclopr cdia  of  American  Biography, 
Vol.  1 1,  p.  506.  is  of  interest  : 

Some  of  Gen.  Furrest's  official  documents  are  very  amusing  for  their  peculiar  or- 
thography and  phraseology.  In  his  dispatch  announcing  the  fall  of  hurt  Pillow,  the 
Original  of  which  is  still  preserved,  he  wrote:  ,;  We  busted  the  fort  at  ninerclock  and 
scatered  'the  niggers.     The  men  is  still  a  ciilanem  in  the  woods." 

Accounting  for  prisoners  he  wrote:  "Them  as  was  cotch  with  spoons  and  hreast- 
i  ins  and  sich  was  cilld  and  the  rest  of  the  lot  was  payrold  and  tol  i  to  git."  —  Ed. 
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Up   the   Shenandoah   Valley 

AND    ON    TO    APPOMATTOX. 
(Concluded.) 

BY    GEN.   J.  P.  CILLEY. 

Saturday,  Sept.  24,  I  was  off  on  the  Baltimore  &  Ohio  Rail- 
road fur  Harper's  Ferry  as  the  five  companies  were  off  for 
the  same  place  in  April,  1861,  only  then  we  marched  whereas 
I  now  went  by  rail  over  the  very  railroad  on  which  1  com- 
manded a  train  of  cars  in  that  same  month  of  '61.  Major 
Brown  "  was  there  "  as  in  that  first  march,  and  with  his  usual 
power  of  making  friends — he  was  taken  a  willing  prisoner  by 
Major  McDonald,  of  the  Confederate  service.  Charles  D.Jones 
of  our  regiment  was  also  on  the  train,  but  unfortunately  in 
a  section  that  started  later.  The  cars  were  crowded  and  in  the 
rush  for  seats  I  found  myself  by  good  fortune  by  the  side  of 
an   attractive  lady  and   we  were   seated   together. 

Interested  by  a  pleasing  touch  of  Virginia  accent  we  became 
acquainted  by  means  of  a  copy  of  the  Bugle  and  I  found 
my  companion  was  the  wife  of  George  Clinton  Hough,  a  well- 
known  architect  of  Washington,  that  they  had  enjoyed  a  wed- 
ding trip  to  Maine  this  very  summer,  that  she  was  a  native 
of  Louden  Co.,  Va.,  that  both  her  father  and  brother,  Julius 
and  Daniel  Harper,  had  seen  service  in  the  Union  Army  as 
members  of  Means  Volunteers  of  Virginia.  She  gave  me 
many  interesting  accounts  of  the  peculiar  service  of  those 
volunteers,   of    the    various   fords   of  the    Potomac    they    used 


men  back  and  forth  and  in  visiting  their  own  families,  told 
me  of  the  Confederate,  Col.  E.  V.  White,  who  lived  near  her 
father's  residence — a  man  o(  much  property,  talented  and  a 
hard  shell  Baptist,  who  preached  for  pleasure  and  profit  to 
others    only.      A  man   of  but    little   education,   who    in    one   of 
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h is  official  reports  of  an  engagement  said  :      "1  met  the  enemy 

and  imputed  them." 

She  left  the  car  just  above  the  Point  of  Rocks  for  her 
father's  home  in  Virginia,  and  as  I  assisted  in  carrying  her 
handles  from  the  cars  she  adroitly  thanked  me  for  the  pleas- 
ant manner  in  which  1  had  "  chaperoned  "  her. 

Forward  through  Weavertown  and  Sandy  Hook  to  Harper's 
Ferry  and  by  Martinsburg  and  Winchester  to  Middletown,  all 
familiar  places  to  the  five  companies  who  early  campaigned 
in  the  valley.  At  Middletown  I  had  an  hour  or  more  of 
conversation  with  John  W.  VYiiley,  who  as  gunner  in  Cut- 
shaw's  Battery,  May  24.  1862,  fired  the  shell  that  knocked  a 
year  or  so  out  of  my  arm}'  life  and  forced  me  thereafter  to 
draw  sabre  with  the  assistance  of  my  left  arm. 

He  was  wounded  at  Winchester  the  next  day  in  his  head  but 
kept  with  his  battery  doing  no  duty  till  he  recovered.  His 
battery  was  also  known  as  Carpenter's  Batter}',  At  Gettys- 
burg he  supported  Picket's  charge  by  being  stationed  near 
the  extreme  left  of  the  rebel  line  and  firing  shot  and  shell 
towards  the  cemetery  and  Culp's  Hill,  was  at  the  Bloody  Angle 
at  Spottsylvania,  accompanied  Gordon  at  the  battle  of  Cedar 
Creek  with  instructions  to  take  charge  of  the  captured  artil- 
lery and  work  it  as  he  could,  with  any  of  tin'  men  he  could  find 
at  hand  or  use.  That  the  captured  artillery  was  abundant  and 
he  could  find  plenty  of  men  to  assist  him,  but  from  every 
piece  captured,  the  Yankees  had  carried  away  the  rammers 
and  lanyards  and  those  cannon  could  not  be  used  till  their 
own  artillery  had  crossed  and  come  forward  with  rammers 
and    lanyards  to   supply   the    lack. 

Willey  was  an  expert  gunner  and  was  frequently  detailed 
with  his  gun  to  perform  artillery  sharp  shooting.  He  remained 
in  active  service  till  the  battle  of  Five  Forks,  April  1,  1S65, 
when  the  men  and  horses  of  his  battery  fell  before  the  bul- 
lets of  Custer's  men  and  there  was  nothing  left  for  him  to 
do  except  run.  He  saw  a  way  out  between  two  converging 
lines  of  our  forces  closing  in  upon  them.  He  was  summoned 
by    a   host    of  voices  to   surrender,   but   reasoned    that    no   one 
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would  dare  to  fire  at  him  because  such  one  would  fire  toward.-; 
his  own  men.  VVilley  said  he  kept  on  going  till  he  reached 
Lynchburg,  when  he  learned  Lee  had  surrendered  and  he 
came  home  to  Middletown,  where  he  has  since  been  diligent- 
ly employed   in   raising  a  family   of    five  boys  and  four  girls. 

By  this  time  my  horse  was  ready  and  1  rode  four  miles 
out  to  Rockville  and  was  greeted  bv  Mrs.  John  W.  Wright, 
who  took  care  of  me  during  the  long  weary  months  I  lay 
wounded  at  her  house  in  Middletown.  The  next  day  with  a 
good  horse  and  buggy  and  with  her  son-in-law,  Smith  Cooley, 
a  member  of  the  Twelfth  Virginia  Cavalry.  I  rode  over  the 
battle  ground  of  Cedar  Creek.  Cooley  was  detailed  as  the 
special  guide  for  Gen.  Gordon  in  the  day  of  the  attack  and 
was  with  him  the  entire  day  and  thus  had  good  opportunity 
to  observe  the  light.  lie  took  me  near  the  ford  where  Gor- 
don crossed  in  the  sheltering  fog  of  Oct.  19,  1S64.  and  fell  upon 
the  Eighth  Corp  in  their  tents  shouting.  "  Another  Union 
Victor)-." 

My  acquaintance  with  Gen.  Stephen  Thomas,  of  the  Eighth 
Vermont  and  with  so  many  officers  of  the  Tenth  Maine  and 
the  fact  that  I  possessed  the  histories  of  both  these  gallant 
regiments,  made  the  examination  of  their  positions  the  most 
interesting  part  of  the  field.  1  then  returned  to  the  village  by 
the  brick  Methodist  church  and  by  the  spot  where  "the  sub- 
sequent proceedings  of  May  24,  1862,  interested  me  no  more" 
at  least  for  that  day,  thence  to  where  the  dirt  road  from  Front 
Royal  entered  the  town,  and  down  the  road  we  advanced  to 
find  Jackson's  men  that  memorable  morning  and  on  which  we 
fell  back  again  to  the  pike  and  hecatomb  between  its  stone 
walls,  halting  in  the  field  whence  Willey,  with  his  guns  of 
Cutshaw's  Battery  caused  me  to  take  a  rest  and  become  a  res- 
ident of  Middletown  for  nearly  three  months.  It  was  reliving 
a  lite  separated  from  my  subsequent  lite  by  an  unconscious 
gap  of  time  that  I  have  never  been  able  to  fill.  In  truth  I 
never  knew  when  1  was  hit  or  any  circumstances  of  the  occa- 
sion till  some  two  days  after  the  fact.  It  was  rare  good  for- 
tune to  have  a  guide,  the  courier,  who  was  guide  to  Gordon 
and  near  him  all  the  day  of  Oct.    19,  '64. 
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Cooley  told  me  that  near  noon  Early  came  to  Gordon  and 
ordered  him  to  stop  the  pursuit,  that  Gordon  replied  that  the 
only  safe  way  was  to  continue  to  press  the  enemy  or  to  fall  , 
back  and  save  captured  artillery  and  stores.  Cooley  was  con- 
vinced that  had  either  of  these  suggestions  been  adopted  the 
results  of  the  day  would  have  been  different. 

Cooley  served  largely  as  a  scout  and  gave  me  many  interest- 
ing accounts  of  his  peculiar  service ; -how  at  one  time  he  got 
so  entangled  within  the  Union  lines,  that  he  dare  not  move  in 
the  darkness  and  stood  by  his  horse  all  night  in  open  field 
waiting  for  dawn  to  show  him  a  way  out;  that  on  another  occa- 
sion he  was  surprised  while  at  the  house  of  a  friend  by  two 
union  cavalry  men.  At  first  he  proposed  to  tight  it  out  with 
his  pistol  but  the  lady  of  the  house  beseeched  him  not  to  tire  as 


>,f  her  house  and  probably    be  use 

his    surrender    and    after 


it  would  cause  the  burning  o1 
less,  that  the  two  soldiers  demanded  ins 
some  prolonged  talk  from  opposite  sides  of  the  room  between 
the  Yanks  and  Johnnie,  the  latter  agreed  to  deliver  his  two 
pistols  into  the  hands  o(  the  lady  of  the  house  and  surrender, 
if  the}' would  put  up  their  pistols.  This  was  done  but  Cooley 
managed  in  going  out  01  the  house  to  take  one  of  the  pistols 
from  the  lap  of  the  lady  and  put  it  into  his  boot  leg.  The 
three  passed  out  ot  the  house,  mounted,  and  the  captured 
Johnnie  was  escorted  by  the  two  Yanks  toward  the  union  lines. 
As  they  proceeded  Cooley  noticed  the  butt  of  a  pistol  in  the 
boot  leg  of  one  of  his  escorts,  and  watching  his  chance  seized 
it  and  with  his  other  hand  drew  the  pistol  from  his  own  boot 
leg  all  cocked. 

He  exclaimed,  "throw  up  your  hands.  I  have  one  of  your 
pistols  and  at  the  least  motion  of  the  other  to  draw  I  shall  fire. 
Now  throw  all  your  weapons  to  the  ground,  and  about  face  and 
precede  me  to  my  own  lines."  He  told  me  of  his  efforts  in 
scouting  during. the  campaign  o(  Lee's  surrender,  that  our  cav- 
alry forces  seemed  to  be  on  all  sides  of  Lee  and  changed  their 
position  so  often  as  to  utterly  confuse  him  in  obtaining  any  in- 
formation of  our  position  except  that  we  were  marching  faster 
than  Lee.    That  the  morning  of  April  9th,  1865,  he  and  another 
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comrade  were  trying  to  cook- something,  when  a  shot  from  t 
cannon  killed  his  companion.  Appalled  by  such  a  shot  \r<r:w 
the  Lynchburg  road,  on  which,  they  must  advance,  he  conclude 
he  had  enough  o(  war  and  mounted  and  struck  out  for  his 
home  near  Middletown  and  made  such  good  progress  that  h  • 
kept  ahead  of  the  news  of  Lee's  surrender  (<j[-  several  days. 

The  next  day  1  was  on  my  way  up  the  valley  by  the  north 
branch  of  the  Shenandoah,  I  rode  on  the  platform  from  Cedar 
Creek  through  Stausburg  to  beyond  Woodstock  and  had  an  ex- 
cellent view  of  Fisher's  Hill.  We  passed  parallel  and  near  the 
pike  as  we  neared  Woodstock  and  1  fancied  I  could  pick  on  I 
our  camping  ground  at  Tom's  Brook  and  the  place  where  we 
halted  and  looked  into  Woodstock  and  where  the  charge  oi  a 
portion  of  Co.  B.  was  terminated  by  the  fall  of  Lieut.  Cut!  :r'» 
horse.  In  the  same  seat  with  me  was  J.  I).  Load  of  the  Sev- 
enteenth Battery  Indiana  Light  Artillery  of  Peru,  Ind.,  who 
was  No.  r  or  rammer  on  his  piece.  At  Cedar  Creek  Battle 
when  the  men  and  horses  of  his  batter}-  were  so  reduced  that 
it  could  not  be  removed,  he  drove  a  priming  ware  in  his  gun 
with  a  stone  and  with -a  pair  of  horses,  remaining,  overturned 
two  caissons  and  then    hitched  onto    two   limber    chests    Join  :  ; 


'together  and  by  a  left  about  wh< 


unset  both    in  hopes  of  ex 


ploding  them.  The  confederates  were  then  within  twenty  feet 
and  his  work  ceased  by  a  wound  through,  his  left  lung.  At  a 
station  near  Staunton,  I  heard  some  young,  sharp,  merry 
voices   shouting: 

Hulla  be  lu,  genac,  genac, 

Hulla  be  lu,  genac,  genac, 

Hooim,  Hoora,  Rae  Rae. 

S. M. A. 

and  asking  the  gentleman  ahead  of  me  the  meaning  of  the  yell,  1 
found  I  was  speaking  to  Prof.  A.  M.  Southern  of  Stanton  Male 
Academy  and  that  the  yell  was  from  a  party  of  the  students  of 
that  Academy  en  route  for  the  commencing  term. 

In  the  same  seat  with  me  part  of  the  way  was  C.  K.  Ober, 
Sec.  of  the  National  Committee,  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  who  knew  my  son 
by  name.  He  introduced  me  to  II.  O.  Williams,  State  Secre- 
tary of  the  V.  M.  C.  A.,  of  Virginia.       They    were   going    to   a 
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meeting  at  Lexington  and  gave  me  a  very  interesting  account 
of  their  work  in  the  state.  On  the  train  also  was  B.  B.  Wilbur 
of  Richard  Borden  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  Fall  River,  Mass.      And  now 

we  were  at  Lexington,  noted  for  its  monuments  to  Jackson  and 
other  confederate  officers  and  its  schools  and  colleges  and  the 
Southern  end  of  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  railroad.  I  was  just  in 
season  to  catch  the  train  on  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio,  and  by  a 
zig  zag  course  without  delay  of  trains  reached  the  Natural  Bridge 
Station,  whence  high  on  top  a  tally  ho  coach,  driven  by  a  col- 
ored George  Washington  Lewis,  I  ascended  the  mountainous 
road  to  the   natural  wonder  of  the  vvorld. 

I  passed  the  entrance  to  the  grounds  on  the  invitation  given 
by  the  owner,  Capt.  Parsons  of  the  First  Vermont  Cavalry,  to  his 
cavalry  comrades.  Alone  I  took  the  winding  path  down  the 
hillside,  blocked  in  by  boulder  and  forest,  I  heard  the  sound  of 
merry  voices  approaching  me,  all  at  once  I  came  upon  No.  one, 
two  and  three  of  my  set  of  fours,  who  had  campaigned  together 
from  Penobscot  .Bay  to  Pennsylvania  Avenue — Dr.  Wheeler  and 
wife  and  Rev.  Mr.  Lock.  Glad  cheers  shook  the  leaves  and 
branches  around  us.  Mrs.  Wheeler  said  they  had  been  on  and 
on  to  the  extreme  end  and.  to  the  "Maiden's  Veil,"  and  that  it 
was  "perfectly  gorgeous." 

1  went  on  alone  feeling  perfect!}'  gorgeous  at  our  happy 
meeting  and  with  wonder  viewed  the  high  gorge  spanned  by 
nature's  hand  in  a  manner  more  impressive  and  beautiful  than 
any  work  of  art. 

1  stood  and  adored  it  long,  felt  a  strange  desired  to  climb 
the  path  that  Washington  ascended  and  high  overhead  carved 
his  name  and  the  ascent  of  Henry  Piper,  who  could  not  return 
but  kept  on  till  he  reached  the  top,  but  realized  sadly  that  my 
climbing  days  had  ceased  at  Middietown  in  1862.  I  went  on 
to  the  end  of  the  fascinating  path,  slowly  as  returning  parties 
one  after  the  other  passed  me,  by  the  cave,  by  the  little  island 
and  fountain,  by  the  hidden  river  which  I  dimly  saw  but  heard 
and  felt  below  me,  o\\  and  on  through  the  gathering  shades  of 
evening  till  I  reached  the  point  where  the  Maiden's  Veil  said 
modestly — no  further,  and  amid  the  deepening  shades  of  night  I 
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retraced  my  steps.     Trees  and  banks,  heights  and  rushing  vvat< 
all  made  their  effects  more  deeply  penetrating  by  the  gath   ri:. 
darkness,  a  dog  belated  or  lost  from  his  party    joined    me,    run- 
ning ahead   constantly  but  as    persistently    returning    for    com- 
panionship   and    company.      The     cave     which    before    look 
meagre   and  disappointed  me,  now   viewed    from    the   oppo  \\  - 
side  in  the  gloom,  appeared  dark  and  mysterious.      Finally    the 
bridge  joined  again    the  heavens,  above   me,      I    could    discern 
the  huge  dark  sides  frown  from  the  shades  of  night  around  mc  . 
High,  massive  and  unaccounted  for,    it    symbolized    a   god-like 
f       passage  above  the  deep  narrow,  tortuous  stream  of  life,  symbol- 
ically burrowing  at  my  feet. 

1  must  leave  at  7  A.  M.,  was  up  at  four  and  at  the  earliest  rays 
of  daylight  again  walked  with  admiration  the  paths  by  the 
Veteran  Arbor  Vitae  tree,  having  a  circumference  of  eighteen 
feet  and  an  age  estimated  at  fifteen  hundred  years,  and  on  to 
the  ravine  below.      I  could  not   awake    the  dream    of  the  night 

!  before,   but  carried  away  a  clear   outline   of  Nature's   wondrous 

work.      I  then  went  to  the  top  and  crept    as  near  as    I    dared  to 

r  the  edge  of  the  grove  near  the  bridge.  The  sense  of  insecurity 
and  fear  added  to  distances,  and  I  looked  down  and  down  a- 
though  my  sight  could  never  reach  the  bottom.  I  then  went 
out  of  the  grounds  and  on  to  the  top  of  the  bridge  and  at 
Pulpit  Rock  from  where  you  can  look  straight  down,  and 
from  whose  heights  one  fair  maiden  fell  and  a  shapeless  form 
was  born  from  the  stream  below,  bur  a  grasp  of  the  solid  rail- 
round  the  stony  platform  gave  a  sense  of  security  that  enabled 
you  to  lean  over  and  look  straight  down  calmly  and  figure  the 
distance  mathematically.  Instead  of  fear  a  feeling  of  triumph 
and  exultation  permeated  you — man  can  conquer  chasms — ■ 
Four  dollars  and  a  half  for  the  ride  to  the  hotel,  with  a  very 
abbreviated  supper,  lodging  and  breakfastwas  not  bad,  although 

.  the  bed  room  was  double  barrelled  and  both  barrels  loaded,  and 
being  waked  near  midnight  for  the  second  charge,  I  was  tempted 
in  settling  to  shoot  off  the  old  chestnut  to  the  landlord  to  see 
what  effect  it  would  produce,  I  asked  first  if  he  had  heard  it— 
he  replied ,  no. 
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I  then  said  that  I  had  heard  the  reason  assigned  why  Wash- 
ington, with  his  strong  arm,  was  able  to  throw  a  silver  dollar 
over  the  Natural  Bridge,  was  "because  a  dollar  went  further  in 
those  ancient  days."  The  landlord  did  not  even  smile — but  I 
i\k\  internally.  The  next  day  on  to  Roanoke,  proud  city  of 
recent  growth.  1  know  not  whether  to  call  it  in  the  valley  or 
not,  Evidently  the  Blue  Ridge  and  Alleghany  ranges  have  met 
and  kissed  each  other.  From  this  midland  Virginia  where  the 
mountains  of  the  two  ranges  intermingle,  spring  the  head 
waters  of  most  of  the  rivers  in  that  State,  the  Shenandoah  flow- 
ing northward,  the  James,  eastward,  the  Roanoke,  southeast 
to  Pamlico  Sound,  the  Kanawha,  westward  to  the  Ohio,  while 
waters  of  the  Tennessee  take  their  course  southwest  and  divide 
both  that  state  and  Kentucky. 

In  this  city,  the  youngest  in  the  state, but  the  third  in  popula- 
tion, is  a  colon}-'  of  Maine  State  College,  Worcester  Technology 
and  Bowdoin  College  boys  and  my  sister,  who  has  been  a  mem- 
ber of  my  household  from  187  I  till  last  spring.  I  found  her  the 
presiding  goddess  of  the  Bachelor's  Club  in  a  large  brick  house 
built  by  the  Maine  State  College  graduate  and  situated  on  the 
side  of  a  mountain,  one  thousand  feet  above  the  sea  level  and 
overlooking  the  river  and  city  of  Roanoke,  a  city  wonderful  for 
its  many  attractive  dwellings,  its  large  churches,  business  blocks 
and  Academy  of  Music  and  a  most  beautiful  hotel — cosmopoli- 
tan it  is  also — for  from  my  car  window  I  saw  the  sign  "Him  Lee, 
Laundry"  but  "Her  Lee"  had  no  visible  presence,  but  there  was 
"'Snyburg"  with  a  sign  "three  balls"  "Branch  of  New  York  Loan 
Office"  and  "Catoque  Brothers,  Fine  Groceries." 

We  started  on  time  emphatically,  for  I  saw  the  conductor, 
two  brakemen  and  two  others  all  with  their  watches  in  their 
bauds,  and  they  all  together  sang  out  "time,"  and  we  went. 

Captured  by  the 'Confederates  again — the  conductor  was  R. 
S.  Eckley,  Co.  .A.  Twelfth  Virginia  Infantry  In  Malone 
Division  and  I  was  flanked  by  J.  N.  Ramcy,  Co.  G. 
thirteenth  Virginia  Cavalry,  now  of  Surry  County,  in  that 
state  where  he  owns  some  one  thousand  acres  o[  land 
and  besides  this  plantation  runs  a  large  store.     lie  has  had  ship 
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timber  within  the  last  few  years  cut  from  his  farm  by  a 
Thomaston  man,  Mr.  Vinal,  well  known  to  me.  He  came  out 
of  the  service  stripped  of  most  of  his  property,  but  now  has 
man}"  acres  and  is  a  large,  well  built,  typical  Virginian. 

I  stop  at  Appomatox'  Station  with  strange  feelings  of  ex- 
pectancy. I  looked  involuntarily  around  for  the  cars  and  ar- 
tillery we  last  saw  there.  There  were  some  new  buildings  and 
an  air  of  prosperity.  I  should  judge  it  bad  doubled  if  not 
trebled  its  population  since  April  Qth,  1865,  but  this  statement 
must  be  accepted  with  the  understanding  that  it  was  late  at 
night  when  we  saw  it,  and  there  were  very  few   buildings. 

Here  my  luck  of  falling  into  good  hands  continued,  j.  T. 
Lee  of  Co.  II.  Eighteenth  Virginia  Infantry,  Pickett's  Divi- 
sion, Longstreet's  Corps,  who  was  present  at  Dinwiddie  Court 
House  and  Five  Forks,  and  now  a  merchant,  let  me  have  his 
horse  and  carriage  to  ride  to  the  Court  House. 

N.  H.  Gregory  of  Co.  E.  Eleventh  Virginia  Infantry,  also  of 
Pickett's  Division,  who  was  with   him  at  the  charge   at  Gettvs- 

s 

burg  and  also  in  the  Antietam  fight  drove  me  to.  the  Court 
House.  He  was  furloughed  home  just  before  Richmond  sur- 
rendered on  account  of  sickness,  and  thus  unfortunately 
could  not  give  me  an}-  account  of  Lee's  March  from  Rich- 
mond and   his  position  at  Appotamox. 

As  we  rode  to  the  Court  House  and  without  the  slightest 
idea  of  bow  near  it  we  had  approached,  I  recognized  with 
startling  clearness  the  identical  ground  whereon  we  came 
dismounted,  front  into  line  the  midnight  of  April  8,  1865  and 
waited  for  daylight  and  Lee's  army.  We  pause  but  a  moment 
and  then  go  on  to  the  village.  The  Court  House  has  gone, 
only  a  few  bricks  remaining  from  the  destroying  fire  that  laid  in 
ashes  the  edifice  whose  name  designates  the  locality  where  Lee's 
arm}'  laid  down  their  arms  and  the  cavalry  of  that  army  hitched 
their  horses  to  the  plow  instead  of  mounting    them    longer    for 


The  Court  House  is  now  rising  in  large  and  better  pro- 
portions on  an  appropriate  lot  near  the  depot  but  the  historic 
Court  House   will  live   in   memory   and   be  preserved  in  history. 
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The  clerk  of  courts  at  the  time  of  the  surrender  was  George 
T.  Tiers.  1  found  him  still  a  resident  of  the  village  and  its 
postmaster.  R.  P.  Poore,  a  lawyer  of  the  place,  introduced 
himself  to  me — claiming  descent  from  Gen.  Poore  of  the  First 
New  Hampshire  line  in  the  war  of  1776,  which  regiment  won 
the  cognomen,  in  joke,  as  the  Dam-Poor-Cilley  regiment  from 
the  names  of  the  three  of  its  officers,  Dam,  Poor  and  Cilley, 
but  which  won  an.  en  during  reputation  in  the  field  at  Saratoga 
and  Monmouth,  and  received  the  distinction  of  being  specially 
designated  by  Washington  to  be  retained  in  service  at  the 
close  of  the  war  and  had  the  longest  continuous  service  of  any 
regiment  of  that  arm  in  the  continental  army.  Pie  was  a  grad- 
uate of  Lexington  Military  Academy  and  was  an  officer  in 
the  Appomattox  troops  of  the  Second  Virginia  Cavalry,  and 
afrerwards  in  the  Tenth  Virginia  Cavalry.  lie  passed  safely 
through,  the  war  of  the  rebellion  to  be  badly  wounded 
through  the  body  by  the  jailer  of  the  county,  in  an  alterca- 
tion concerning  a  prisoner  he  was  to  defend  and  with  whom 
he   desired   the    right  as   counsel   to   personally   interview. 

After  exhausting  the  points  o(  interest  in  the  village  and  as- 
certaining the  position  of  trains  and  artillery  and  such  organiza- 
tions as  remained  in  fighting  form,  I  returned  to  the  site  of 
our  fight  April  9,  '65.  I  left  driver  and  team,  alone  walked  the 
line  our  regiment  held  the  early  half  01  that  memorable  Sun- 
da}'  morning,  went  over  the  location  where  I  did  vidette  duty 
that  night  in  a  manner  that  I  never  fully  dared  to  tell  till  after 
our  muster  out;  and  on  foot  over  the  wide  fields  where  we 
slow)}"  and  in  good  order,  receiving  and  inflicting  loss,  withdrew 
the  cavalry  curtain  from  the  front  of  the  solid  ranks  o^  the 
twenty-fourth  corn-,  and  the  black  countenances  of  Birney's 
division  of  the  twenty-fifth  corps. 

I  thought  of  Mclntyre,  my  district  school  recruit,  who  signed 
the  enlisting  roll  during  the  moments  of  the  forenoon  recess 
and  in  a  day  or  two  reported  for  duty  at  Augusta.  I  saw  again 
his  swollen  face  as  it    appeared   in    the    streets    of    Mid 

ird  his  words,  * •  this  is  our   first  fight, 


Va.,  May  24,  1862,  and 


Captaii 


came  here  to  fmht  and  I  wish  to  remain    with    my 


. 
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company ;"  and  again  when  painfully  wounded  he  said  "the 
next  time  I  prefer  being  hit  square  and  fatally  instead  of  being 
tortured  by  painful  recover)'." 

Here  in  front  of  the  wood  before  me  his  young"  life  entered 
into  its  rest,  on  that  memorable  Sunday  when  all  the  bclis 
throughout  the  wide  North  rang  out  the  glad  tidings,  war  is  no 
more. 

I  wish  most  earnestly  some"  monument  might  stand  in  this 
held  to  his  memory  and  to  the  memory  of  the  valiant  seven 
whose  death  consecrate  that  field,  and  to  the  First  of  Maine 
which  stands  first  in  the  number  of  its  battles  and  in  the  cavalry 
column  leads  in  the  number  of  officers  and  men  killed  in  action. 

The  position  of  the  troops  at  Appomattox  has  never  been 
accurate!}'  shown,  nor  has  the  spectacular  view,  from  the  circl- 
ing amphitheatre  of  hills  clustering  on  the  west,  south  and  east 
of  the  historical  village  and  crowned  in  glory  with  the  union 
blue,  ever  been  pictured  or  described. 

I  turn  to  some  minor  views  of  closing  scenes  of  the  war  and 
to  a  partial  account  of  the  position  of  the  union  army  on  that 
day,  and  must  leave  the  rest  to  your  own  imagination  and  your 
own  recollections. 

The  first  exhibit,  from  the  confederate  side,  has  a  little  touch 
of  boasting  that  is  not  accurate,  but  which  is  very  pardonable  to 
the  under  dog.  The  extracts  following  it  leave  many  gaps  but  I 
hope  this  imperfect  presentation  may  arouse  other  comrades 
to  fill  out  the  breaks  and  form  the  lines  correctly  and  with 
justice  to  that  ^reat  occasion. 


General  Fitz  Lee  says  that  on  the  evening  oi  the  Sth  his  cavalry,  which  had  formed 
the  rear  guard,  was  moved  to  the  front;  that  the  corps  commanders  were  called  to 
Headquarters,  where  Genera!  I.ee  explained  the  situation  fully,  and  submitted  the 
correspondence  he  had  had  with  General  Grant  to  them.  It  was  decided  that  Fitz 
Lee,  supported  by  Gordon,  should  attack  Sheridan's  cavalry  at  daylight,  and  incase 
nothing  hut  cavalry  was  found,  they  were  to  open  away  for  the  remaining  troops;  but 
in  case  the  cavalry  'was  supported  by  heavy  bodies  of  infantry,  the  Commanding 
General  rmist  be  at  once  notified. 

At  daybreak  on  the  9th  Gordon's  command  was  formed  in  line  of  battle  half  a  mile 
west  of  the  Court  House  on  the  Lynchburg  road.  The  cavalry  was  posted  on  his 
!  ght,  \\.  !i.  !■'.  Lee's  division  next  to  the  infantry,  Roster's  in  the  center,  Munford's 
on  the  right,  making,  General   Fit?   Lee  says,  a  mounted  force   of  about   2,400  men. 
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"  Our  attack,"  he  continues,  "  was  made  about  sunrise,  and  the  enemy's  cavalry  quickly 
driven  out  of  the  way,  with  a  loss  of  two  guns  and  a  number  of  prisoners.  Ti  - 
arrival  at  this  time  of  two  corps  of  their  infantry  necessitated  theretiring  of  our  iim 

Gen.  Fitz  Lee  is  in  error  about  the  hour,  as  it  was  actually  near  nine  o'clo  k  inste    '. 
of  being  daybreak,  and  in  error  in  the  number  of  guns  captured.     There  was  no 
actually  captured.     The  gun  left  in  the  ravine  by  breaking  of  its  axle  was  indeed   left 
by  us  in  that  position,  but  no  confederate  came  near  enough  to  touch  it.      It   was 
fared  by  the  eye  only. 

General  Crook  says:    "At  about  9  a.m.  the  enemy  made  a  strong  attack  on  my 
front  and  flanks  with  a  large  force  of  infantry,  while   their  cavalry  attacked   my   rear. 
Mackenzie  and  Smith  were  forced  to  retire  by  overwhelming  numbers  until  rel 
by  the  infantry,  when  we  reorganized  and  were  getting  read)'  to  go  the   front    ivhen  an 
order  for  the  cessation  of  hostilities  reached  me  " 

McKenzie  was  not  in  our  sight.  In  our  tight  our  brigade  were  apparently  alone 
till  we  reached  the  woods,  when  the  Twenty-fourth  Corps  and  the  colored  division  of 
the  Twenty-fifth  Corps  debouched.  I  have  supposed  McKenzie  was  in  the  woods  1 
the  left  of  Lynchburg  road.  His  fight  may  have  been  with  the  cavalry  that  pass 
by  our  lefr.  flank  for  an  hour  or  mure  after  sunrise,  as  described  in  the  history.  All 
the  accounts  J  have  read  place  no  confederate  forces  in  the  wide  open  field  to  the  left 
of  the  Lynchburg  road  except  the  force  in  our  regimental  front,  but  only  on  the 
right  of  that  road  where  they  faced  partly  to  the  south. 

General  M-errit!  says  the  enemy  advanced  against  Crook  in  heavy  force.  The  cav- 
alry was  forced  back.  Custer  was  brought  up  and  the  cavalry  retired  slowl)  but  of 
necessity.  Soon  the  Twenty-fourth  Corps  took  up  Crook's  line  on  the  left  of  Dcvin, 
and  the  Fifth  Corps  deployed  in  rear  of  him.  As  soon,  as  the  columns  of  the  enemy 
discovered  we  had  infantry  in  position  they  retired  precipitately  toward  the  valley 
The  cavalry  was  thrown  out  rapidly  to  the  right,  taking  possession  of  the  high  ground 
on  the  enemy's  left  and  opened  artillery. 

General  Ord  stales  that  he  was  barely  in  time  on  the  morning  of  the  9th,  ''  for  in 
spite  of  General  Sheridan's  attempts  the  cavalry  was  falling  back  in  confusi  >n 
Lee's  infantry,  'Mint,"  he  says,  "  we  soon  deployed  and  went  in,  Gibbon  on  the  left,  at 
double  quick,  with  Foster's  and  Turner's  divisions,  in   beautiful  style,  and   the  c   ! 
troops  also  at  double  quick,  under  their  respective,  commanders,  with  the  Fifth  Corps 
under  Griffin,  when  a  white  flag  met  him  at  the  Fifth  Corps  front  with   a  request   for  a 
cessation  of  arms  until   General  Lee  could  meet  General  Grant  and  confer  on  the 
terms."     General  Ord  continues :    "As  1  knew  that  a  surrender  had  been  calk  I   :   r 
and  terms  asked  for  and  made  known,  1  knew  this  second   request  meant  acceptaru 
and  the  bugles  were  sounded  to  halt." 

General  Sheridan  says :  "  A  white  flag  was  presented  to  General  Custer,  who  had 
the  advance,  and  who  sent  the  information  to  me  at  once  that  the  enemy  desired  to 
surrender.  Riding  over  to  the  left  oi  Appomattox  Court  House,  1  met  Major-Gencrai 
Gordon,  of  the  rebel  service,  and  Major-General  Wilcox.  General  Gordon  requ<  ■ 
a  suspension  of  hostilities  pending  negotiations  for  a  surrender  then  being  he!  I 
between  Lieutenant-General  Grant  and  General  Lee.  I  notified  him  that  I  desire  .  to 
prevent  trie  unnecessary  effusion  of  blood,  but  as  there  was  nothing  definitely  --"'  '  '■ 
in  the  correspondence,  and  as  an  attack  had  been  made  on  my  lines  with  a  view  10 
escape,  under  the  impression  that  our  force  was  only  cavalry,  1  must  have  some  a 
ance  of  an  intended  surrender..    Tin's  General  Gordon  gave  by  saving  that  there  was 
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no  doubt  of  the  surrender  of  General  Lee's  army.  I  then  separated  from  him,  with 
art  agreement  to  meet  those  officers  again  in  half  an  hour  at  Appomattox  Court  House. 
At  the  specified  time,  in  company  with  General  Ord,  who  commanded  the  infantry,  I 
again  met  this  officer,  and  also  Lieutenant-General  Longstreet,  and  received  from  them 
the  same  assurance,  and  hostilities  ceased  until  the  arrival  of  Lieutenant-Genera  I 
Grant." 

General  Grant  arrived  at  Appomattox  Court  House  about  one  o'clock,  when  the 
meeting  between  himself  ami  General  Lee  took  place.  After  a  brief  conference  the 
two  letters  of  General  Grant  and  General  Lee,  respectively  presenting  and  accepting 
the  terms  of  surrender,  having  been  written  in  each  other's  presence,  were  exchai  °    1. 

At  about  four  o'clock  the  surrender  o(  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  was 
announced  to  the  Army  of  the  Potomac. — Humphrey's  Campaign  of  '64  and  '6j- 
pages  396-399. 

"As  the  chimes  of  the  early  church-bells  at  home  pealed  their  sweet  matins,  which 
clashed  harmoniously  in  mid-air  like  cymbals,  these  fields  trembled  under  the  sou::  1- 
ing  peals  of  war's  clangor,  which  met  discordantly  and  were  hurled  in  gruff  rumblings 
far  over  the  hills.  For  a  little  while  Crook  stood  his  ground;  but  when  General 
Sheridan  came  up  and  looked  about  him,  he  sent  back  word  to  Generals  Ord  and 
Griffin  to  hurry  on,  and  ordered  Crook  to  fall  back  slowly  and  not  sacrifice  his  [men 
by  trying  to  check  the  heavy  force  attacking  them.  The  enemy's  line  was  now  mov- 
ing down  the  road  but  was  formed  almost  parallel  to  it,  and  on  the  left  as  they  looked 
towards  the  depot.  To  confront  them,  then,  our  infantry  which  had  march.. '  up  the 
road,  faced  to  the  right  and  moved  into  the  woods,  in  whose  front  Crook's  command 
was  fighting.  Merritt  was  ordered,  now.  to  get  his  divisions  mounted  and  move  round 
the  right  of  our  Infantry  line,  and  Crook,  as  he  retired,  was  instructed  to  give  way  in 
the  same  direction,  in  orier  to  leave  a  fair  held  in  front.  Gibbon  with  the  Twenty- 
fourth  Corps,  Griffin  with  the  Fifth,  and  Limey's  division  of  colored  troops  belor 
to  General  Ord's  command,  were  now  ensconed  among  the  trees  silently  waiting  for 
orders  to  advance.  Apparently  we  were  deserting  the  held;  our  cavalry  had  almost 
ceased  to  resist  the  enemy's  advance,  and  from  sharp  and  close  fighting  (so  close  that 
one  of  Crook's  batteries  .lost  a  gun,)  they  had  gradually  relapsed  into  a  passive  con- 
dition, as  if  they  accepted  the  situation  and  would  now  permit  General  Lee  to  pass 
on  unmolested. 

Seeing  our  troopers  march  off  by  the  dank,  apparently  giving  up  the  fight  for  the 
road  and  opening  a  way  of  retreat,  Lee's  men  yelled  and.  quickened  their  pac  2  an  I 
doubled  their  Sire;  they  would  get  away  after  all,  they  thought,  for  Sheridan's  cav- 
alry couldn't  hope  to  stop  them  and  evidently  we  had  no  other  troops  at  hand.  But 
the  sound  of  their  peculiar  cheer  had  hardly  entered  the  woo. is  before  the  long  lines 
of  our  infantry  emerged  and  burst  upon  their  astonished  sight.- 

Then  our  troops  advanced  quietly  and  grimly,  saving  their  cheers  for  the  en-.i  of  the 
rebellion,  winch  everybody  felt  must  soon  be  reached.  The  undulating  lines  of  the 
infantry,  now  rising  the  crest  of  a  knoll,  now  dipping  into  a  valley  or  ravine,  pressed 
on  grandly  across  the' open:  for  here  at  las*  we  were  out  of  the  woods  in  the  beauti- 
ful clear  fields  Stre 
crumble,  all  who  foi 
out  in  advance  of  ti 


ig    away    to    the    horizon,    and    here,    if  the  rebellion  should 
light  see  its  fall.     The  cavalry  on  the  right  t:    tte  \ 


[lit  against 
infantrv  It: 


;ie  ready  to  take 


memv  m  nan 


k    if   he 


should  stand  to  light,  or  dash  at  his  trains,  which  were  now  in  full  view    beyond    Ap- 
pomattox Court  House. 
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came  the  rider  bound  on  bound,  bearing  a  white  Bag  of  truce  and  the  whole 
line  is  halted  on  the  crest  over-looking  Appomatox  Court  House  and  the  Valley  beyon  1 
in  which  lies  broken  the  Arm)  of  Northern  Virginia, — -  With  Sheridan  hi  Lee's  La;: 
Campaign,  page  2og-2i2. 

A  reference  to  the  map  will  show  these  beautiful  clear  fields; 
their  rise  and  fall  is  well  set  forth  in  history,  page  437.  The 
left  of  the  Twenty-fourth  Corps  advanced  over  the  identical 
grounds,  where  we  had  fallen  back  and  halted  at  about  10  A.  M., 
where  the  lines  our  brigade  held  during  the  hours  of  midnight 
till  9  A.  M. 

The  map  should  show  the  right  of  our  regiment  resting  on  the 
Lynchburg  road.  It  is  a  singular  coincident  that  as  our  regi- 
ment formed  front  into  line  in  the  last  fight  of  the  war,  Co.  A. 
held  the  right  and  Co.  B.  the  left,  just  as  these  two  companies 
held  it  at  Augusta  in  our  first  formation  and  during  the  winter 
of  1861  and  '62.  The  course  of  our  falling  back  is  indicated  on 
the  map;  at  "A"  where  we  crossed  the  ravine  was  the  cannon  ol 
our  brigade  with  a  broken  axle  so  that  it  could  not  be  moved, 
near  tin's  spot  Mclntyre  of  Company  B  was  hit,  but  continued 
on  his  feet  till  near  the  edge  of  the  woods,  when  he  fainted  and 
in  a  short  time  expired.  We  continued  our  backward  move- 
ment till  near  B.  Martin's  house,  where  we  overtook  our  led 
horses  and  waited  confirmation  of  the  stories  o(  the  white  fags 
and  surrender.  General  Ord's  ioyccs  advanced  over  the  iden- 
tical ground  we  had  left,  to  our  midnight  position  on  the  top 
of  the  hill;  which  I  have  always  called  Clover  Hill,  and  from 
thence  extended  their  lines  in  nearly  a  due  south  course  to 
Plain  Run,  where  Chamberlain's  division  of  the  Fifth  Corps 
joined  ;  the  Fifth  Corps  lines  extend  easterly  towards  the  home 
of  A.  Fe  Grange  and  beyond,  the  mass  being  in  the  triangle 
between  W.  Inge  and  Fe  Grand,  while  their  artillery  was  back 
on  lie  Prince  Edward  road.  Partly  in  front  o(  the  Fifth  Corps 
and  towards  the  right  extend  the  cavalry  divisions  of  Ctistcr  and 
Devin.  In  front  of  the  Twenty-fourth  Corps  was  Gordon  and 
Longstreet  with  their  men, while  the  teams  and  large  mass  of  the 
Confederate  forces  were  down  on  the  Farmville  road,  both  on 
the  village  side  of  the  north  branch  of  the  Appomattox  and  the 
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farther  side  of  that  stream,,  while  beyond  and    on    the    opp 
side  of  Rocky  Run,  a  tributary    of   the    north    branch  from  the 
North,  lay  Humphrey    with    the    Second    Corps    and  the  Si 
Corps  also,  I  think.      The  famous  apple  tree  was  about  half  ww 
from  the  Court  House  to  the  North  Branch  and    on    the    n 
west  side  of  Farmville  road.     The  McLean  house  is  the  w   -: 
house  of  the  three  shown  on  the  south  side  of   the    Lynchburg 
road  leading  from  the  Court  House  which  stands  in  the    > 
in  the  village.     The  Eleventh  Maine  bore  a  remarkable   1 
in  the  advance  of  Foster  Division  of  the    Twenty-fourth    Corp--, 
losing  six  killed  or  mortally  wounded    and   thirty-one  wounded, 
nearly  equalling  the  number  of  our  dead    on  that  held    and  ex 
ceeding  that  of  any  other  regiment.      This  loss  was  incurre  1   on 
nearly  the  same  ground  we  occupied  and  we  anticipate  receivii    ; 
from  Comrade  Monroe  Daggett  a  full  account  of  their    position 
and  work  that  clay. 

The  map  is  a  reproduction  of   the    United    States   map  made 
soon  after  the  surrender  and    shows    accurately    all    the    ro  -  1  ' 
streams  and  even  the  depression  of  the    ground    and    the    high 
lands  on  the  south  from  which  so  large  a  proportion  of  our  army 
overlooked  the  historic  village,      in  our  history,  page    687,    the 
Joss  of  our  regiment  is  given  as  two  killed,  eighteen  wounded  • 
whom  four  died,  it  should  be  a  loss    of   seven    killed  and    m    r- 
tally  wounded,  as  I  found  from  records  of  the  Pension  office  that 
Corporal  Edward  S.  Baker,  who  is   re-ported     as     wounded  and 
discharged  by  general  order,   number  jy,  died  in  hospital  fr« 
his  wound. 

My  ride  from    Appomattox    Station    to    Petersburg    was   un- 
eventful.      My  time  would  not   admit  of  stopping  at    Farnr.   I    :. 
I  viewed  with    regrets    the    village    from    the   depot    and    s< 
passed  over  High  Bridge  with  natural    as  well   as    symbolic  ex- 


ultation as  I  saw 


me  oi 


ur 


advance    and    h  eh  tine    on 


way  to  Farmville.  I  mused  on  Appomattox  memories  and 
arrived  in  Petersburg  quite  late  and  continued  its  memories  in 
dreams.  Had  no  time  to  revisit  the  locations  so  long  and  so 
well  known  to  us  along  the  front  of  that  city  and  to  the  south 
towards    Reams'    Station    and    Bellefield   and  westward  to  Din- 
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widdie   and    the    rapid    successions   of   battles  to  Appomattox. 

'I  hose  fields  must  await  a  more  leisurely  trip  like  that  proposed 
by  Comrade  Perley  Lowe,  when  duly  mounted  and  armed 
with  maps  and  camera  we  can  see  and  retain  and  present  to 
your  view  also,  the  nine  days'  gallop,  of  April  1865,  when 
fighting  was  the  only  sleep  we  enjoyed. 

From  Petersburg  to  Fredericksburg  my  companion  was  H. 
H.  Morgan  of  the  First  Vermont  Heavy  Artillery,  Sixth  Corps, 
who  was   a  participant  of  Sailors'   Creek. 

At  Fredericksburg  I  had  several  hours  at  my  disposal  and 
under  the  guidance  of  Addison  Coleman,  a  black  Baptist 
preacher  of  that  city,  I  rode  along  Marye's  Heights  and  with 
special  interest  viewed  the  grounds  over  which  the  Sixth  Maine 
Infantry  charged.  My  acquaintance  with  Harris,  who  then 
commanded  that  regiment,  his  relationship  to  Lieutenant  Har- 
ris and  the  two  Hanscoms  ot  our  own  regiment,  and  my  re- 
membrance of  seeing  the  sixth  Maine  again  under  Harris' 
leadership  charge  at  Rappahannock  Station,  caused  me  to  linger 
and  stud\-  that  event  of  pre-eminent  valor. 

Then  we  rode  on  to  Salem  church  and  were  impressed  with 
the  wonderful  and  successful  part  of  the  Chancellorsville  fight 
accomplished  by  Sedgwick  and  his  men.  I  hope  in  some  future 
Call  to  present  an  account  of  the  Sixth  Maine,  so  that  their 
work  and  mode  of  charging  may  be  more  fully  known  to  us 
who  rejoice  in  their  good  record.  While  at  Salem  church, 
which  bears  on  its  walls  many  marks  of  bullets  and  shells,  my 
colored  preacher,  who  holds  that  position  as  an  adjunct  to  his 
occupation  as  hostler,  told  me  that  a  day  or  two  before  he  had 
driven  a  Pennsylvania  man  to  that  locality,  who  halted  sadly 
under  a  large  oak  near  the  church,  and  with  tears  told  how  in 
the  rear  of  that  tree   hi-',  three    sons  fell  mortally  wounded. 

.Thence  to  Washington  and  a  few  days  work  in  the  Pension 
Office  and  the  Departments,  a  day  or  two  in  Brooklyn  and  the 
steamer  lands  me.  in  Providence  and  I  am  out  to  Pawtucket 
where  I  sounded   reveille  in  Tobie's   office. 


"We  can't  get  them  up 
We  can't    get  them  up, 
We  can't  get  them  up 
In  the  morning." 
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but  finally  he  appeared  and  a  lot  of  work  was  planned   for  th- 
Bugle.     While  waiting  for  the  cars  at  the   depot,   I   made   th< 
acquaintance  of  the  chief  of  Police,   Oliver   H.    Perry,  who  h 
held  that  position  ever  since  the   city  was  organized.      He  is 
lineal  descendant  of  the  Lake  Erie   Perry  and  is  as  good   a  f ..-': 
low  as  the  old  Commodore  was.      He  served  in   three    differes  : 
Rhode  Island  organizations  in  the  war  of  '6 1.  was  at  Fredericks- 
burg, an  account  of   which    was    doubly   interesting    from    rm 
recent  visit  to  that  field.      I  close  with  the  suggestion  if  you  de- 
sire to  add  ten  years  to  your    actual    life,    revisit    the  old  cam- 
paign grounds  of  '6 1  and  '65. 
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The  Assembly. 

"  Saddle  up,  pack  up,  and  bo  ready  to  move  out  immediately." 


We  greet  you  all  with  a 
happy  New  Year.  We  feel 
assured  that  if  you  have  com- 
plied with  the  Treasurer's  re- 
quest in  the  last  call  and  have 
closed  the  year  with  your 
BUGLE  indebtedness  fully  paid 
?nd  with  the  suggested  Christ- 
mas gifts  to  members  of  your 
families,  your  Christmas  was 
indeed  a  happy  one. 

This  issue  with  its  annual 
roll  call  brings  to  you  the 
names  and  countenances  of 
men  with  whom  you  marched 
knee  to  knee  and  bivouacked 
'  •  g •  l  1  i e r  in  ma n y  a  fi e  1  d  n e arly 
thirty  years  ago.  We  were 
comrades  in  every  sense  of  the 
word  and  have  drank  from  the 
same  canteen  of  individual 
experience  and  mutual  aid  in 
line  of  battle.  To-day  we  drink 
again  from  that  same  fountain 
(;>  memory  and  inspira- 
tion canteened  in  our  regi- 
mental quarterly.  The  cues-' 
tion  and  desire  arise,  shall 
we    drink    alone    or    shall   all 


stand  together  and  pour 
out  a  libation  to  the  gods  of 
memory  and  good  fellowship? 
Let  what  wells  up  in  your 
heart  and  memory,  refresh  and 
quench  that  thirst  for  compan- 
ionship and  loyalty,  which 
marks  and  characterizes  our 
regimental  association  in  a  most 
enduring  manner.  We  com- 
mence in  this  issue  Campaign 
"three."  Campaign  "one"  was 
the  printed  proceedings  of  our 
first  eleven  reunions,  Cam- 
paign "two,"  our  next  ten  re- 
union proceedings  reinforced 
by  double  and  treble  amount 
of  story,  song  and  history, 
which  gave  pre-eminence  to 
our  first  campaign  ;  and  now 
Campaign  "three"  comes  be- 
fore us  with  wider  interests  and 
better  prospects. 

The  Cavalry  Society  of  the 
Armies  of  the  United  States 
has  formed  itself  in  column 
under  our  leadership  and  the 
BUGLE  notes  are  heard  from 
East  to  West   and   from  North 
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t  o  S o  1 1 1  h ,  ov  e  r  o  u  r  1  a  n  d .       We 

are  mounted  on  horses  well 
trained  and  in  saddles  that  hold 
us  comfortably  and  firmly. 
Let  us  ride  proudly  as  the  ty- 
pical knights  of  old,  "without 
fear  and  without  reproach"  re- 
membering kindly  and  with 
fraternal  greetings  those  of 
our  n u m b e r  w h o  a redismount - 
ed  or  sick  and  disabled,  and 
thus  need  our  help  and  en- 
couragement; and  the  close 
of  1893  shall  add  to  the  good 
record  of  our  valor  and 
fidelity. 


The  last  of  the  series  of  in- 
teresting sketches  by  Major 
Henry  C.  Hall  under  the  title. 
"  After  Appomattox,"  appears 
in  this  Call,  but  the  comrades 
will  be  pleeascl  to  read  other 
sketches  from  the  same  pen 
— say  sketches  of  scenes  and 
events  at  or  before  Appomat- 
tox. 


Sergeant  John  M.  Perkins 
of  Co.  I,  editor  of  the  Grand 
Army  Record,  Boston,  Mass, 
visited  Tower  Tost  No.  17, 
G.  A.  R.,  Pawtucket,  R.  I., 
Dec.  19th,  on  the  occasion  of 
the  official  visit  to  the  Tost, 
of  the  Deportment  officers, 
known  in    that    little    state    as 


''Grand    Rounds,"    and    n 
a     very     interesting     ad 
upon  the  matters  of   ass< 
membership     in      the     G 
Army  of  the  "Republic    an 
keeping  up  the  interest  ol   1 
comrades  in    the    meeting: 
their  Posts. 


President  YV.  DeW.  Hyde. 
Bowdoin   College   under    1 
of  Nov.  23,  1892,  writes 
Bowdoin  College,  Brunswitk,  \{-r- 

Nov.  23,  iS  12. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear    Sir, — I    thank   you  for   the   ad- 
vance   sheets     of     "Bowdoin     Boys    hi 
Labrador."    As  Sail ust  says:   '-In  prin:i- 
arcluum  videtur  res  gestas  scribere; 
facta  dictis    sunt  exaequanda."     In    this 
case  the  diction    is    equal    to    the 
the    clear   and    vivacious    style     of    t: 
writer   is    fully    up   to    the  level    of   •' 
brilliant  achievements  he  narrates. 

The    intrinsic    interest    of    the    story, 
and  its  connection    with    tie    State 
the    College,    ought    to    secure    for  it    s 
wide  reading.         Very  truly  yours, 

William  DeW.  Hyue. 


n  Apn 


.sue    we    hope    1 


commence  an    interesting    ac- 
count    by    the    writer    of    ill 
"Bowdoin  Boys  in   Labrador 
of     a      twenty-five       hun 
miles       ride       on      a      hi  eye': 
through  Holland,  up  theRhine, 
over  the  mountains    of   Switz- 
erland and  down  through  Ger- 
many, which   will    interest  our 
sons  as  well  as  the  older  mem- 
bers of  the  association. 


t&M&*&mi&  • 
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Those  who  intend  making 
a  trip  to  California  will  find 
no  pleasanter  route  or  better 
service  than  by  the  new  fast 
passenger  train  from  C  hie  ago 
just  put  on  by  the  Santa  Fe 
route.  This  train  is  made 
up  of  dining  cars  for  all  meals 
to  Kansas  City.  Pullman  Pal- 
ace sleeping  cars  between 
Chicago  and  Los  Angeles  or 
San  Diego,  and  a  free  reclin- 
ing chair  car  between  Chica- 
go and  Los  Angeles.  This 
new  train  is  put  on  at  the  re- 
quest of  and  to  accommodate 
the  road's  large  and  growing 
Southern  California  traffic, 
and  will  make  the  trip  across 
the  continent,  not  only  a 
pleasure  but  a  real  luxury,  the 
mere  thought  of  which  is 
enough  to  make  one  who  loves 
to  travel  downright  envious, 


The  Roll  Call. 
We  present  you  with  the 
roil  call  again,  comrades,  and 
do  not  hesitate  to  pronounce 
it  the  most  complete  roll  call 
of  its  kind  ever  presented 
to  the  survivors  of  a  regi- 
ment, or  the  friends  of  de- 
ceased comrades.*  Now  we 
want  you,  as  you  look  it  over 
and  memory  calls  an  the 
faces  and  the  scenes  suggested 


by  the  names,  if  you  see  any- 
thing that  is  not  right  or  in- 
complete, to  sit  down  at  once 
before  it  passes  out  of  your 
memory  and  to  write  to  us 
what  the  correction  or  the 
addition  should  be,  so  that 
the  roll  call  may  be  even 
more  complete.  You  may 
know  of  the  residence  of  some 
comrade  or  of  some  com- 
rade's death,  which  should 
appear  in  the  roil  call,  but 
which  does  not  appear,  and 
which  very  likely  will  not  ap- 
pear, unless  you  attend  to  it. 
This,  comrades,  is  addressed 
to  every  one  of  you  individ- 
ual ha 


Captain  John  H.  Harmony. 

We  learn  with  sadness  that 
Capt.  Harmon}'  of  the  2 1st 
Pennsylvania  Cavalry  who 
was  Inspector  of  our  Brigade 
on  General  Smith  Staff,  has 
been  removed  by  death  the 
last    vear. 


Sons  of  the  First  of  Maine! 

Recruits,  in  every  sense  that 
young  blood  and  fresh  hopes 
can  typify,  we  ask  you  to  en- 
list and  serve  with  us  in  these 
Campaigns  of  Story,  Biogra- 
phy, Travel  and  History.  We 
need  your  names  and  support. 


I^'w...;,. 


..  .    . 


90 


FfKS  T     MAINE     B  UGL  E. 


Subscriptions. 
1 1  e  re  after  t  h  e  tr  e  a  s  u  r  e  r '  s 
account  will  be  kept  by  "Cam- 
paigns," instead  of  by  "Calls" 
and  all  comrades  are  urged  to 
pay  by  the  year  and  pay  in 
advance. 


The  Land  of  Sunshine, 
We  are  obliged  to  omit  ref- 
erence to  this  attractive  local- 
ity. Write  to  J  no.  j.  Byrne, 
723  Monadnock  Block,  Chi- 
cago, for  a  copy. 

Genealogical 
Wre  have  a  large  number  of 
family  records  on  hand  but 
are  obliged  to  omit  them  in 
this  issue  for  want  of  room. 
In  the  April  Call  we  shall 
have  more  pages  to  devote  to 
genealogical  facts  and  person- 
al history. 


Maps. 
We  give  you  in  this  Call 
a  map  of  Appomatox  and 
the  location  of  the  final 
scenes  of  the  rebellion  and 
the  final  consummation  of  all 
our  battles  from  Bull  Run, 
Gettysburg,  Wilderness,  the 
Siege  of  Petersburg  and 
Richmond  and  the  march  from 
Atlanta  to  the  Sea.  Nature 
herself  never  created  a  more 
appropriate  or  wider  amphi- 
theatre than  the    hills    around 


Appomatox  Court   House    ,-«. 
forded    for  the  display    of  ti 
troops    in    front    and    on    [. 
Southern  flank  of  that  villa  ; 
The    position    of    force- 
gathered  have  never  been    lo- 
cated   on  any  map    and    tin  :i 
right   establishment  is   an  his- 
toric endeavor  that  should    be 
accurately  accomplished.  The 
R e u n i 0 n  o f  t h e  C a v airy  of  th e 
Army  of  the  Potomac  held   at 
Washington,  Sept.     1893,    ap- 
pointed a  large  committee    of 
one  from  each  regiment  to  aid 
the  war  department   in    deter- 
mining the  position  of  the  Cav- 
alry organizations    in    the  va- 
rious engagements  of  the  \v 
This  was    vital   and    most    im- 
portant for  even  Gen.  Sheridan 
in  his    memoirs    inadvertently 
put  Crook  and  "Mackenzie    di- 
visions as  covering    some    by- 
roads instead  of  on  the  import- 
ant   Lynchburg    road,    where 
the  Third  Brigade    held    from 
one  till  nearly    10   o'clock   tin 
morning     oi      April    9th,    and 
when   our    regiment      suffered 
a     loss    of     men,     killed    and 
mortally      wounded,       greater 
than  any  other  regiment   pres- 
ent on  that  day.      All  the  Cav- 
alry of  the  Army  of  the  1    e    - 
mac    were   present    and    their 
position  on  that    historic    field 
should  be  correctly  shown. 
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Bugle   Echoes. 

Then  the  skirmish  line  went  forward,  and  the  only  sounds  we  heard 

Were  the  hum  of  droning  insects  and  the  carol  of  a  bird; 

Till,  far  off,  a  flash  of  fire,  and  a  little  cloud  went  by, 

Like  an  angel's  mantle  floating  down  from  out  the  azure  shy. 


LETTERS    FROM 

Saco,  Me.,  Oct.  26,  1892. 
CKN.  J.  P.  ClLLEY  :  f 

Dear  Sir. — I  have  been  sick  and  have 
lost  my  right  eye  and  the  other  one  is 
very  weak  so  I  am  not  able  to  read  or 
write  but  little  but  thank  you  for  sending 
the  Bugle  to  me  for  my  wife  reads  to 
me;,  I  enjoy  it  much.  I  am  back  on  my 
dues  for  the  BuGLE  but  you  shall  have 
it  all  as  soon  as  I  can  spare  that  amount. 
I  send  our  family  record. 

Yours  with  much  respect, 

Daniel  J.  Meeds. 

(Hist.  p.  604.) 

Skowhegan,  Wisconsin,  Nov.  S,  1S92. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  Sir : — I  was  left  with  two  young 
boys  and  only  my  pension.  I  turned  my 
musical  education  to  practical  use,  but 
now  my  sorrow  is  that  my  younger  boy 
.at  fifteen  must  have  school.  My  sister 
consoles  rne  by  saying  he  will  succeed 
with  much  less  education,  than  the  aver- 
8 ;'■'  boy,  but  the  assurance  he  has  marked 
ability  render-;  my  grief  the  greater. 
1  lowever,  he  is  so  young,  sonic  door  may 
•  e-  opened  for  him.  1  have  much  to  be 
thankful  for  in  the  fact  that  my  boys  arc 
b  th  honorable  and  devoted  to  their 
m  >lher.     With  thanks  for  your    trouble, 

^  ours  most  respectfully, 

Florence  M.  Chadbourne. 


THE     COMRADES. 

Fergus  Falls,  Minn,  Nov.  17,  1S92. 
Gen.  J.  p.  Cilley : 

Dear  Comrade, — Enclosed  please  find 
draft  for  ,$5.00;  place  the  same  to  my 
credit  on  Bugle  account.  1  am  sorry  I 
cannot  attend  your  reunions,  hope  my 
business  will  be  so  that  1  can  leave  next 
year.  I  am  much  interested  in  the 
Bugle  and  all  the  First  Maine  Cavalry 
boys  should  help  keep  it  blowing.  Was 
much  interested  in  Maj.  Hall's  account 
of  the  Chit  Wheel  story,  knowing  Ser- 
geant C.  of  Co.  A  very  well.  It  is  -  a 
true  account  of  the  affair. 

I  am,  truly  yours, 

II.  S.  Com:, 
Late  Capt.  Co.  A,  First  Maine  Cav. 


IIouLTOx,  Me.,  Nov.  2Sth,  1S92. 
J.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  Sir, — Enclosed  find  twenty-five 
cents  in  stamps  for  which  please  send 
BUGLE  October  number.  I  want  to  hear 
all  about  Washington  encampment.  I 
was  there  at  that  reunion  of  First  Maine 
Cavalry.  I  as  very  sorry  indeed  that  I 
did  not  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you. 
I  am  very  fond  of  the  BUGLE,  nothing 
gives  me  more  pleasure  than  to  peruse 
it.  I  carry  it  into  our  corps  to  hive  its 
poetry  rea  I.  Please  send  at  once  to 
Mrs.  Harriet  Munson, 
Care  of  L.  Munson,  Houlton,  Me. 


!    .    1   ,■ 
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599  Washington  Boulevard, 
Chicago,  TIL,  Nov.  19,  1S92. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  General, — Among  the  thousands 
of  privates  who  first  and  last  were  under 
your  command  in  the  old  1' irst  Maine 
you  can  be  expected  to  remember  but 
few  of  us  personally,  but  none  of  us  are 
likely  to  forget  you.  I  was  one  of  the 
D.  C.  boys;  in  a  sharp  little  light  Aug. 
22,  1 S64,  at  Reams  Station  I  got  a  bullet 
through  the  "  hind  leg  '''  which  sent  me 
to  the  cavalry  corps  hospital  near  City 
Point.  This  mishap  saved  rue  (per- 
haps) from  being  taken  in  with  the 
boys  and  beeves  when  the  Johnnies 
made  that  smart  little  cattle  raid  near 
Sycamore  church.  While  at  the  hospi- 
tal Sergeant  Samuel  L.  Buzzell,  of  Co. 
H,  First'  Maine  (Hist.  p.  579)  was 
brought  there  with  the  wound  from 
which  the  brave  fellow  died  after  a  too 
long  delayed  amputation  had  been  per- 
formed, I  remember  hearing  him  call 
in  a  perfectly  clear  voice  to  the  attend- 
ant. "  George,  the  artery  has  broken 
open,"  and  when  the  blankets  were 
thrown  off  the  life  blood  spurted  high 
over  the  cut,  the  nurse  promptly  placed 
a  thumb  on  the  broken  artery  and  the 
surgeons  were  caked  but  nothing  could 
be  done,  and  calmly  the  brave  spirit 
passed  away  with  a  courage  not  born  of 
the  battle  field. 

After  recovery  from  my  wound  and  a 
fever  1  went  to  the  Dismounted  Camp, 
where  I  starved  and  shivered  through 
the  winter — I  say  starved  for  the  rations 
received  were  not  much  more  than  half 
what  we  always  got  elsewhere,  but  by 
getting  an  order  those  who  were  fortu- 
nate enough  to  have  money  could  buy  all 
the  bread  and  pork  they  wanted.  1 
shall  always  believe  that  somebody 
stole  our  rations  and  made  money  sel- 
ling them  back  to  us.  I  cannot  think 
of  it  to  this  day  without  indignation  and 
would  give  something  to  know  who 
■was  to  blame. 


I  was  sent  to  the  First  Maine   3    f  ,:. 
weeks  before  the  last  campaign   an 
with  you  at  Dinwiddie.     I  think  we  .- 
agree  that  was  a    hot    place.     I   was    r, 
the  extreme  left    of  our    line    whe 
dashing  but  useless    cavalry    char 
made  up    the    bank    of   that    creek    an  ; 
into    the    face   of  "a    regiment  ii!  . 
armed  with  repeating  rifles,   in    com; 
with  many   others    I    suppose    II 
through    my  gun    sight    at   the    cl 
officer  who  led  the  charge.     I  admit  hav- 
ing been  scared  a  good  many    times    i  ut 
this  time  there  was  no  mure    thought   of 
danger  than  I  have  when   I    stand   on  a 
"  run  way  "  waiting  for  a  deer  and   I    fell 
about  the    same;  it  did  not  seem    tome 
as  if  any  of  them  were  ever  going    to  .,  I 
away  and  I  wondered    when    my  carl    ne 
was  empty  why  so  (cw  were    lying  on  the 
ground,  and  after  the    exultation    of   tl  c 
moment  had  passed    and    I    crossed    the 
field  near  where  the  dead   officer  lay,    a 
pang    of  pity    and    regret    for    the  bole 
soldier  and  his  daring  men,  our  c<  . 
men,  who    had    fallen    passed    over    :.... 
mind.     I    pray    God    our    country    rx  j 
never  see  fighting  again,   but    if  it    ma-', 
let  it  not  be  among  ourselves. 

The  real  business  of  the  day  came 
later,  and  with  a  pine  tree  in  front  of 
me  1  was  doing  my  best  sighting  under 
the  smoke  for  grey  legs  one  of  tl  .  ! 
near  me  was  shot  through  the  legs 
before  he  was  helped  to  the  rear  I  sh  '- 
ed,  "  Give  me  all  your  cartridges,"  an  1 
he  handed  me  fourteen  rounds.  1  was 
very  much  interested  while  working 
them  off,  so  much  so  that  I  actually  f<  r- 
got  all  about  danger,  but  when  the  las! 
shot  was  gone  and  the  game  we  wanted 
was  very  near  us  I  looked  around  to 
find  some  one  to  borrow  from,  out  tie 
only  ones  I  saw  whom  1  knew  were 
Capt.  Hall  and  yourself.  I  rush 
to  my  captain  and  shouted,  "  Where's 
the  company";  he  didn't  seem  to  know 
exactly  but  I  suppose  as  they  got  out  oJ 
ammunition  they  felt  they    had    no    fur- 
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ther  business  there  at  that  time.  You 
and  Dipt.  Hall  seemed  to  see  ren- 
sons  why  you  should  go  back;  I  saw 
the  same  reason^,  a  goo.!- many  of  them, 
grey  ones,  and  General,  1  kept  just  as 
near  you  as  I  could  but  though  I  used 
to  think  1  was  a  pretty  good  runner,  you 
got  to  the  pile  of  rails  that  West  Virginia 
Cavalry  Regiment  was  making  a  breast- 
work of  a  few  moments  before  I  fell 
over  completely  pumped  out.  Somebody 
has  said,  "  It's  fun  to  hunt  the  tiger,  but 
when  the  tiger  hunts  you — well,  the  fun 
is  over."  ■  General  I  beg  your  pardon, 
I  didn't  intend  when  I  sat  down  to 
spend  part  of  the  evening  talkicg  to  you. 
and  the  boys,  to  inflict  my  personal  mem- 
ories of  the  last  campaign  on  you  and 
if  it  were  to  anybody  else  but  to  my  old 
comrades  1  would  tear  up  what  1  have 
written,  for  old  soldiers  are  liable  to  get 
to  be  "  chestnuts  "  to  the  rising  genera- 
tion, I  fear,  but  when  I  started  out  I 
intende  1  only  to  tell  you  of  a  plan  I 
have  long  cherished  and  hope  sometime 
to  be  aide  to  carry  out  and  perhaps  one 
or  more  of  the  oil  regiment  would  like 
to  join.  It  h  this — we  would  go  to 
Petersburg,  get  sa  Idle  horses  and  ride 
over  the  ground  of  our  last  campaign 
down  to  Dinwiddle  and  along  the  old 
line  of  march  as  near  as  we  could  to 
Appomattox.  Does  this  scheme  strike 
any  of  the  readers  of  the  Bugle  as 
worth  while?  If  so,  I  would  like  to 
hear  from  them  and  we  will  see  if  we 
can  arrange  the  trip.  I  ride  a  good 
deal  now  and  enjoy  it  very  much.  I 
have  passed  three  winters  in  the  South 
since  the  war  and  know  that  good 
saddle  horses  can  be  ha  1  anywhere 
there. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Perlf.y  Lowe, 
Co.  II. 

[Hint.  p.  5S7.]     ■ 

Note. — These    miniature    pictures    of 
battles    are    very    fascinating  to  partici- 


pants.    They  seem  meagre  and  with  no 

prospective  of  time  or  distance  or  acces- 
sor)- facts  but  they  show  what  the  indi- 
vidual soldier  saw  and  how  oblivious  he 
is  to  all  except  his  own  work.  The  rea- 
son for  haste  to  reach  the  rails  was,  we 
had  held  the  enemy  at  bay  till  Custer's 
men  could  organize  in  the  rear,  and  our 
next  stand  must  be  at  the  breast  works, 
until  behind  them  we  were  between  two 
fires.  The  ride  over  the  grounds  ol  out- 
last campaign  has  been  my  dream  as  it 
has  of  many  other  comrades,  and  I  hope 
comrade  Lowe's  plan  may  be  executed. — 
I.  P.  C. 


St.  Louis,  Mo.,  Dec.  21st,  1892. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade: — I  have  just 
received  the  "first  Maine  Bugle''  for 
October.  I  also  received  Jnly  number, 
Out  not  April  number,  I  suppose  that  it 
must  have  miscarried.  I  was  one  of  the 
select  fifty  from  the  Ninth  New  York 
Cavalry,  Capt.  T.  D.  Brown  command- 
ing on  the  Kilpatrick  raid.  Wei!  do  I 
remember  that  on  the  morning  of  March 
I'-uCi  after  leaving  Richmond,  the  Ninth 
New  York  detatchment  was  rear  guard 
and  we  were  somewhat  encumbered  by 
bags  of  potatoes,  turkeys,  etc..  gathered 
from  storehouses  and  barns,  where  we 
had  called,  when  we  were  suddenly  at- 
tacked by  Hampton  Cavalry  and  a 
squadron  of  the  grand  old  First  Maine 
came  to  our  assistance.  I  would  like  to 
hear  from  any  comrade  that  has  a  vivid 
recollection  of  that  great  expedition  for 
the  liberation  of  our  men  imprisoned  at 
Llbby.  As  time  closes  in  upon  us,  our 
interest  in  the  war  increases,  while  our 
memory  is  letting  go,  and  we  begin  to 
lean   on  each  other. 

Very  Truly  Yours, 
Wm.  G.  Hills, 
;oi  North  Second  St. 


. ..     . 


....       - . 
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Ashland,  Mass.,  Dec.  4th,  1892. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  Comrade — I  have  not  received 
ny  October  BUGLE  and  think  it  perhaps 
has  been  sent  to  Somerville,  my  last 
address,  I  have  moved  to  Ashland, 
Mass,,  to  take  charge  of  The  Woman's 
Educational  and  Industrial  Union.  Farm, 
situated  here.  I  am  short  of  funds  at 
present  writing  but  will  send  my  dues 
next  month — about  the  tenth.  I  think 
the  Labrador  papers  are  tip-top  and  the 
BUGLE  is  full  of  everything  interesting 
to  me.  It  makes  me  laugh  to  read  some 
of  the  stories  told  by  the  boys,  and  I 
think  if  we  should  all  write  our  experi- 
ences while  out  South  it  would  make  a 
book  more  full  of  comic  and  cud  as  well 
a?  serious  and  daring  experiences  than 
was  ever  published.  What  a  grand  lot 
of  men  there  were  in  the  old  regiment 
and  what  a  lot  of  boys.  A  good  many 
not  twenty  years  old  and  how  the}  are 
scattered  now  all  over  the  world  you 
might  say,  in  all  kinds  of  business  and 
situations,  public  and  private.  Do  you 
think  you  can  find  another  regiment  in 
the  service  like  it?  I  do  not  believe 
you  car>.  If  I  ever  chose  a  record  to 
leave  behind  me  fur  my  children,  it 
would  be  as  it  is — He  'was  a  member  of 
the  First  Maine  Cavalry. 

Yours  respectfully, 
Nelson"  S.  Forsyth. 

(Hist.  p.  560.) 

Warsaw,  X.  V.,  Dec,  5th,  1S92. 
j.  P.  Cilley,  Treasurer,  Etc., 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade. — Am  in  re- 
ceipt of  First  Maine  Bugle,  extra,  Cam- 
paign IT.,  July  1892,  Call  9.  I  am  not 
sure  when  it  canoe,  found  it  in  my  mail 
this  morning.  Looked  it  over,  see  sev- 
eral items  that  came  under  my  own  ob- 
servation when  serving  with  Generals 
Pleasanton  and  Sheridan  and  later  wiih 
Grant  at  Army  headquarters.  Lihe  the 
spirit  and  tone  of  out   put    and    wish    to 


know  if  I  can  procure  the  back  numbers 
from  the  first,  the  price  so  that  the  His- 
tory and  the  three  can  be  remitted  for 
together.  These  histories  and  records 
must  be  written  up  soon  for  the  actors 
are  rapidly  surrendering  to  the  only 
enemy  that  could  every  time  overpower 
the  U.  S.  Volunteer. 

Fraternally  yours, 

A.  B.  Law ren 01;. 


National  Military  Home,  Ohio, 
December  20th,  IS92. 
Dear  Sir, — I  enclose  one  dollar  for 
the  First  Maine  Bugle  for  1892.  It 
seems  to  me  you  give  it  the  wrong 
name  as  the  trumpet  is  fur  cavalry,  the 
bugle  for  infantry  and  artillery.  The 
First  Maine  Cavalry  and  all  the  1861 
regiments  did  their  full  duty  in  the 
At  my  of  the  Potomac  as  I  by  actual 
seeing  know,  for  I  was  four  years  in  the 
Fourth  Pennsylvania  Cavalry.  I  still 
carry  a  rebel  ball  in  nv;  left  shoulder, 
crippled  for  life.     I  am, 

Truly  yours, 
Francis  Ha  vi  land, 
Capt.  Fourth  Pa.  Cav. 


401  Bolton  Ave.,  Cleveland,  Ohio, 

Dec.  23d,  1S92. 
General  Cilley, 

Dear  01  1  Comrade.— Please  find  en- 
closed two  dollars  to  pay  fur  the  BUGLE 
for  '92  and  '93,  I  would  not  be  without 
the  Bugle  for  it  is  worth  its  weight  in 
gold.  To  one  who  heard  it  blow  from 
'61  to  '65,  the  sound  of  the  Bugle  stirs 
up  vivid  recollections,  we  hear  again  the 
roar  of  artillery  and  infantry.  No  one 
can  fully  describe  it;  one  must  have 
shared  the  charge  to  know  anything 
about  it.  Wishing  you  and  all  the  boys 
all    the    compliments    of    the    season,  I 


remain, 


Yours  in  F.  C.  an  1  L. 

A.  L.  Knauff. 
Captain  A.  D.  C. 


-1 
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Davis,  Macomb  Co.,  Mich. 

Dec.  20th,  1S92. 
Comrade  J.  P.  Cili.ey: 

I  received  the  First  Maine  BUGLE;  it 
was  sent  to  John  Harmon,  Bugler 
Twenty-Fourth  New  York  Cavalry. 
Now  I  was  in  the  Twenty-Fourth  New 
York  Cavahy  and  was  bugler  of  Com- 
pany L  and  my  name  is  John  Hannan. 
I  was  counted  as  a  bugler  but  I  carried 
a  gun  most  of  the  time  and  threw  the 
bugle  away.  I  v.  as  wounded  April  6, 
1^65.  at  Sailor's  Creek.  I  have  looked 
at  the  BUGLE  and  think  it  is  very  good. 
Very  respectfully  yours, 

John  Hannan. 

Assyria,  Mich.,  Dec.  24,  1892. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade: — I  have  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  most  of  the  com- 
rades of  Company  I.  are  ashamed  of  their 
war  record,  as  I  read,  the  BCGLE  and  find 
very  little  they  have  to  say.  Company  I, 
wake  up.  The  BUGLE  has  blown  reveille. 
It  did  not  take  very  long  to  get  into  line 
if  we  heard  the  report  of  a  gun  or  the 
whiz  of  a  shell  when  we  were  at  the 
front, and  why  should  it  now?  It  is  my 
greatest  joy  to  read  the  sayings  of  com- 
rades. I  would  like  to  ask  the  comrades 
if  they  remember  the  charge  we  mule 
on  Faimviile,  how  my  horse  rait  away 
with  me,  audi  took  me  into  the  town 
among  the  Johnnies,  and  how  close  I 
Stood  behind  that  old  brick  building 
when  they  opened  tire  from  the  hill,  and 
what  a  raid  we  made  upon  the  old  to- 
bacco house.  Weil  do  I  remember  the 
first  time  1  saw  the  First  Maine  Cavalry. 
It  was  at  the  Battle  of  Cedar  Mountain, 
Virginia,  August  gih,  1S62.  I  was 
wounded  and  taken  to  the  rear  and 
passed  the  First  Maine  drawn  up  in  line, 
ready  to  make  a  charge  on  the  Johnnies 
or  on  a  kettle  of  baked  beans — I  did 
notstoj>to  ascertain  which.  I  belonged 
to    Company  If, Tenth  Maine  Volunteers 


at  that  time  and  after  my  time  was  out 
in  May,  1863,  I  reinlisted  in  Company  I, 
"First  of  Maine"  and  joined  the  Regi- 
ment at  Warrenton,  Ya.,  and  my  first 
introduction  was  on  Dahlgren  raid  to 
Richmond  in  the  spring  of  1S64,  and  1 
was  in  all  of  the  subsequent  rai  ! 
rights  of  the  regiment  until  our  final 
muster  out  at  Augusta.  Being  so  far 
from  my  native  state  I  have  never  at- 
tended any  of  the  reunions  of  our  old 
regiment,  except  that  one,  good  fortune 
let  me  attend  in  Detroit  at  the  encamp- 
ment 1S91,  which  never  w  ill  be  forgotten. 
Send  the  good  odd  BUGLE  and  I  send  you 
two  dollars  to  pay  up  and  one  for  Jan- 
uary. I  will  send  before  long  for  the 
History.  Yours  in  F.  C.  and  I,., 

Artemus  Coombs. 
[Hist.,  p.  600.] 

Yarmouth,  Mass.,  Dec.  17,  1S92. 
Dear  General: 

Once  more  the  BCGI.E  refreshes  cur 
memories  wit!  dear  old  names  and  inci- 
dents— some  amusing,  some  glorious  and 
some  tender  and  pathetic,  but  all  full  of 
the  sweetest,  happiest  memories.  The 
letters  from  recipients  of  BUOLE  bel  ■  :  ..- 
ing  to  other  states  and  organizations  in 
the  union  a5  well  as  c  m  federate  army 
are  verv  interesting.     It  causes   a  feeling 


of  sah 


to    know-    men    who    battled 


manfully  for  what  they  believed  to  be 
right  should  in  old  age  be  reduced  by 
disease  and  misfortune.  I  am  glad]  >u 
are  able  to  send  them  BUGLES   and  hope 


there  will  be  em 


voluntary  contribu- 


tions to  enable  you  to  supply  them  to 
many  veterans,  both  blue  an  1  gray.  I 
enclose  you  a  trifle  and  if  it  m  re  than 
pays  my  arrears  please  accept  balance 
as  a  donation  to  Ik  cm:  fund. 
Very  truly  yours, 
Thomas  B.  Puj       .    . 

The  Doctor's  balance  for  Bugle    fend 
wris   $3.50.     He  -  had    previously    g 
for  same  object,  £4. 

[Hist.  p.  52L] 


taimtote^^te-iJt&^&r&i*:*. 


102 


FIRST    MAINE     BUGLE. 


Calais,  Me.,  Dec.  iStb,  1892. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade. — I  have  received  the 
Bugle  and  was  greatly  pleased  with 
the  account  you  wrote  of  our  trip  to 
Washington.  I  would  like  to  write  for 
the  Bugle  but  my  education  makes  me 
reticent.  I  often  think  of  the  winter  we 
were  in  Augusta  under  "lath"  drill  and 
discipline.  They  fed  us  one  time  on 
sour  bread  and  after  marching  to  the 
tables  and  right  dressing,  the  boys  tried 
a  new  drill  by  playing  haliover  with 
their  loaves;  there  were  apparently 
more  than  five  hundred  in  the  air  at  one 
time  and  Capt.  Smith  in  a  dignified  man- 
ner asked  Lieut.  Montgomery  why  he 
did  not  command  them  to  stop;  his 
answer  was,  "I  have  commanded  them 
but  they  won't  mind."  I  believe  one  loaf 
accidently  took  the  Colonel  in  the  ear 
and  Co.  G.  had  to  come  into  line  and  get 
a  lecture.  Result,  we  gut  better  bread. 
We  were  a  green  crowd  in  military  mat- 
ters, but  we  knew  good  bread.  I  often 
think  of  our  first  camp  on  Capitol  Hill, 
Washington,  in  the  mud,  where  we  drew 
our  first  mules.  The  teamster  of  Co.  D. 
undertook  to  handle  one  but  his  mule 
stood  up  and  brought  his  fine  paw  on 
his  nose,  but  immediately  got  a  little  mil- 
itary instruction  from  the  teamster  that 
he  never  forgot.  Most  every  thing  seems 
like  a  dream,  our  first  march  into  Vir- 
ginia, the  three  days  sleet  and  snow  storm 
at  Weaversville,  without  tents  or  any- 
thing to  eat  for  man  or  horse  and  still 
other  pleasant  memories  of  our  Fourth 
of  July  at  Warrenton  i-nction,  also  our 
jollification  after  the  battle  of  Brandy 
Station.  I  shall  never  forget  my  ex- 
perience on  the  Warrenton  Pike  after 
we  had  returned  into  Virginia  from 
Gettysburg,  my  company  was  reduced  to 
eleven  men,  not  a  commissioned  officer 
present;  Sergeants  Libby  and  Brooks 
only  commanded  us.  We  did  picket  duty 
on  the  pike    and    they    woke    me  up  at 


midnight  and  sent  me  to  my  post    alone. 
I  thought  I  could  go  right  to    it    on    the 
pike  by  the  path  through  the  oak    grove 
but  I  got  on  the  wrong  path,  ran  ag  dnst 
a  fence,  jumped  over   expecting    to  land 
on  the  pike  but  behold  it  was    an 
field.     I  saw  a  shanty,  made    for  it    and 
saw  a  man  dodge  around  it.       My  heart 
was  in  my  mouth,  I  was  about  as  scared 
as  he  was,  until  1  found  he  was  a  darkey. 
I  asked  if  there    were  any  Yanks  around 
here,  he  answered  me  by  directing    with 
his  hand  to  all  points  of  the  compass  and 
I  was  no  wiser  than    before.      I  hunted 
around  tiil  I  found  a  track  and  followed 
it  to  the  pike,  but  was  so  turned   around 
I  did  not  know  which  way  to  go,  but   at 
last  went    to   the  left  aud  struck,  what   I 
thought  were  Rebs.      They    were    lying 
down    with    gray     blankets  over    them, 
would  rise  and  look    at    me,    but  I  con- 
cluded if  they    said    nothing  I  would  be 
mum  also.       At    last  I  heard  a  Sergeant 
ordering  his  relief  to  fall  in  and    I    knew 
him.         I    hailed    him    and    told    him  I 
thought  the  vidette  on  my  post  had  been 
captured,  he  said  he  was  there  last  time 
he  was  out,  so  I  went  back  with  him  and 
found  my  man  growling  about  his    extra 
two  hours  of  picket  duty.     We  are  often 
called  "Hospital  Bummers"  and  all  such 
names,  we  do  not    claim    perfection    but 
my    conviction  is,  that  most  of  the    boys 
dreaded  hospitals,    for    instance  Jerome 
Ridley  of  my  company  lost  his  voice,    he 
would  not  stay  in  hospital  but  kept  com- 
ing back.     He  came  one  icy  time,  when 
we  were  encamped  near  the    railroad,    at 
Camp  Stoneman  between  Falmouth  and 
Acquia    Creek,     culd    and    every     thing 
froren.     In  spite  of  the  cold  and  inability 
to  speak,  he  was  glad  to  be  with  his  com- 
pany.     Having  a  supply  of  ginger  in  my 
saddle  bags,  I  acted  as  doctor,  and  gave 
him  a  big  dose  ami  put  him    in  a  shelter 
tent  between    his    brother    and    another 
comrade  with  a  lire  at  his  fcet.^  The  fire 
inside  and  out  made  so    much  heat  that 
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.  other  sleepers  were  nearly  roasted 

hat  there  was  left  of  Jerome    could 

jjs   .  the  nest  morning.     This  is  only  one 

ut  of  desire  of  the  boys    to    return 

;  i'v,    and    sach    returns     generally 

I  pleasure  enough  to  cure    disease. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  &  L. 

William  Trimble. 
•  •    .',-,  page  501. 


Bethel,  Me,.  Dec.  19,  1S92. 

>M8\DE  ClLLEY, 

•  Sir: -I    received     the    October 

!     ,    ,  Saturday,  am  very  glad  to  get  them 

..;,  i  am  not  able  to  pay  for  them. 

■  not  been  able  to  do  a  day's  work 
i <  fhree  year.-.,  have  had  twenty-one  at- 
Zkiit  of  chills    and  fever   in  that  time, 

!  getting  up  from  a  severe  attack. 
;  ,-   f  six  dollars  per  month  pension    and 

ier   income,    so   you    see  I   am  in 

!*ctty    hard  sledding.       If  any  comrade 

•    J*  to  pay  for  bugle  for  me,    I    wouid 

bs  very  thankful.     If  I  am  ever  able  will 

■  '  •.  same  for  some  poor  comrade.       I 
'  1    '  receive  the    April    Call,     No.    8, 

,:  like  it  very  much  as    I    have  kept 

wy  choice  and  want  them,    bound. 

1  c  m  send  Call  S,  I  will  send   them 

-  !   '-ml.      I  will  now  look  over  last 

Call  and  correct  a  few    names.      If 

■  ic    will   try    to    be   at    reunion    in 
iton,    have    not    had    the    privilege 

rading  since    the    one   at    Auburn, 

Yours  in  F.  C.  &  L. 

F.  C.  Needham. 
ill  ---'.  :>.  571.1 


executive  Chamber,  Augusta, 

Dec.  17th,  1892. 
CW.  J.  P.  ClLLEY, 

ftear   General.— Herewith  is    en- 

imountdue  (at  Bugle.     It  is   in 

TOpccts   a   worthy  work.     With    re- 

^  ours  sincerely, 

Edwin  C.  Burleigh. 


Providence,  R.  I.,  Dec.  17th,  1S92. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade. — Excuse  my  neglect 
and  give  me  credit  for  ?r.co  enclosed. 
I  promised  Tobie  to  write  something 
about  the  First  Rhode  Island  Cavalry, 
and  will  try  to  do  it  soon.  I  shad  feel 
honored  by  the  opportunity  to  tell  a 
soldier's  story  to  the  brave  men  who  read 
the  BUCLE.  I  mail  you  "Duffle  and  the 
Monument  to  his  Memory"  by  way  of 
interest  on  money  over  due. 

/  Yours  Truly, 

George  N,  Bliss. 

Brooksville,  Dec.  17th,  1892. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir. — I  am  very  thankful  for  your 
kindness  in  sending  me  the  First  Maine 
BUGLE.  I  think  it  is  a  very  interesting 
book  and  I  should  like  very  much  to 
take  it,  but  owing  to  my  financial  con- 
dition just  now  I  am  not  able  to  take  it. 
I  have  received  two  of  them  and.  thank 
you  very  much.  I  want  a  History  of  the 
Regiment  and  I  hope  soon  to  be  able  to 
get  one.  I  have  not  forgotten  you  and 
should  like  to  see  you  very  much.  I  re- 
member how  you  looked  when  you  were 
with  the  regiment,  but  like  all  the  rest,, 
of  us,  I  suppose  time  has  left  its  mark 
and  I  would  not  know  you  now.  I  was- 
taken  prisoner  October  27,  iS6*.t  at. 
Boydton  Road,  Ya.,  in  an  engagement 
with  Wade  Hampton's  mounted  forces 
and  was  confined  in  Libby  Prison  four 
months. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  &  L. 

A.  P.  Friend. 

[Hist.  p.  567.1 


Lieut.  Howard  Asten  of  Co.  F.  13th 
Ohio  Cavalry,  and  Secretary  of  that  As- 
sociation, writes  from  Lanesville,  O. :  'T 
was  ad  ready  to  go  to  Washington,  but 
serious  illness  of  wife  prevented."  Some 
twenty  of  the  15th  0.  V.  C.  got  together 
in  their  reunion  in  Washington. 
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Herbert,  Pierce  Co.,  Wis., 

Dec  31st,  1892. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilt.lv  : 

Dear  Sir,— I  have  received  a  copy  of 
the  Bugle  and  am  well  pleased  with  it. 
I  shall  take  it  with  pleasure  but  I  would 
like  a  little  delay  in  paying  till  I  receive 
some  money  due  me. 

Respectfully  yours, 

Joseph  Grasille. 

(Hist.  p.  568.) 


lS02. 


Stetson,  Me.,  Dec. 
My  Dear  Col.  Cilley: 

It  is  with  much  pleasure  I  have  from 
time  to  time  received  the  Bugle.  It 
does  me  good  to  get  them  and  read  the 
names  of  those  old  officers  and  men  I 
have  stood  in  line  of  battle  with,  in  the 
three  years  and  more  of  war.  I  have 
not  been  aide  to  meet  with  you  at  any  of 
your  reunions  on  account  of  poor  health. 
It  does  me  lots  of  good  to  hear  from  you 
through  the  BUGLE,  and  please  receive 
my  sincere  thanks  for  the  same.  I  hope 
to  be  able  to  pay  good  for  it  another 
spring.  My  bills  have  been  large  for  the 
last  six  years  and  all  1  have  is  my  pen- 
sion. I  have  one  sister  to  care  fur  and  1 
am  not  able  to  do  anything,  but  I  will 
try  to  save  enough  to  pay  for  the  BUGLE 
sure.  Your  ever  true  friend, 

Thomas  II.  Flint. 

(Hist,  p.  651.) 

Crescent  City,  Del  Norte  Co.,  Cal., 
December  24,  1S92. 
General  J.  P.  Cilley: 

I  return  thanks  for  the  BUGLE.  I  am 
glad  to  know  something  concerning  the 
old  regiment.  Remember  me  to  the  old 
comrades.  Yours  very  truly-. 

James  Hayes. 

^Eis;.p.5;J.) 


EDDINGTi  >N,  Dec,  20,  ;  • 

Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley  : 

Fnclosed  please  fine!   t! 
copy  of  History  for  my  hus!  :  :.    . 
wurked  hard  for  the  money  to 
him  for  a  birthday  present,      p 
pleasant  many    a  weary   hour  - 
obliged  to  spend  in  an  invali  I 
perhaps  take  lbs  mind  from   tl 
only  one  left  and  the  h  >] 
ing  years,  who  sleeps  in  a  sol 
I  intended  to  have   sent   for    ll   : 
also,  but  at  this  time  I  am   unable   1 
so,  but  if  you  will  send  it   to   I 
forward  money  as  soon  as  pos  i 
Yours  with  resp   .0, 

Mrs.  P.  P.  Sit: 

(Hist.  p.  607.) 

172S  Q  St.,  N.  W.  Washing-j  .  ? .  i 

Jan  amy  5,  1 
My  Dear  General: 

*    *    *   Will   try   to   write    my    :■::■ 
tions  of  Appomattox,  an  ao 
full  for  the  next  number  of   I 
*  *  *  Will  try  to  visit  Appo 
meantime.  Yours  truly, 

C.  H.  S:>! 


Orren  M.  Harrington,  of  C  ,  P 
a   drawing   made  by  Lieut,  i 
Picket  Reserve  held  by   our  re 
February   and   March,    1S65.      Wc 
to  reproduce  the  same  as   an   illusts 
for  our  next  issue.      If    a:._ 
rades  have  drawings  or    j  icti 
camping  grounds  or  groups  cl  c< 
it  is  urged  they  make  the  fact 
that  the  eye  as  well  as  the  tar   1   - 
delight   in  the    Echoes   of    tl  t 
We  do  desire  most  earnestly 
to  present  a  page  of  comrades'   ; 
in  each  calk     A  part  of  5  ich 
now  ready.      Who   will   aid   ...    - 
injr  it? 
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Prison   Life  and    Escape, 


BY    CAI-T.  ANDREW    M.  BENSON. 


I  was  captain  in  the  First  District  of  Columbia  Cavalry  when 
we  started  June  28th,  1864,  for  the  south  side  of  Richmond,  on 
what  is  known  as  Wilson's  raid,  our  objects  being  to  destroy 
government  stores,  the  Petersburg  and  Welden  railroad  line, 
and  the  South  Side  railroad  from  .Ream's  station  to  the  Rich- 
mond and  Danville.  Having  so  far  accomplished  our  purpose, 
we  followed  the  Richmond  and  Danville  road  to  the  Little 
Roanoke  river,  over  which  there  was  a  bridge  that  I  was  detailed 
to  burn,  supported  by  Capt.  Charles  C.  Chase,  with  another 
squadron.  As  we  moved  into  the  range  of  some  small  guns  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  the  confederates  opened  on  us 
with  canister  shot,  by  one  of  which  I  was  wounded  in  the  side 
and  disabled.  We  failed  to  destroy  the  bridge,  and  fell  back. 
Gen.  Wilson,  being  confronted  by  Wade  Hampton's  and  Fit'z- 
hugh  Lee's  cavalry  and  Mahone's  division  of  infantry,  thought 
a  battle  inadvisable,  and  retreated  toward  the  Black  Water,  le  iv- 
ing  all  his  wounded  behind.  Capt.  Chase  and  I,  who  were  both 
in  the  number,  together  with  two  or  three  hundred  more,  fell 
into  the  hands  of  the  enemy.  Being  first  taken  to  Petersburg 
and  kept  there  two  days,  we  were  sent  on  to  Libby  prison, 
'''inch  we  reached  July  3d.  There  we  remained  three  weeks. 
We  were  next  forwarded  to  Macon,  Ga.,  where  those  of  us  who 
were  officers  were  put  into  a  stockade.  About  fifteen  hundred 
onicers  of  the  Union  army  were  there  before  us. 

In  a  short  time  a  few  of  us  get  together  and  decided  to  tun- 
nel out  under  the  s'tockade.  We  commenced  operations  imme- 
diately. After  a  few  days,  when  we  were  summoned  in  to  roll 
c  dl,  the  guard  entered  in  our  rear,  between  us  and  the  barracks, 
and  searched  for  the  tunnel.  They  were  not  long  finding  and 
destroying  it.     One  of   our  own  officers,  whose  name  I  have 
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forgotten,  was  said   to  have   given   the   information  that  ruined 
our  first  attempt  to  escape. 

About  the  middle  of  August  we  were  taken  to  Savannah  and 
confined  in  the  Marine  Hospital  yard.  Again  we  resolved  to 
tunnel  our  way  out.  We  succeeded  in  carrying  the  work 
through  the  hospital  vault,  and  as  far  as  we  considered  wise  at 
that  time,  the  moon  being  then  at  its  full,  when  we  decided  to 
wait  for  a  dark  night  before  attempting  to  escape.  Meanwhile, 
cattle  were  grazing  over  the  lot  through  which  we  were  to  make 
our  egress,  and  the  tunnel  coming;  too  near  the  surface,  a  cow 
fell  in  and  precipitated  not  only  her  own  discomfiture  but  the 
discovery  of  our  plans.  We  knew  nothing  about,  this,  however, 
until  the  arrival  of  a  dark  night  and  our  time  for  action.  Capt. 
McElroy  of  the  gunboat  Teazer,  Capt.  A.  Grant  of  the  Nine- 
teenth Wisconsin,  and  myself  started  to  reconoitre  and  deter- 
mine which  way  we  would  best  move  after  getting  out  of  the 
tunnel.  McElroy  led.  Arriving  at  the  end  of  the  tunnel,  we 
saw  something  was  wrong.  McElroy  attempted  io  clamber  out 
of  the  hole,  when  some  one  called  the  corporal  of  the  guard,  at 
the  same  time  thrusting  a  bayonet  into  the  earth  which  barely 
grazed  the  captain's  neck.  We  hastened  back  into  camp,  only 
to  be  confronted  by  Col.  Wayne,  commandant  of  the  post,  with 
the  officer  of  the  day  and  a  guard.  Our  names  were  taken  and 
we  were  sent  to  quarters.  The  tunnel  was  broken  in  from  one 
end  to  the  other,  a  distance  of  about  two  hundred  feet.  Undis- 
couraged,  we  looked  for  another  place  to  bore  our  way  out,  and 
came  upon  an  old  disused  well  covered  with  earth.  On  this  site 
we  worked  for  two  or  three  nights.  I  was  standing  near  the  cdg^ 
of  the  shaft  directing  our  men  in  the  tunnel,  when  a  rebel  sud- 
denly appeared.  I  tried  to  catch  him,  but  he  got  away  and 
notified  the  commandant.  The  game  was  up  again.  We  took 
cover  in  the  nearest  tents  we  could  find.  In  a  few  moments 
Col.  Wayne  visited  us  with  a  guard,  guided  by  the  spy,  and 
ordered  our  tent  to  be  taken  down,  saying:  "I'll  raze  every 
tent  to  the  ground  but  I'll  stop  these  accursed  Yankees  from 
digging  tunnels."  I  left  my  hiding  place,  approached  the  colo- 
nel, and  told   him   I   hoped  he  wouldn't  take  down  the  tent  ?> 


^^a^&ag^^  a^^u^A^M 
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some  officers  inside  were  sick,  and  it  would  be  cruel  to  expose 
them  to  the  weather,  which  was  rainy.  Only  those  actually 
engaged  in  the  tunneling  should  be  made  to  suffer,  I  said. 
Again  the  colonel  asked  my  name.  I  told  him.  At  that 
moment  Capt.  Grant  emerged  from  his  place  of  concealment 
and  said  he  was  Capt.  Benson's  second  in  command  and  if  any 
punishment  was  to  be  inflicted  he  proposed  io  take  his  share. 
We  were  then  ordered  to  our  quarters  and  placed  under  guard 
for  the  night.  In  the  morning  we  were  taken  to  the  provost 
marshal's  office  in  the  city  and  then  to  the  jail  near  our  former 
camp,  where  we  were  placed  in  solitary  confinement  in  dun- 
geons. For  sixteen  days  we  remained  there,  our  only  compan- 
ions being  vermin,  rats  and  cockroaches.  Every  day  we 
received,  about  ten  o'clock,  a  tin  basin  containing  a  sort  of  soup, 
which  served  for  both  food  and  drink.  In  all  those  days  we 
didn't  touch  bread,  meat  or  water. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  sixteenth  day  the  quartermaster  of 
the  post  happened  to  pass  my  cell,  I  gave  him  a  Freemason's 
sign,  which  he  understood.  He  stopped  and  questioned  me, 
and  said  Col.  Wayne  was  Grand  Commander  of  the  Knights 
Templars  of  Georgia,  and  he  thought  if  I  applied  as  a  Mason 
for  my  release  from  jail,  I  would  be  successful.  The  quarter- 
master kindly  brought  me  pen,  ink  and  paper,  and  conveyed  to 
Col.  Wayne  the  application  that  I  then  wrote.  He  also  brought 
me  food,  a  candle  and  matches,  newspapers,  etc.  The  next 
morning  Col.  Wayne  came  to  me.  As  I  had  promised  in  mis- 
application for  release  not  to  attempt  escape  again  during  my 
stay  in  Savannah,  he  said  he  would  allow  me  to  return  to  the 
stockade.  Coming  out  into  the  corridor,  with  hardly  strength 
enough  to  stand,  I  inquired  for  Capt.  Grant.  "  He's  over  yon- 
der, I  suppose,"  was  the  colonel's  reply;  "and  he  can  rot  for 
all  I  care."  To  this  1  answered  :  "  You  know  very  well,  colonel, 
that  Capt.  Grant  came  to  me  when  I  was  in  trouble  and  said  he 
would  take  his  share  of  punishment  with  me.  Now  I  don't  care 
to  go  out  and  leave  him  here."  After  considerable  talk  the 
commandant  made  me  responsible  for  Capt.  Grant,  and  took  us 
both  back  to  the  stockade,     A  few  days  later  we  were  conveyed 


I  .     i 


. 


FIRST    MAINE     BUGLE, 


to  Charleston,  and  there  placed  under  the  fire  of  our  guns  from 
Morris  Island.      Two  hundred  three  hundred-pound  shells  were 
thrown  into  the  city  every  day.      In  retaliation  for  our  treatment 
our  people  took  sixteen  hundred  confederate  prisoners  and  < 
fined    them    in   a   stockade    directly   under   the   guns   on  Morn 
island.      This  counter  move  resulted   in  a  compromise,  when  b 
we    were    removed    from    Charleston    to    Columbia,   S.    C,   and 
placed  in  a  field  on  the  north  side  of  the  Congaree  river.      This 
was   about   October    1st,     We  were   closely   guarded   and   dead 
lines  were  fixed  beyond  which  a  prisoner  could  venture  only  at 
the  cost  of  his  life  if  he  were  discovered. 

Cob  Horace  H.  Walpole  of  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  Col.  James  H. 
Geer  of  the  same  city,  Lieut.  Correll  of  Brooksville,  Vt.,  and 
myself  decided  to  run  the  guard,  and  if  we  got  through  alive 
to  escape  toward  the  north,  aiming  for  the  Blue  Ridge.  On 
the  night  of  November  1st  we  placed  ourselves  in  position  near 
the  dead  lines.  Immediately  after  the  relief  had  passed  us  we 
leaped  to  our  feet  and  ran  out  across  the  lines.  We  were  fired 
at  but  all  escaped  without  injury,  Our  venture  this  time  was 
attended  with  a  happy  conclusion.  Having  provided  ourselves 
with  a  map  showing  the  rivers  and  towns  on  our  route,  we 
started  out  toward  Marion,  N.  C.  For  ten  nights  we  marched, 
subsisting  on  the  raw  corn  we  found  in  the  fields,  and  lying  low 
under  cover  of  logs  and  roots  during  the  daytime.  On  the 
tenth  night  we  heard  a  party  singing  on  the  road  in  front  of  us. 
We  decided,  if  they  should  turn  out:  to  be  colored  people,  to 
put  ourselves  in  their  hands,  in  order  to  obtain  food.  I  sta- 
tioned myself  near  the  path,  in  the  shadow  of  some  deep 
woods,  on  one  side  of  the  road.  The  first  person  who  came 
along  was  a  young  colored  boy.  1  caught  him,  threw  him  to 
the  ground,  and  held  him  there  until  the  rest  of  the  party  had 
passed.  He  guided  us  to  the  house  of  a  white  woman,  whose 
husband  was  in  the  Union  army.  She  gave  us  about  all  she 
had  in  her  pantry  to  eat.  As  she  wished  souvenirs  to  remem- 
ber us  by,  Col.  Geer  presented  her  at  parting  with,  a  silver  pencil. 
Walpole  and  Correll  with  buttons  from  their  coats,  and  I  with 
my  toothbrush,  for  which  I  paid  eighteen  dollars  in  Charleston. 


-    -  •  - 
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Proceeding  on  our  way,  we  arrived  in  Chester  county,  S.  C, 
without  further  adventure  of  importance.  In  this  county  a  Mr. 
Logan,  resided,  who,  we  had  been  informed,  was  a  friend  of  the 
colored  people.  Thinking  he  might  assist  us,  we  called  on  him 
one  night  about  half  past  ten  o'clock  at  the  postoffice,  where 
he  was  living.  My  companions  remaining  in  the  stable  yard,  I 
knocked  at  the  door  of  the  house.  A  negro  answered  the  sum- 
mons, and  informed  me  Mr.  Logan  was  in  bed.  I  walked  in, 
entered  the  man's  chamber,  introduced  myself  as  Capt.  Benson 
of  the  Union  army,  and  told  him  that,  having  escaped  from 
imprisonment  in  Columbia,  I  had  heard  he  was  a  friend  of  the 
Yankees,  and  had  come  to  him  for  food  and  directions.  He 
replied  that  lie  wasn't  a  friend  of  the  Yankees,  that  he  wouldn't 
give  me  food  or  direct  me,  but  he  would  take  and  turn  me  over 
to  the  authorities  next  morning.  That  plan  he  concluded  in  a 
very  few  moments,  was  not  feasible.  I  bade  him  good  night, 
and  he  didn't  even  have  the  courtesy  to  return  my  salutation. 
Leaving  the  postoffice  1  turned  into  the  road,  and  found  that 
Logan's  colored  man  was  following  me.  Going  a  little  distance, 
1  got  behind  a  large  tree  and  waited  for  the  fellow  to  come  up. 
As  he  approached  I  seized  him,  threw  him  down,  and  told  him 
if  he  made  any  noise  I  would  kill  him.  He  didn't  make  any 
disturbance,  but  said  to  me:  "  I  heard  you  tell  Massa  Logan 
you  was  a  Yankee.  I'se  a  friend  of  the  Yankees.  I'll  give  you 
something  to  eat.  I'll  go  back  to  the  house,  and  Massa  Logan'U 
tell  me  to  go  out  and  stay  out  until  I  find  you,  and  I'll  tell  him 
I  can't  find  you."  I  let  him  go,  and  everything  turned  out  as 
he  expected.  After  he  had  come  out  of  the  house  again  I 
joined  my  friends  and  went  over  into  a  field,  where  the  negro 
left  us,  went  to  his  cabin,  and  brought  us  some  chicken  pies 
and  other  delicacies.  We  scooped  the  food  out  of  the  dishes 
with  our  hands,  and  that  chicken  pie  tasted  better  than  any- 
thing I  ever  ate  at  Parker's.  After  our  repast  the  negro 
guided  us  up  the  road  some  ten  miles,  or  as  far  as  he  could, 
and  returned  that  night  in  season  for  his  day's  duties.  He 
consigned  us  to  the  care  of  another  colored  man  of  his  acquaint- 
ance. From  this  time  on,  for  the  most  part,  we  were  aided  by 
he  colored^people,  who  were  entirely  loyal. 
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All  through  the  South  at  this  period  the  highways  and  byway, 
were  patrolled  by  the  home  guards,  as  they  were  called,  whose 
duty  was  to  capture  escaped  prisoners  and  runaway  negroes 
and  anybody  else  who  was  outdoors  after  nine  o'clock  at  night 
without  a  pass  from  the  authorities.  We  were  constantly  run- 
ning into  these  guards,  and  had  many  very  narrow  escapes  from 
them.  Nevertheless,  we  eluded  them  all,  having  only  a  few 
adventures,  and  went  on,  crossing  rivers  and  passing  through 
towns  in  the  night  time.  The  weather  was  cold  and  rainy. 
But  for  the  food  given  us  by  the  negroes  we  should  have  been 
unable  to  travel  so  far,  It  was,  indeed,  a  wonderful  march.  In 
order  not  to  pass  through  Ashville,  N.  C,  or  the  Cherokee 
country,  which  was  peculiarly  hazardous,  we  went  two  hundred 
and  fifty  miles  out  of  our  way  and  took  in  Cow  Pens,  the  old 
historical  ground,  having  Ashville  and  the  Smoky  mountains  on 
the  one  hand  and  Cherokee  country  on  the  other.  Finally  we 
reached  Marion,  our  objective  point,  and  thence  easily  made 
our  way  to  the  Blue  Ridge. 

The  first  white  friend  we  met  was  Isaac  English,  a  scout  who 
was  recruiting  for  Kirk's  First  Tennessee  cavalry.  He  told  us 
of  a  society  called  the  Loyal  League,  which  was  organized  and 
in  working  order  up  in  the  mountains,  and,  being  quite  loyal 
himself,  he  advised  us  to  join  this  society.  We  consented  to 
be  initiated.  The  following  evening  we  were  conducted  up  to 
the  camp  of  the  Loyal  League,  where  we  found  about  five  hun- 
dred confederate  deserters,  with  as  many  more  refugees  from 
North  Carolina  and  Tennessee.  Pares  were  burning  and  arms 
were  stacked,  and  the  camp  looked  decidedly  warlike.  We 
were  initiated  into  the  order  of  the  Red  and  White  String. 
The  incidents  of  the  initiation  were  quite  thrilling.  Kneeling 
upon  the  ground,  we  were  surrounded  by  eight  or  ten  men  with 
muskets  and  bayonets  fixed,  ar.  I  told  by  the  master  of  ceremo- 
nies to  place  our  right  hands  on  the  square  and  Bible  and  repeat 
the  oath  after  him.  At  the  words  "  and  may  your  hearts  be 
pierced  by  bayonets  should  you  reveal  any  of  the  secrets  of 
this  order,"  the  muskets  of  the  guard  were  brought  to  the 
charge,  and  the  steel  points  came  very  close  to  our  breasts.      As 
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I  looked  at  these  bayonets  flashing  so  near  in  the  weird  light  of 
the  camp  fires.  I  mast  say  that  I  felt  a  bit  anxious.  It  was  all 
right,  however.  We  were  invested  with  the  emblem  of  the 
order,  a  cord  composed  of  red  and  white  strings  twisted,  which 
was  tied  in  the  buttonhole  of  the  shirt  at  the  neck.  After  the 
ceremony  we  spent  a  pleasant  night  of  story  telling  around  the 
fires. 

Mr.  English  took  us  down  to  Crab  Orchard  in  East  Tennes- 
see. There  we  learned  that  Breckinridge  had  gone  up  the 
valley  and  attacked  Giliarn,  driving  him  from  Bull's  Gap  and 
gaining  control  of  all  passes  through  the  mountains.  We  were, 
therefore,  obliged  to  remain  three  or  four  days  in  Crab  Orchard. 
At  this  time  the  whole  of  Carter  county  was  loyal.  Many 
persons  residing  there  had  been  driven  from  their  homes  in 
surrounding  counties,  in  all  of  which,  it  is  fair  to  say,  those  who 
were  left  were  rebels.  When  we  entered  Carter  county  a  party 
was  being  gotten  up  to  raid  Johnson  county,  about  fort}'  miles 
away.  As  we  couldn't  go  farther  toward  Knoxville,  for  the  time 
being,  we  joined  in  this  raid.  Marching  one  night  and  part  of 
the  next  day,  we  came  to  Johnsonvijle,  which  was  a  recruiting 
station  and  contained  a  large  amount  of  quartermasters'  sup- 
plies. Our  scouts  reported  four  or  five  hundred  recruits  there. 
Numbering  only  one  hundred  ourselves,  and  possessing  only  a 
little  ammunition,  we  let  Johnsonviile  alone,  but,  crossing 
Roan's  mountain  and  following  the  course  of  Roan's  creek,  we 
captured  horses  and  mules  and  cattle,  until  we  could  find  noth- 
ing more  worth  taking.  On  our  return,  near  Elk  river,  we  were 
attacked  by  a  small  body  o(  horsemen  whom  we  repulsed  with- 
out suffering  loss.  We  succeeded  in  getting  t^ack  into  Carter 
county  with  nearly  all  our  prizes. 

Leaving  Carter  county  in  a  few  days,  we  continued  our  jour- 
ney without  encountering  any  adventures  until  we  were  only 
six  miles  from  Knoxville.  That  city  was  occupied  by  our 
troops.  Crossing  the  Holstein  river  and  ascending  a  hill  we 
saw  our  picket  fires  between  us  and  Knoxville.  Our  march 
took  us  through  a  very  broken  country.  As  we  would  go 
down  into  a  valley  and  up  another  hill  we  could  see  no  trace  oi 
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our  picket  fires   in   front  of  us,  but  on   looking  around  we  sav- 
our  fires   immediately   behind    us,    and    sure   enough    we    wer 

within  our  lines,  having  passed  through  our  own  lines  without 
the  guards  or  ourselves  knowing  it.  Col.  Walpole  cried  out. 
"  Hello,  there  !  "  and  men  at  the  outpost  sprang  to  their  feet 
and  answered:  ''Halt!  Who  goes  there?"  Col.  Wa 
replied:  "  Friends,  without  the  countersign,"  and  then  came  the 
command,  "  Halt,  friends  ;  advance  one."  The  sergeant  of  the 
guard  together  with  a  soldier  with  bayonet  fixed  allowed  the 
colonel  to  advance  within  a  short  distance,  when  the  sergeant 
said:  "Where  are  you  going?"  "To  Knoxviile,"  was  the 
colonel's  reply.  "You  are  going  into  the  enemy's  country," 
said  the  sergeant,  "  Knoxviile  is  the  other  way."  To  this  Col. 
Walpole  rejoined:  "We  have  just  come  from  the  enemy's 
country,  and  are  going  to  Knoxviile,  having  come  through  your 
lines."  The  sergeant  was  much  alarmed  and  begged  us  not  to 
say  anything  about  his  delinquency  to  Gen.  Carter,  command- 
ant at  Knoxviile.  We  said  we  wouldn't.  He  gave  us  three 
horses,  which  were  all  he  had,  and  the  four  of  us  rode  into 
Knoxviile  at  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  December  26th. 
Having  reported  at  headquarters,  we  were  sent  to  the  hospital, 
and  after  taking  a  bath  and  putting  on  fresh  clothes,  we  slept  in 
beds  for  the  first  time  in  about  six  months.  We  were  sent  on 
to  Washington  in  due  time  and  reported  to  Col.  Baker  of  my 
regiment,  who  was  chief  detective  of  the  secret  service  of  the 
war  department.  He  presented  us  to  President  Lincoln  and 
Secretary  Stanton,  to  whom  we  related  the  story  of  our  adven- 
tures. They  were  particularly  interested  in  the  Red  and  White 
String. 

To  me  one  of  the  most  happy  events  connected  with  our 
capture  and  escape  was  a  sequel  that  happened  nineteen  years 
afterward.  In  1883,  while  in  Washington,  I  met  a  comrade  who 
had  been  in  prison  with  me.  He  asked  me  if  1  had  seen  Capt. 
Grant,  or  as  he  was  then  Col.  Grant,  who  had  been  in  a  dungeon 
with  me  in  Savannah.  I  told  him  I  hadn't,  but  had  tried  in 
vain  for  years  to  find  my  old  companion  in  misfortune.  "\\  hy," 
said   my   friend,  "  he  is  living  at  228  A  street,  southeast."     The 
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home  in  Wisconsin  on  leave  of  absence, 
have  said,  was  very  affecting.  I  did  not  disclose  my  identity  at 
first,  and  when  I  did  he  burst  into  tears  of  affection  and  joy. 
He  has  gone  now  to  join  the  great  majority. 


Song- 


Twenty-First  of  May. 


AIR — BONNY    BLUE    FLAG. 

This  song  was  composed  by  Captain  T.  D.  Black,  Co.  F, 
Twenty-first  Pennsylvania  Cavalry,  now  of  Fremont,  Nebraska, 
after  the  battle  of  Poplar  Grove  Church  near  Petersburg,  Ya. 
It  is  a  short  history  of  the  regiment  and  went  like  wild-fire, 
officers  and  men  sending  copies  home  and  having  it  pub- 
lished in  their  home  paper,  which  were  circulated  among  the 
boys.  It  was  written  at  night  in  has  tent.  He  would  compose 
a  verse,  get  up  and  write  it  down,  then  lie  down  again,  compose 
another  verse  and  write  it  down  and" In  Tins  way  had  'the  song 
finished  before  morning,  which  was  ringing  through  the  regi- 
ment the  next  day : 

Come  all  you  dashing  cavalrymen 

As  you  go  riding  by, 
All  mounted  on  your  horses 

You  appear  to  us  so  high. 
Look  down  upon  the  Twenty-fust 

And  pity  them  I  pray, 
They  were  ordered  to  be  dismounted 

On  the  twentv-first  of  May: 


CHORUS. 

Hurrah,  hurrah  for  the  Twenty-first  so  true 

They  left  their  homes  and  firesides  the  rebels  to  subdue. 
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We  reorganize-]  in  February, 

The  spring  of  sixty-four, 
A  regiment  of  cavalry, 

Twelve  hundred  men  or  more. 
We  encamped  in  Franklin  county 

Until  we  were  called  away, 
And  ordered  to  be  dismounted 

On  the  twenty-first  ol    May. — -Cho. 

We  left  the  town  of  Chambersburg 

Our  journey  to  pursue, 
A  regiment  of  cavalry 

Of  soldiers  brave  and  true. 
We  marcher!  along  to  Washington; 

Our  hearts  were  light  and  gay, 
Hut  there  we  were  dismounted 

On  the  twenty-first  of  May. — Cho. 

They  took  our  horses  from  us, 

Placed  the  musket  in  our  hand, 
And  then  straightway  they  ordered  us 

To  report  in  Dixie's  land. 
Our  men  like  all  true  soldiers 

Had  not  a  word  to  say, 
Although  we  were  dismounted 

On  the  twenty-first  of  May. — Cho. 

We  reported  to  General  Warren, 

It  was  on  the  tirst  of  Tune, 
And  then  assigned  to  his  brave  corps 

With  a  fight  expected  soon. 
And  there  we  did  our  duty, 

The  general  did  say. 
Although  we  were  demounted 

On  the  twenty-first  of  May. — Cho. 


At  the  battle  of  Cold  Harbor, 

It  was  on  the  first  of  June, 
It  was  there  our  gallant  colonel 

Received  a  serious  wound, 
But  our  brave  men  and  officers 

They  had  not  seen  the  worst, 
For  some  lay  dead  and  wounded 

Of  the  gallant  Twenty-first.— Cho. 

We  have  a  gallant  leader  yet, 

Who  never  knew  a  rear, 
He  has  fought  to  pi!    r-.  »ellion  down- 

I  think  ids  his  fourth  year. 
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His  name  is  Maj.  O.  B.  Knowles, 

A  youth  scarce  twenty-two, 
Commanding  now  the  Twenty-first 

Of  soldiers  brave  and  true. — Cho. 

But  new  we  have  our  horses, 

And  to  muskets  bid  adieu; 
We  have  always  done  our  duty 

To  sustain  our  colors  true. 
1  hope  the  war  will  soon  be  done, 

And  rebellion  be  no  more, 
Then  we  can  all  go  home  in  peace 

To  Pennsylvania's  shore. — Cho. 

As  I  go  not  wish  to  weary  you, 

I  now  will  close  my  song. 
I  thought  when  1  commenced  it 

It  would  not.  be  so  long. 
But  now  we've  seen  the  elephant 

And  nothing  more  to  say, 
We  don't  rue  now  being  dismounted 

On  the  twenty- first  of  May. — Cho. 


A  Cavalry  Reminiscence. 


>>Y    LIEUT.    HORATIO    C.    LIB3Y. 


In  the  autumn  of  1863,  the  glorious  old  Army  of  the  Potomac 
was  lying  in  camp  in  the  vicinity  of  the  historic  Rappahannock, 
the  gallant  Second  Corps  about  the  village  of  Culpepper,  and 
the  "eyes  of  the  army" — the  cavalry — at  the  front  on  the 
Rapidan  and  Robertson  rivers,  watching  the  pickets  of  the 
enemy  and  making  occasional  raids  into  their  lines.  During  the 
movement  which  had  placed  our  army  in  the  position  as  above 
stated,  the  writer  was  ordered  by  the  colonel  of  his  regiment  to 
report  to  General  D.  McM.  Gregg,  commanding  the  Second 
Division,  for  duty,  and  was  attached  to  his  staff  for  a  brief 
period.  On  the  retreat  which  soon  followed  he  rejoined  the 
regiment  at  Culpepper.  The  last  day  of  our  arrival  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  Rapidan  had  been  accompanied  by  a  down  pour 
ol  rain.  The  night  closed  down  upon  us  dark,  damp  and  dismal. 
Headquarters  were  established   in  a  grove  of  pines.      We  made 
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ourselves  as  comfortable  as  possible  with  no  other  shelter   than 
the  friendly  trees  around  us.      Securing  our  faithful  horses,  sad- 
dled and  bridled,  to  the  trees,  and  wrapping  our   blankets  about 
us,  we  lay  down  to  rest  but  not  to   sleep.     About  midnight   an 
orderly  came  to  where  we  lay  and  said   the   general  wanted   us. 
We  found  him  sitting  on  a  fallen  tree  with  a   piece  of  paper  on 
his  knee,  diligently  writing  by  the  light  of  a  candle.      Several  of 
the  staff  were  about  him.      He  soon  finished  his  task,  and 
ing  it  to  us,  requested   us  to  read   it,   that  we  might  know  the 
import  of  the  writing  in  case  events  should   occur  which   would 
compel  us  to  destroy  it.      It  was  an  important  request  to   Gene- 
ral   Warren,    commanding   the    Second    Corps,    asking   that  an 
infantry  support  be   sent  to   his  aid.     We  were  at  the  extreme 
front,  several   miles   from   them.      The  intervening   country  was 
roamed  ovar  by   guerillas  and   there  was  a  possibility   of  beii  ., 
captured  by  them.      He  further  said,  "Take  as  many  men  as  you 
require."      We  took  one  and  were  quickly  en  route.      We  arrived 
before    daylight,    fortunately   without    any    mishap,   at    Genera! 
Warren's    headquarters,    located    in    the    Court    House    yard    at 
Culpepper.      We   soon    found   a   sentinel   who   was   informed   of 
the  immediate  necessity  of  disturbing   General  Warren's  slum- 
bers.     He  went  to  a  tent  and  called  up   one  of  the  staff,  who  at 
once  took  us  to  the  general's  quarters.      He  "  turned   out"   and 
soon  had  a  candle  burning,  and  then  we  gave  him  the  message. 
After  reading  it  he  looked  up  and   pleasantly  said,   "  You   boys 
are  up  there  too   far.      inform    General   Gregg   that   I   will   send 
the  infantry  support  immediately."      Having  successfully  carried 
out   our   instructions    we   started   on   our  return  ride,  and   safely 
reached   headquarters,   at  daylight.      The   following    days   were 


i 
sunny  and   calm.      From   the   high   hills  on  the  opposite  side 

-•  '■■'  the  enemy  were  seen  working   rapidh 
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the  river,    . 

In  a  few  days"  it  was  made  evident  by  the  movements  of  their 
troops  that  General  hoc  was  making  an  effort  to  get  around  our 
right  flank.  Thereupon  out  army  fell  slowly  back,  the  cavalry 
as  usual  protecting  the  n  ar  and  thinks. 

At  !Amisvillc,   near   Sulphur  Springs,  on'  the   Upper  Rappa- 
hannock, our   regiment  with  the  battalion   of  another  was  sent 
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on  reconnoisance  to  the  right  flank  and  rear  towards  Little 
Washington,  at  the  base  of  the  Blue  Ridge  mountains  near 
Thornton's  Gap.  We  marched  in  the  early  morning,  on  one 
of  the  brightest  days  of  October,  and  arrived  at  our  destination 

without  meeting"  any  opposition.  On  the  distant  hills  guerillas 
were  occasionally  seen,  watching  our  movements.  During  the 
Jay  a  detachment  of  twelve  men,  in  command  of  an  officer,  was 
sent  back  to  corps  headquarters  to  report  our  position.  They 
were  "  cut  off,"  and  after  destroying  their  equipments  and  allow- 
ing their  horses  to  go  free,  endeavored  to  escape  through  the 
woods  to  our  lines,  but  were  all  eventually  captured  by  Mosby's 
men,  near  Thoroughfare  Gap.  The  officer  escaped  and  entered 
our  lines  several,  days  after.  The  others  were  not  so  successful 
in  eluding  the  vigilance  of  their  captors  and  were  taken  to 
Richmond,  but  fortunately  for  them,  were  soon  after  exchanged. 
The  return  march  was  not  of  particular  interest,  until  we 
approached  the  vicinity  oi  our  bivouac  of  the  previous  night. 
The  shades  of  night  were  falling  as  we  marched  along,  and  the 
enemy  was  near,  but  of  that  fact  we  wrere  not  aware.  Orders 
had  been  given  to  find  a  suitable  ground  for  the  night,  which 
must  be  accessible  to  water  for  the  horses  and  for  the  men  to 
"  make  coffee."  We  were  expecting  to  bivouac  at  any  moment. 
Suddenly  a  volley  of  fire  arms  at  the  front  greeted  our  ears. 
We  halted,  and  observing  a  house  in  the  shelter  of  a  grove, 
with  a  light  burning  dimly  in  a  window,  the  writer  dismounted 
and  running  to  the  door  rapped  quickly.  A  woman  appeared 
and  upon  asking  her  what  troops  were  in  the  vicinity  she  readily 
replied,  "  A.  P.  Hill's  corps."  This  was  startling.  The  answer 
was  reported  to  the  colonel,  who  thereupon  went  to  the  house,  and 
received  the  same  reply.  Men  and  horses  were  weary.  Our 
position  was  somewhat  critical.  Instant  flight  was  our  only  chance 
to  escape  capture.  "Fours  right-about!''*  was  quietly  given 
—which  placed  my  company  at  the  front  o\  the  column,  and  tak- 
ing the  gallop  we  kept  that  pace  until  we  arrived  at  Gaine's 
Cross  Roads,  several  miles  from  our  place  of  adventure.  Here 
a  young  colored  guide  was  secured.  He  rode  at  our  side  sev- 
era!   hours.      He    was   glad    to   do    us   such   good  service,  but, 
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naturally,  was  very  nervous  and  dared  not  speak  above  a  whi 
per.  An  occasional  shot  in  the  distance  on  our  right  flank 
alarmed  him.  He  was  fearful  of  being  captured.  We  assi 
him  there  was  no  danger  of  that — the  rebels  were  too  far  away. 
He  guided  us  as  far  as  his  knowledge  of  the  country  would 
permit,  leading  us  through  the  woods,  over  one  of  the  roads 
General  Lee's  force  traveled  during  his  memorable  march  to 
Pennsylvania  and  historic  Gettysburg.  He  informed  us  where 
we  would  find  a  white  man  who  would  further  direct  our  march, 
but  he  was  not  inclined  to  do  so.  He  insisted  that  he  was  not 
familiar  with  the  country.  We  compelled  him  to  go  with  us  to 
the  colonel,  who  upon  further  questioning  him  allowed  him  to 
return  to  his  home.  Our  colored  guide  left  us  and  we  have 
often  wondered  what  became  of  him.  However,  the  colonel 
secured  a  reluctant  guide;  in  fact  he  at  first  refused,  but  the 
colonel  offering  to  pay  him  well  for  his  services  he  concluded  to 
accept  the  position.  Furthermore  he  informed  him  that  at  any 
indication  of  treachery  he  would  be  instantly  shot.  The  colo- 
nel kept  this  guide  with  him  and  directed  the  movements  of  the 
column  from  the  rear. 

We  had  three  guides  during  the  night.  The  writer  relates 
only  what  came  under  his  own  observation.  We  crossed  the 
forks  of  the  Upper  Rappahannock,  and  thence  proceeded 
onward  over  high  and  rocky  hills,  until  we  readied  the  turnpike 
leading  to  Warrenton.  It  was  yet  dark  when  we  arrived  at  the 
outskirts  of  the  town,  where  we  halted.  Very  soon  a  clock  in 
a  not  far  distant  town  rang  out  the  hour  of  three.  We  had  not 
encountered  any  pickets — had  not  been  challenged.  It  seemed 
very  strange — it  was  suspicious.  The  colonel  and  a  member  of 
the  staff  had  come  to  the  front  and  were  discussing  probabilities. 
Was  it  better  to  charge  through  the  town  with  the  command,  or 
send  in  a  dismounted  man  and  await  the  result?  The  colonel 
returned  to  the  rear,  not  having  come  to  any  decision.  In  a 
moment  a  staff  officer  came  in  great  haste  from  beyond  the 
head  of  the  column.  Asking  for  the  colonel  he  was  directed  to 
the  rear.  Quickly  came  the  command,  "  Fours  right-about," 
and  we  were  again  on  the  gallop  until  we  reached  Water  Moun- 
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tain  near  by,  and  moved  along  its  base  as  rapidly  as  the  nature 
of  the  ground  would  permit.  Through  fields  and  woods,  over 
stone  walls  and  fences,  on  we  hastened.  We  soon  learned  that 
we  were  flanking  the  town  by  the  left,  the  reason  for  which  we 
knew  later  on.  We  will  narrate  the  stirring  incident  that  deter- 
mined this  sudden  movement  to  the  rear  and  flank.  When  the 
column  halted  it  appeared  that  this  officer  had  proceeded  some 
distance  beyond  the  front  rank  when  he  discovered  a  dim  light 
from  a  bivouac  fire,  not  far  from  the  pike  or  road.  Upon  fur- 
ther examination  he  discovered  some  sleeping  soldiers.  Dis- 
mounting and  giving  one  of  them  a  gentle  shake  he  asked  him 
''What  regiment?"  "Twelfth,"  the  drowsy  soldier  replied. 
The  answer  was  not  definite,  and  making  another  effort  to  arouse 
him  he  asked  him  "Twelfth  what?"  "Twelfth  Virginia,  you 
damn  fool,"  the  now  exasperated  soldier  growled  out.  That 
was  sufficiently  clear  and  gave  us  the  information  we  most 
desired  in  our  uncertain  position.  The  officer  said  "  All  right, 
all  right,"  and  hastily  leaving  the  disturbed  trooper  to  finish  his 
dreams,  reported  his  adventure.  Hence  our  flanking  movement. 
We  reached  our  lines  about  seven  o'clock  A.  M.  at  New  Baltimore, 
having  been  in  the  saddle  quite  thirty  hours,  and  marching 
more  than  a  hundred  miles.  We  had  gained  information  which 
was  of  great  importance  to  the  commanding  general  of  the 
army.  At  corps  headquarters  they  had  taken  it  for  granted 
that  the  regiment  had  been  captured  and  had  omitted  us  from 
a  requisition  for  "  ration?  and  forage."  They  were  as  delighted 
to  see  us  as  we  were  to  escape.  Men  and  horses  were  worn, 
weary  and  hungry.  After  resting  several  hours  we  proceeded 
to  Fairfax  Court  House  for  our  necessary  supplies,  but  we  were 
again  required  for  other  and  pressing  duty. 

At  Bull  Run  we  were  obliged  to  pass  over  the  ground  on 
which  the  Second  Corps  was  encamped,  the  commanding  gen- 
eral of  which,  requested  the  colonel  to  proceed  to  Manassas  and 
41  develop  the  enemy."  The  colonel  demurred,  giving  as  a  very 
good  reason  our  weak  condition.  But  the  general  thought 
lightly  of  it.  The  result  was  the  head  of  the  column  was 
directed  towards  Manassas.     After  crossing  Bull  Run  skirmish- 


..  . 


18 


FIRST    MA  IKE 


UGLE. 


ers  were  thrown  out,  and  we  advanced  slowly  and  with  caution 
until  we  approached  the  vicinity  of  Manassas,  where 
observed  a  heavy  troop  of  cavalry  coming  from  the  opp<  ; 
direction.  They  deployed  skirmishers,  and  moving  towards  us 
opened  fire.  We  had  developed  the  enemy  in  numbers  too 
numerous  for  us  to  cope  with,  and  therefore  we  fell  slowly  back, 
exchanging  shots  with  the  enemy's  advance,  who  were  not 
inclined  to  press  us  very  hard.  '1  hey  moved  with  caution, 
seeming  to  fear  a  "  trap."  Desultory  firing  was  kept  up  until 
we  ag;ain  reached  Bull  Run,  where  we  prepared  to  fight  "  on 
foot."  All  dismounted  except  every  fourth  man,  whose  duty  it 
was  to  look  after  the  horses  of  the  dismounted  men  and  lead 
them  to  the  rear.  The  dismounted  men  moved  forward  and 
awaited  in  line  the  final  onset  of  the  enemy.  They  soon  came 
in  a  largely  superior  force,  compelling  us  to  retire  in  a  hurried 
manner.  In  the  meantime  General  Warren  had  been  advised  of 
the  course  of  events  and  had  prepared  to  receive  them.  We  left 
them  in  the  hands  of  the  gallant  Second  Corps,  who  gave  them 
a  warm  reception.  They  could  not  get  through  their  strong 
lines;  it  was  a  bulwark  they  could  not  force,  and  so  we  left 
them. 

We  remounted  our  jaded  horses,  and  directing  our  hungry 
force  to  Fairfax  Court  House,  arriving  there  at  ten  P.  M.  and 
after  drawing  our  supplies  we  laid  our  tired  bodies  down  for  a 
much  needed  rest.  Thus  ended  one  of  the  most  exciting  and 
eventful  of  our  msnv  rides. 
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When   He  Was  a  Soldier   Boy." 

BY    MARY    STEWART. 

My  love  he  went  for  a  soldier  once, 

And  marched  to  the  sound  of  the  drum; 
With  his  coat  of  blue  and  his  carbine  new 

He  longed  for  the  foe  to  come. 
There  were  those  who  wept  when  he  marched  away, 

A  long  farewell  to  joy! 
But  his  face  was  bright  and  his  footstep  light 

When  he  was  a  soldier  boy. 

For  who  would  stay  at  work  in  the  fields 

When  Honor  calls  to  her  side? 
My  love  he  heard  the  bugle  blow, 

And  he  never  would  turn  and  hide  ! 
But  he  followed  the  call  through  cold  and  wet 

And  suns  thai:  scorch  and  destroy, 
And  laughed  at  the  pains  of  day  and  night 

When  he  was  a  soldier  boy. 

The  deadly  rifle  bullet's  idng, 

The  crash  of  falling  shell, 
The  long,  dull  whirr  of  the  cannon  ball 

He  knew  each  of  them  well; 
And  whether'  behind  the  breastwork's  screen, 

Or  out  where  the  troops  deploy, 
He  took  true  aim  through  smoke  and  flame, 

For  he  was  a  soldier  boy, 

And  s.11  the  years  that  he  marched  and  foughu 

1  was  a  girl  at  play ; 
I  did  not  know  I  should  love  him  at  all, 

And  be  his  wife  to-day. 
And  though  he  is  truest  and  bestof  men  — 

What  love  is  without  alloy?  — 
1  wish  I  had  been  his  sweetheart  then, 

When  he  was  a  soldier  boy  ! 
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The  Country  for  Which  You  Fought. 

SCENES    AND    INCIDENTS    OF   A   TRIP    TO    THE     PACIFIC     COAST. 

BY  THE   EDITOR. 

IV.— SAN   FRANCISCO  AND  HER  CHINATOWN. 

Lonesome  and  homesick,  Ed  and  I  went  to  bed  in  the  little 
hotel  at  Colfax  after  the  Essex  had  passed  out  of  our  sight  for- 
ever on  the  evening  of  May  28th  last.  We  had  some  rather 
amusing  experiences  at  Colfax  and  this  hotel,  but  managed  to 
get  some  sleep  and  were  awakened  in  time  to  take  the  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning  train  for  San  Francisco,  which,  however, 
did  not  arrive  until  nearer  five.  We  had  a  long  ride  to  San 
Francisco,  as  the  flood  in.  the  river  had  not  subsided  and  we  had 
to  ride  ninety  miles  further  than  the  usual  route.  We  reached 
San  Francisco  about  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  lay  down 
to  take  a  little  nap  before  going  out  in  the  evening.  This  little 
nap  lasted  until  the  next  morning,  and  then  we  began  to  realize 
that  we  were  becoming  tired  from  so  much  sight-seeing.  But 
we  felt  greatly  refreshed  the  next  morning. 

This  was  Memorial  Day — May  30th.  We  went  down  town 
early,  found  my  old  schoolmate,  Joseph  H.  Litchfield,  now  a 
business  man  and  prominent  citizen  o[  San  Francisco,  a  com- 
rade of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  and  from  him  learned 
where  Lincoln  Post  formed  for  the  parade.  To  this  Post 
belonged  Comrade  George  E.  jumper,  of  Company  G,  the  only- 
one  of  the  company  now  living,  besides  myself,  who  went  out 
and  came  back  with  the  regiment,  and  who  was  captured 
taken  to  Libby  Prison  with  me  at  Brandy  Station.  I  wanted  to 
see  him.  I  had  failed  to  find  his  name  and  address  in  the  city 
directory,  though  I  (ovnd  it  in  the  directory  of  the  year  before. 
and  knew  no  better  way  to  had  him  than  to  visit  his  Post.  It 
was  a  very  unpleasant  sensation,  this  missing  his  name  from  the 
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directory  of  this  year  when  it  was  in  the  year  before.  It 
might  mean  almost  anything,  from  moving  out  of  the  city  to 
death,  and  it  gave  me  a  very  uncomfortable  feeling.  But  hoping 
for  the  best,  I  found  Lincoln  Tost,  and  commenced  my  search 
for  Comrade  Jumper.  Even  in  his  own  Post  I  found  it  no  easy 
matter  to  get  track  of  him.  Many  did  not  know  him,  and  many 
who  did  know  him  did  not  know  what  had  become  of  him.-  In 
speaking  to  one  comrade  about  him,  1  said,  as  one  means  of 
identification,  "  He  was  a  tall,  dark-whiskered  man,"  to  which 
lie  quickly  replied,  "  Well,  you  want  to  look  for  a  tall,  gray- 
whiskered  man,  now."  I  saw  the  point  and  continued  the 
search  with  different  eyes.  But  I  did  not  succeed  in  finding 
him.  I  did  find  where  he  works,  though,  and  learned  that  he 
had  moved  to  Oakland,  which  accounted  for  his  not  being  in 
the  line,  for  so  few  knowing  anything  about  him,  and  for  his 
name  not  being  in  the  directory.  So  J  had  to  give  up  seeing 
him  that  da  v. 


MEMORIAL   DAY   PARADE. 

Charley  and  Ernest  Wilson,  the  two  sons  of  our  host,  had 
taken  us  in  charge  for  the  day,  and  they  sfave  us  a  great  day. 
But  first,  we  naturally  waited  to  see  the  Memorial  Day  proces- 
sion, and  were  well  repaid  for  so  doing,  as  the  parade  was  a 
grand  one,  indeed.  It  was  headed  by  several  companies  of 
police,  marching  with  a  front  which  extended  clear  across  the 
wide  street,  while  three  or  four  companies  were  armed  with 
Winchester  rides,  a  sight  novel  to  our  eyes.  Then  we  learned 
that  the  entire  police  force  of  the  city  is  armed  with  Winches- 
ters and  drilled  in  their  use,  so  they  know  how  to  use  them 
when  occasion  requires.  Following  the  police  were  the  United 
States  troops  and  the  State  troops,  in  all  their  glory,  and  though 
there  was  some  good  inarching,  and  the  cavalry  made  a  good 
appearance,  yet  they  did  not  look  as  they  did  when  we  rode 
with  Sheridan  —  I  don't  believe  1  ever  shall  become  well 
acquainted  with  the  modern  uniforms,  especially  of  the  cavalry. 
The  veterans  of  the  Mexican  war  made  a  good  showing  in  the 
line,  and  did  not  look  so  much  older  than  did  very  many  of  our 


. 
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own  comrades,  But  the  Posts  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Repub- 
lic made  the  finest  appearance — the  finest  I  ever  saw,  and  I  say 
this  without  hesitation.  There  was  a  very  large  number  of 
them,  and  they  marched  well.  Not  only  this,  but  every  com- 
rade of  them  all  has  a  history,  and  has  assisted  in  making  some 
of  the  history  of  the  country  and  of  this  glorious  State.  And 
when  it  is  remembered  that  of  all  this  vast  array,  very  few  if 
any  of  the  comrades  are  natives  of  the  State,  but  almost  to  a 
man  served  in  the  regiments  from  other  States,  one  gets  a  new- 
idea  of  the  make-up  of  the  American  soldier  and  of  California. 
The  Sons  of  Veterans  followed  their  fathers,  with  a  lighter  step, 
perhaps,  but  not  with  a  surer,  nor  with  a  lighter  heart.  The 
display  of  flowers  was  simply  immense.  No  State  in  the  Union 
can  furnish  flowers  in  such  prolusion  as  this,  and  even  here  the 
display  was  something  ususual.  Not  only  were  there  wreaths 
and  bouquets  in  abundance,  but  some  very  large  and  handsome 
set  pieces.  One  o;  these  which  I  particularly  remember,  was 
a  floral  imitation  of  the  ship  Yorktov/n— a  very  handsome  piece 
of  work ;  also  a  handsome,  large  floral  monument,  and  mam' 
others.  I  was  pleased  to  see  in  the  line  with  the  comrades,  two 
colored  comrades  inarching  along  with  proud  step,  and  no  man 
felt  any  less  pleasant  because  they  were  there.  This  attracted 
my  attention  all  the  more  forcibly  for  the  reason  that  on  the 
last  day  of  my  ride  in  the  Essex,  my  confederate  friend  kindly 
loaned  me  a  copy  of  a  New  Orleans  paper  which  he  had  just 
received,  giving  an  account  of  the  disbandment  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Louisiana  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic  on  account  of 
the  race  question.  Still  I  must  say,  if  the  resolutions  passed 
by  that  Department  are  correct,  as  I  have  no  cause  to  doubt, 
there  was  at  least  some  excuse  for  that  action.  But  I  have 
never  forgotten  how  good  those  colored  troops  looked  as  they 
relieved  us  on  the  held  on  the  morning  at  Appomattox. 

A    GLANCE   AT    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

After  the  parade  had  passed,  Charley  and  Ernest  took  us 
around  San  Eranciseo  as  much  as  they  could  in  a  single  day. 
I  liked  San  Francisco.     So  did   Ed.     To   me   it  seemed  to   be 
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the  finest  city  we  had  seen — better  by  far,  than  Chicago.  There 
arc  not  so  many  tall  buildings  as  in  Chicago — they  do  not  erect 
them  tall  through  fear  of  earthquakes, — but  there  are  many  very 
fine  buildings,  and  a  more  solid,  substantia]  appearance  over  all. 
A  view  of  Chicago  from  one  of  the  tali  buildings,  with  here 
and  there  another  tall  building,  suggests  a  man's  mouth  with 
only  an  occasional  tooth-.  A  view  of  San  Francisco  gives  a 
more  even,  compact  appearance.  In  Chicago,  one  must  climb 
to  the  top  of  a  building,  by  elevator  or  otherwise,  to  obtain  a 
view  of  the  city.  In  San  Francisco  one  has  only  to  jump  into 
a  cable  car  and  in  a  few  moments,  it  matters  not  much  in  which 
direction  he  rides,  he  has  a  fine  view  of  the  city,  and  can  vary 
this  view  the  further  he  rides.  Chicago  is  too  level ;  San  Fran- 
cisco is  all  hills.  The  cable  car  service  is  as  good  in  one  city 
as  the  other,  so  far  as  we  could  see,  but  in  San  Francisco  a  ride 


gives  one  never-ending,  ever-varying,  always  interesting  views  of 
the  city.  Chicago  is  a  great  city — a  very  great  city — larger  than 
San  Francisco,  but  I  would  be  satisfied  to  live  in  San  Francisco. 
The  streets  are  wide  and  straight,  and  everything  about  the  city 
looks  clean  and  neat.  As  to  the  people  of  the  two  cities,  we 
did  not  see  enough  of  them  to  make  a  comparison,  but  I  should 
say  there  is  more  "  push  and  go  "  in  Chicago.  Chicago  ought 
to  have  the  World's  Fair — there  is  no  doubt  of  that — but  give 
me  San  Francisco  to  visit  or  to  live  in.  These  are  my  impres- 
sions from  a  brief  visit  to  both  cities. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  attempt  to  tell  all  that  we  saw  in  this 
wonderful  city  on  this  wonderful  day,  so  a  brief  glance  will  suf- 
fice. We  visited  the  famous  Sut.ro  Heights — a  magnificent  park 
made  and  owned  by  a  private  citizen  but  thrown  open  to  the 
public  at  all  times;  the  Clin  House,  from  which  we  watched 
the  countless  seals  on  Seal  Rock,  looking  in  the  distance,  as  one 
visitor  remarked,  "  like  so  many  maggots  on  a  huge  piece  oi 
meat  " — not  an  elegant  comparison,  but  vevy  expressive  and 
quite  correct ;  the  Golden  Gate  Park,  where  hours  can  be  passed, 
with  something  new  and  interesting  to  see  every  moment.  And 
wherever  we  went,  all  was  new,  all  was  worth  seeing,  all  added 
to  the  high  opinion  we  had  at  first  formed   of  the  city,  and  we 
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were  inclined  to  pity  those  of  our  excursion  party  who  had  had 
no  really  good  opportunity  to  sec  San  Francisco. 

COMRADE   JUMPER. 

On  Tuesday  Ed  and  1  started  out  to  find  our  old  comrade. 
Sergeant  Jumper,  (Lieutenant  Jumper  is  his  proper  title,  but 
Sergeant  comes  more  natural,  as  we  knew  him  the  better  by 
that  title).  We  found  him,  and  I  was  at  once  reminded  of  the 
remark  of  the  comrade  the  day  before,  "  You  must  look  for  a 
tall,  gray-whiskered  man,  now."  Still,  Comrade  Jumper  is  not 
nearly  so  gray  as  are  many  of  those  who  were  dark-haired  in 
'(5 1.  The  years  that  have  passed  since  we  were  mustered 
out  have  told  upon  him,  of  course,  as  they  have  upon  all  of 
us,  but  not  so  much  as  upon  most  of  us.  Was  he  glad 
to  see  me?  Were  you,  comrades,  ever  glad  to  see  the  next 
relief  on  a  dark  stormy  night  when  standing  picket?  Were 
you  happy  on  that  famous  day  at  Appomattox,  when  you 
Learned  officially  that  Gen.  Lee  had  surrendered?  Was  I  glad, 
to  see  him?  Yon  can  all  answer  that  question  for  yourselves, 
better  than  I  can.  My  throat  fills  up  and  my  eyes  water,  now, 
as  I  write  and  think"  of  this  meeting.  1  knew  him  almost  imme- 
diately, as  I  was  looking  for  him  and  expected  he  would  be 
there,  but  he  looked  at  me  long  before  he  recognized  me,  and 
then  only  until  I  laughed,  for  he  had  no  idea  that  I  had  left  the 
little  State  of  Rhode  Island.  But  didn't  the  old  memories  come 
up  in  the  minds  of  each  of  us?  We  did  not  talk  much — we 
could  not, — but  there  was  a  deal  of  thinking  for  a  few  moments. 
1  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  oldest  son,  also — a  fine  looking 
young  man,  of  whom  any  father  might  well  be  proud.  This  son 
has  just  begun  to  learn  the  business  of  paper-hanging  and 
decorating — the  business  his  father  follows— while  a  younger 
son  is  still  in  school.  Comrade  Jumper  is  looking  well,  and 
though  he  feels  the  effects  of  four  years  of  very  active  cam- 
paigning you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  he  bids  fair  to  live  many 
years  yet.  1  did  not  have  time  to  visit  him  at  his  home,  much 
as  I  wished  to,  but  I  did  mike  a  second  call  upon  him,  at  his 
work.     He  hasn't  forgotten  the  old  days,  not  at  all,  and  while 
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talking  over  the  service  and  the  years  that  have  passed  since 
then,  with  all  their  vicissitudes,  I  was  pleased  to  hear  him  say 
that  he  had  never  seen  the  time  when  he  "  was  sorry  he  enlisted." 
I  had  the  pleasure  of  making  him  a  present  of  one  of  our  reg- 
imental badges,  and  I  don't  think  he  has  anything  which  he  is 
more  proud  of.  He  had  never  seen  one  before,  and  was  as 
pleased  with  its  make-up  and  its  looks  as  he  was  to  have  it  for 
his  own.  Then  1  was  glad  that  I  had  thought  to  put  it  in  my 
valise  before  leaving  home.  But  I  had  to  bid  him  good  bye,  all 
too  soon.  This  visit,  this  meeting  with  my  old  comrade,  was 
one  of  the  brightest  spots  in  the  whole  trip.  I  sincerely  hope 
and  trust  that  I  may  meet  him  again  and  again  before  the  final 


muster-out. 

VISITING    OLD    FRIENDS,    ETC 


We  visited  the  United  States  Mint,  while  here,  and  were  very 
pleasantly  surprised  to  find  that  we  not  only  did  not  have  to 
ask  permission  and  go  through  much  red  tape  to  get  in,  but 
that  the  officials  in  charge  knew  what  we  wished  as  soon  as  they 
saw  us,  and  straightway  made  the  most  complete  and  pleasant 
arrangements  for  showing  us  all  through  the  establishment  and 
explaining  everything  we  saw.  Here  we  saw  how  gold  money 
is  made — from  the  rough  gold,  right  bom  the  mine;,  to  the 
finished  ten  dollar  coin.  And  it  was  a  fascinating  operation,  be 
sure.  But  the  kindness  and  cordiality  with  which  we  were 
,  treated  added  much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  \isit.  Here  the 
miner  may  take  his  gold  ore  to-day,  and  to-morrow  go  and  get 
its  full  worth  in  gold  coin.  1  did  want  one  of  those  ten  dollar 
pieces  before  it  was  milled  or  stamped,  though.  They  were 
pretty. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  some  friends  from  home,  and 
from  my  old  home  in  Maine.  There  was  Joseph  H.  Litchheld, 
before  mentioned — an  old  schoolmate  in  Lewiston.  "Joe,"  as 
we  always  knew  him,  is  at  the  head  of  a  large  tailoring  estab- 
lishment, with  a  specialty  of  military  goods,  and  is  one  of  the 
Railroad  Commissioners  of  the  State.  He  was  as  jolly  as  ever, 
and  does  not  look  much  older,  only  that  his  hair  is   quite   gray. 
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]  spoke  to  hi  in  about  this,  and  he  replied,  with  one  of  his  old- 
time  looks,  ."  Well,  if  you  had  been  Railroad  Commissioner  of 
the  State  of  California,  as  I  have,  you  would  be  gray."  Then  we 
met  friends  from  home  who  had  lived  in  that  State  for  only  a 
short  time,  and  some  who  were  there  on  a  visit,  so  we  did  not 
got  lonesome,  at  all,  or  have  very  much  of  a  far  from  home 
feeling.  We  had  letters  of  introduction  from  persons  we  knew 
to  persons  we  did  not  know,  and  spent  some  time — wasted  some 
time,  would  be  better — in  trying  to  look  them  up.  When  we 
found  one  we  were  pleased  with  our  reception,  and  pleased  with 
their  efforts  to  give  us  pleasure.  But  the  greater  number  of 
them  we  did  not  find.  In  one  instance  we  looked  long  and  rode 
miles  to  find  a  family,  just  because  a  friend  at  home  seemed  so 
anxious  to  hear  from  them.  We  found  their  residence,  but  they 
were  not  at  home.  On  our  return  I  was  somewhat  amused,  on 
telling  my  friend  that  I  did  not  see  any  of  the  family  but 
learned  that  they  were  all  well,  to  have  my  friend  reply,  with  a 
grieved  tone,  "  I  wish  you  had  seen  them — T  would  like  to  know 
how  they  feel  toward  us,  now."  This  was  the  first  I  knew  that 
1  was  going  out  there  in  the  capacity  of  mediator.  But  the 
time  was  not  entirely  thrown  away,  as  it  was  impossible  to  ride 
anywhere  in  San  Francisco  and  not  see  enough  of  interest  along 
the  route  to  compensate  for  the  time.  Everything  interested 
me  in  San  Francisco,  and  the  longer  1  remained  there  the 
stronger  this  feeling  grew.  I  would  have  liked  to  remain  there 
six  months  to  look  about,  and  I  would  like  to  live  there.  One 
thing  surprised  me  there — the  cheapness  oi  everything  in  the 
line  of  food.  At  first-class  restaurants  the  prices  were  so  low 
as  to  cause  surprise  to  all  eastern  people — much  lower  than 
even  third-class  restaurants  in  New  England,  and  the  food  was 
of  excellent  quality  and  goodly  quantity.  But  they  "  don't 
split  a  nickel  in  this  country."  As  an  instance  of  this  may  be 
mentioned  the  Examiner.  The  price  of  this  paper,  single  copy, 
is  a  nickel,  and  yet  they  deliver  it  to  subscribers  in  the  city  for 
fifteen  cents  per  week.  A  call  at  the  office  of  the  Adjutant 
Genera!  of  the  Department  of  California,  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,   gave    me    a   pleasant  hour,  during   which   I   had    the 
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gratification  of  hearing  good  reports  of  Comrades  John  S. 
French,  Evans  S.  Pillsbury,  John  F.  Wharff,  Horace  Wilson, 
and  others  of  our  regiment,  all  residents  of  the  Golden  State, 
i  also  heard  good  reports  oi  all  the  comrades  from  the  good 
old  State  of  Maine. 

CHINATOWN. 

Did  we  go  to  Chinatown?  Oh,  yes.  Ask  Ed.  Everybody, 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  who  go  to  San  Francisco,  go  to  China- 
town, and  the  majority  of  them  "  go  through  Chinatown." 
This  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  features  of  the  city.  Take 
Chinatown  out  of  San  Francisco,  and  much  more  than  half  of 
the  interest  in  the  city  would  be  gone.  Chinatown  is  the  one 
place  where  a  gentleman  can  accompany  a  lady  shopping  and 
not  become  weary  of  waiting  for  her,  or  impatient  with  the 
mopping  propensities  which  are  general!)7  attributed  to  the 
ladies.  There  is  so  much  to  see  and  so  much  to  interest  him, 
that  he  forgets  to  notice  the  flight  of  time.  For,  verily,  the 
Chinaman  behind  the  counter  in  Chinatown,  San  Francisco,  is 
an  exceedingly  interesting  study.  He  is  a  smart,  active,  cour- 
teous, successful  salesman — -better  in  all  ways  than  man}'  sales- 
men in  the  eastern  States.  I  am  aware  that  this  is  a  broad 
statement,  but  I  believe  it  from  my  experience  and  the  experi- 
ence of  others  of  the  Essex  party.  Ed  and  I  went  down  there 
several  times  on  shopping  expeditions,  and  every  time  came 
away  with  many  purchases,  and  with  increased  admiration  for 
the  business  abilities  and  courtesy  of  the  heathen  Chinee. 
Only  in  one  store  did  we  find  anything  but  courteous  greetings 
^nd  a  disposition  to  show  us  anything  in  the  store,  and  in  this 
instance  we  left  as  quickly  as  we  could,  with  a  feeling  of  grati- 
tude that  we  got  out  at  all.  The  Chinese  mean  business,  and 
they  attend  to  business  in  a  mannei  from  which  man}-  salesmen 
in  this  part  of  the  country  may  well  learn  a  lesson.  For 
instance,  in  the  first  store  which  we  entered,  1  made  a  dozen  or 
more  purchases,  and  more  than  half  of  them  were  articles  which 
1  could  not  see  on  the  counters  or  shelves,  and  would  not  have 
seen  at  all  if  the  polite  and  active  celestial  salesman  had  not 
"  sized  me  up,"  seen  the  kind  of  goods  for  which  I  was  looking, 
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and  taken  pains  to  show  me  many  things  not  in  sight.  And  we 
had  this  experience  often,  while  others  spoke  of  the  same  thing. 
}{  a  party  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  went  into  a  store,  and  one 
of  the  ladies  asked  to  see  some  embroidery,  the  cleric  was  not 
easy  until  he  had  shown  her  not  merely  one  or  two  samples, 
but.  piles  ('[  goods,  t»nd  as  handsome  goods  in  that  line  as  car. 
be  found  anywhere.  And  so  with  other  lines  of  goods.  Thev 
pay  particular  attention  to  the  wants  of  the  customers,  and 
seem  to  understand  by  intuition,  founded  on  long  experience, 
what  will  attract  the  attention  of  purchasers  so  strongly  as  to 
reach  their  pocket  books.  Always  with  a  smile  that  is  "  child- 
like and  bland,"  maybe,  but  it  gives  one  a  feeling  that  he  is 
welcome,  at  least.  In  one  store,  after  we  had  made  several 
purchases,  the  clerk  showed  me  something  which  I  did  not  care 
for.  the  price  of  which  was  seventy-five  cents.  In  a  spirit  of 
fun,  I  ottered  him  fifty  cents  for  it.  With  a  grieved  expression, 
he  replied,  shaking  his  head  very  like  an  American,  "  Oh,  no; 
can't  do  that;  if  I  was  going  to  do  that  way,  I  would  put  on  a 
big  price  in  the  first  place,  alle  same  Mellican  man."  The  joke 
was  so  good  that  the  Chinaman  and  the  American  joined  in  a 
hearty  laugh.  We  found  them  with  a  good  understanding  oi 
the  English  language,  and  a  good  idea  of  humor,  and  found  it 
almost  impossible  not  to  get  laughing  and  joking  with  them  in 
every  store  into  which  we  went.  In  one  store,  after  making 
some  purchases,  I  said,  "  I  suppose  after  we  are  gone,  you  will 
all  have  a  good  laugh  at  these  fool  Mellican  man."  "  Oh,  no;" 
he  replied,  "  that  won  Id  be  mean  to  treat  customers  that  way,' 
but  the  smile  which  accompanied  this  remark  was  hardly  assur- 
ing. Another  time  I  said,  "  1  have  been  buying  pretty  freely, 
you  ought  to  make  me  a  present,  now."  "  I  will,"  he  replied, 
and  he  gravely  handed  me  a  business  card  of  the  firm,  saying 
"  Come  again."  For  the  gratification  of  my  curiosity,  I  asked 
one  heathen  to  give  me  a  bill  of  some  goods  which  1  had  pur 
chased,  He  willingly  assented,  and  withdrew  to  the  desk.  In 
a  remarkably  short  space  of  time  he  reappeared,  and  gave  me 
a  bill,  made  out  in  both  English  and  in  Chinese.  I  asked  him 
to  read  the  Chinese  for  me,  which  he  did,  but  I  was  unable  to 
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tell  whether  he  was  reading  from,  the  Chinese  characters  or  the 
English — he  certainly  read  it  the  same.  But  the  English  was 
as  well  written  as  man}'  New  England  clerks  could  write,  and 
the  spelling  was  correct.  And  yet  he  is  a  heathen.  I  have 
that  hill  now,  hanging  up  in  the  office;  as  a  pleasant  reminder 
oi  Chinatown  experience.  At  another  time,  after  making  sev- 
eral purchases,  I  asked  the  clerk  to  reckon  up  the  amount  by 
the  aid  of  a  little  frame  containing  rows  of  round  disks  running 
on  parallel  wires,  such  as  I  had  seen  in  several  places.  Quicker 
than  thought  he  moved  those  little  disks  about,  and  in  an  instant, 
almost,  gave  me  the  total  amount.  It  was  done  more  quickly 
than  I  could  even  set  the  figures  down,  much  less  add  them  up. 
Surprised,  I  asked  him  to  reckon  it  again,  fie  complied,  as 
quickly  as  before.  After  much  labor,  compared  with  his  ready 
reckoning,  I  found  that  lie  was  correct.  Then  1  asked  him  to 
show  me  how  it  was  done.  He  complied,  but  did  it  so  rapidly 
that  I  could  not  understand  the  mode  of  operation,  even  after 
he  had  shown  me  two  or  three  times.  And  yet  he  is  a  heather;. 
These  are  but  a  few  of  the  amusing  experiences  Ed  and  I  had 
in  the  stores  of  Chinatown.  We  visited  many  of  them,  some  oi 
then'  several  times.  There  are  no  stores  in  the  country  with 
finer  goods  in  their  lines  than  these  in  San  Franciscan  China- 
town. We  made  very  many  purchases — so  man}'  that  we  often 
asked  ourselves  what  we  wanted  this  or  that  for,  and  could  give 
no  really  good  reason,  but  bought  it  just  the  same.  We  did 
not  leave  a  store  without  wishing  we  had  purchased  some  par- 
ticular thing  which  we  did  not  think  we  really  wanted,  and  very 
often  this  feeling  was  so  strong  that  on  the  next  visit  we  pur- 
chased this  particular  thing.  So  Ed  and  I  have  the  pleasantest 
recollections  of  our  visits  to  the  stores  in  Chinatown,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

ANOTHER    VIEW    OK    CHINATOWN. 

Hut  there  is  another  view  to  take  of  Chinatown,  and  we  took 
that  view  also.  Accompanied  by  Charley  and  Ernest  Wilson, 
with  a  Chinese  shopmate  of  theirs  for  a  guide,  we  went  through 
that  famous  and  interesting  locality  one  evening,  and  with 
Eoyal  Webster,  a  policeman  to  whom  we  had  a  letter  of  intro- 
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duct  ion,  we  went  through  there  another  evening.  So  we  saw 
considerable  o\  Chinatown  which  is  not  to  be  seen  by  the  li^ht 
of  the  sun.  We  went  into  opium  dens,  and  saw  the  eel.  . 
"hit  the  pipe"  in  the  true  Oriental  fashion,  by  contributing  ten 
cents  with  which  to  purchase  the  stupefying  drug.  This  wa- 
not  a  pleasant  sight  to  witness,  nor  were  the  surroundings  agree- 
able but  it  was  part  of  the  experience,  and  we  were  there  fore: 
riences.  We  saw  a  celestial  with  the  most  villainous  looking 
face  I  ever  saw  on  a  human  being  or  even  in  any  picture  drawn 
from  a  depraved  imagination,  lying  back  on  a  wooden  bench, 
asleep  under  the  influence  of  opium,  and  with  a  look  of  thor- 
ough, entire,  happiness  on  his  repulsive  features.  We  went 
into  gambling  dens,  and  saw  them  at  their  play,  noisy  and 
shouting,  excited  and  well  nigh  wild  as  the  game  went  on,  but 
all  too  busy  to  pay  any  attention,  or  even  notice  the  presence 
of  the  "  MeHican  man."  Yet  the  coolest  Chinamen  there  were 
the  players  themselves — the  lookers-on  were  the  ones  who  were 
excited.  We  went  into  boarding  and  tenement  houses  until  we 
were  ready  to  join  in  the  cry,  "  The  Chinese  must  go."  We 
had  formed  a  very  good  opinion  of  the  Chinese  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, from  our  dealings  with  the  shop-keepers,  but  we  lost  a 
portion  of  it  while  in  their  quarters  and  their  resorts.  You  will 
remember,  comrades,  how  we  thanked  our  stars  while  in  fro  :- 
of  Petersburg,  that  we  did  not  have  to  burrow  in  the  ground  as 
did  our  comrades  of  the  infantry.  That  seemed  to  us  to  be  a 
terrible  thing.  Yet,  in  Chinatown,  San  Francisco,  we  went  into 
tenement  or  boarding  houses  where  there  were  two,  three, 
or  even  four  stories,  underground.  But  this  doesn't  half  tell 
the  story.  Into  these  underground  habitations,  the  Chinamen 
were  packed  almost  as  close  as  sardines  in  a  box.  Arranged 
around  a  sort  of  corridor  in  the  centre,  were  little  holes,  scarcely 
so  large  as  the  cells  in  an  ordinary  police  station  or  State  prison, 
in  which  the  Chinamen  lived — lived,  did  I  say?  well,  slept.  In 
the  centre  of  this  small  corridor  was  a  pillar  or  post,  around 
which  were  hung  the  cooking  utensils  of  the  boarders,  or  ten- 
ants. Could  an  unlimited  supply  of  fresh  air  be  pumped  into 
those  dwellings,  it  would  be  impossible,  almost,  for  an  American 
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citizen  to  live  there,  but  no  fresh  air  ever  enters  them  except  by 
some  mistake.  We  were  perfectly  willing  to  leave  those,  even 
before  taking  a  good  look  around.  We  went  through  an  alley 
which  has  been  given  some  horrid  name  which  I  have  forgotten, 
but  it  was  appropriate,  for  the  reason  that  many  and  many  a 
morning  have  dead  Chinamen  been  found  there,  murdered  by 
the  "  high-binders,"  and  we  emerged  from  the  alley  with  a  feel- 
ing of  relief  that  can  hardly  be  expressed  in  words.  We  went 
into  the  Chinese  theatre,  but  fortunately  there  was  no  perform- 
ance at  that  time,  and  we  were  mercifully  spared  that  infliction, 
though  perhaps  a  few  moments  of  it  might  be  something  to 
remember  as  an  experience.  We  went  into  two  Joss  houses — 
one  of  them  being  the  new  one,  which  is  the  finest  in  this 
country,  and  stood  amazed  at  the  elaborate,  massive,  wonderful 
decorations — ^barbaric  to  be  sure,  yet  wonderful  and  compelling 
one  to  gaze  upon  them  long  arid  careful!}'.  There  was  carved 
work  In  gilt,  and  hammered  brass  work  beyond  description, 
beyond  imagination,  almost.  We  gazed  upon  the  Joss  with 
mingled  feelings  but  with  no  irreverence — the  surroundings  for- 
bade that — and  wondered  at  the  creed  of  the  Chinese,  that  could 
worship  an  image  like  that — an  image  that  required  fire  burning 
in  front  of  it  all  the  time  to  keep  off  the  evil  spirits,  and  food 
and  drink  before  it  all  the  time  so  that  when  it  got  hungry  it 
could  partake  of  the  spiritual  portion  of  the  food,  leaving  it  in 
substance  and  form  the  same  as  before  the  Joss  had  feasted.  It 
is  the  custom  for  visitors  to  the  Joss  houses  to  purchase  a  pack- 
age of  sandal  punk  as  a.  sort  of  peace  offering  or  to  pay  for 
the  privilege  of  the  visit.  At  the  second  one,  having  already 
offered  propitiation  at  the  other,  we  declined  to  do  so,  where- 
upon a  big  eyed  famished-looking  celestial  gave  us  such  a 
glance  of  horrified  pity  as  would  have  made  almost  any  one 
superstitious  and  forced  him  to  return  and  make  the  purchase 
to  ward  off  any  such  dire  punishment  as  shone  in  the  eyes  of 
this  horrified  Chinaman.  But  we  came  to  no  harm.  We  went 
into  the  restaurant. — a  building  of  many  floors,  with  each  floor 
more  elaborately  decorated  with  carving  in  gilt  and  hammered 
work,  and  more  richly   furnished   than   the   one   next  below   it. 
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There  was  a  regular  advance  in  tone  and  splendor  as  on 
ascended  the  stairs,  and  we  were  told  the  prices  arose  with  the 
stairs.  We  ate  nothing  there.  We  could  not.  Perhaps  we 
made  a  mistake  in  that  we  did  not  drink  a  cup  of  tea  but  some- 
how we  did  not  want  it,  although  we  knew  that  no  people  can 
make  tea  like  the  Chinese.  Perhaps  that  was  why  we  did  not 
desire  to  try  it.  But  enough  of  Chinatown.  1  am  not  inclined 
to  discuss  the  Chinese  question — not  at  all — I  am  merely  trying 
to  give  you  something  of  an  idea  of  what  we  saw  there. 

GOOD  BYE  TO  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Our  stay  in  San  Francisco  was  all  too  short,  but  we  must  away. 
On  the  afternoon  of  Wednesday,  June  ist,  we  started  for  River- 
side, having  bade  good  bye  to  Mrs.  Wilson  and  her  two  sons, 
with  many  good  wishes  and  man}'  thanks  for  kindnesses  which 
we  shall  long  remember.  One  gentleman  whom  I  intended  to 
see  there  I  did  not  see,  much  to  my  regret.  This  was  Anthony 
Hamilton,  whom  I  had  met  before,  and  very  much  wished  to 
meet  again.  But  a.  misunderstanding  on  my  part  as  to  the  time 
of  a  little  gathering  of  friends  with  him  among  them,  and  a 
blunder  on  the  part  of  some  one  else  as  to  his  place  of  business 
deprived  me  of  that  privilege.  I  was  very  sorry,  but  the  fate- 
were  against  me,  that  time.  We  bade  good  bye  to  San  Fran- 
cisco with  a  feeling  that  we  would  like  to  settle  down  and  remain 
there.  The  ride  to  Riverside  was  a  ride  of  more  than  live  hun- 
dred miles,  over  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad,  and  though  we 
had  been  over  a  large  portion  of  the  route  before,  we  so  timed 
our  start  as  to  this  time  ride  over  in  the  day  time  the  portion 
which  before  we  rode  over  in  the  night.  So  it  was  really  a  new 
ride,  and  an  interesting  one.  Any  ride  in  California  is  an  inter- 
esting one.  We  had  the  privilege  of  passing  through  the 
famous  tl  loop  "  in  the  day  time,  and  viewing  its  wonders ;  of 
riding  through  hills  and  around  hills  with  remarkable  rapidity; 
oi  riding  through  a  desert  country  for  miles  and  then  suddenly, 
without  warning,  riding  into  a  beautiful  country — a  perfect  gar- 
den—  in   short  we   enjoyed  all   the   variety  which   a  ride  in   this 

wonderful  State  affords. 

{To  be  continued?) 
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A  Twenty-cicfht   Hundred   Mile  Bicycle  Ride 

THROUGH    HOLLAND,    UP   THE     RHINE,    OVER    THE    MOUNTAINS 
OE    SWITZERLAND    AND    DOWN    THROUGH    GERMANY. 

BY   JONATHAN    P.   CILLEY,   JR. 

In  just  about  a  month,  since  a  wearer  of  Princeton's  "orange 
and  blacl;  "  greeted  two  Bowdoin  boys,  bronzed  with  a  twelve 
days'  voyage,  at  the  dock  of  the  Netherland  American  Steam- 
ship Company,  at  Rotterdam,  Holland  has  been  "  done  "  and 
the  same  could  have  been  said  of  Belgium,  had  not  the  first 
day's  experience  over  the  horrible  roads  of  the  latter  country 
"  done "  one  of  the  college  cyclists  instead ;  the  Rhine  has 
been" -critically  viewed,  the  hills  of  the  Black  Forest  scaled,  and 
three, side  trips  made  to  Triers  then  to  Worms,  and  finally  to 
Strassburg.  As  soon  as  the  hearty,  "  How  are  you,  old  man?" 
had  been  exchanged  all  around,  and  the  experience  of  two 
weeks'  wheeling  in  England  compared  with  the  fortunes  of  the. 
other  two  members  of  the  party,  who  had  been  plowing  the 
Atlantic  for  nearly  the  same  length  of  time,  severely  testing  the 
abilities  of  the  cooks  on  board  the  steamer,  as  she  slowly  but 
very  steadily  plodded  along,  but  finding  nothing  whatever  con- 
nected with  the  passage  worthy  of  the  adjective  monotonous ; 
the  wheels  were  gotten  out,  geared  up,  and  losing  hardly  a 
moment  of  our  precious  time,  the  twenty-eight  hundred  mile- 
trip  on  wheels  was  begun  at  the  steamer's  side.  The  first 
objective  point,  however,  as  it  was  about  five  A.  M.,  was  a  hotel 
and  breakfast. 

Before  all  the  superfluous  baa^a^e  could  be  disposed  of,  the 
absolute  necessities  reduced  to  the  contents  of  a  small  grip  on 
each  wheel,  and  a  valise  sent  ahead,  and  a  hasty  glimpse  of  the 
busy  little  city  taken,  the  afternoon  was  nearly  spent.  About 
five   p.  m.,   however,  the   true  start  was  made,   Delfthaven   and 
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the  spot:  where  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  started,  then  Delft,  with  the 
scene  of  the  tragic  assassination  of  William  the  Silent,  and  then 
the  Haag,  being  the  route  for  the  day.  Baggage  was  strapped 
to  the  wheels  and  final  adjustments  made  in  the  presence  of  an 
interested  and  fast  increasing  crowd,  in  front  of  the  Victoria 
hotel,  until  the  excitement  bade  fair  to  become  so  great  that 
fear  of  police  interference  with  our  start  on  the  charge  of  block- 
ing the  streets  or  disturbing  the  peace,  we  hastened  on.  Jt  was 
new  business  finding  our  way  out  of  a  strange  city,  until  we 
became  used  to  it,  so  that  we  could  rather  enjoy  the  notoriety, 
the  presence  of  a  crowd  of  jabbering  men,  women  and  children 
who  couldn't  understand  a  word  either  of  our  English  or  our 
German,  and  who  therefore,  until  we  learned  to  compound  our 
worst  English  and  German  with  a  gutteral  sound  to  ever}'  con- 
sonant which  alone  seemed  enough  to  make  it  absolutely  unin- 
telligible, could  give  us  no  information  as  to  the  road  we  desired 
to  find.  The  result  was  that  we  had  a  little  trouble  in  getting 
along,  and  it  was  not  strange  that  we  missed  the  way  two  or 
three  times  that  first  evening. 

Finally  a  policeman  got  over  the  idea  which  seemed  stub- 
bornly fixed  in  his  mind  that  we  wanted  to  find  the  docks  from 
which  the  emigrants  sailed,  namely,  tire  ones  we  had  left  thai 
morning,  and  we  managed  to  see  the  windmill  that  at  present 
marks  the  spot  where  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  embarked.  A  few- 
sign  posts  which  would  direct  the  modern  pilgrim  to  the  spo't, 
and  a  fitting  memorial  tablet  or  monument  at  that  place  are 
certainly  much  needed.  If  there  is  anything 'of  the  sort  there 
now  it  is  so  inconspicuous  that  two  separate  parties  of  Ameri- 
cans were  unable  to  find  it  that  day. 

Having  done  our  duty  as  successors  to  the  fair  inheritance 
which  the  Puritans  left  to  us  we  had  another  problem  to  find 
the  road  to  Delft.  By  riding  nearly  back  to  Rotterdam  we  did 
it,  and  at  the  same  time  passed  the  beautiful  suburbs  of  the  city, 
where  its  wealthy  merchants  have  their  semi-country  residences. 
Each  is  surrounded  by  a  hedge  and  a  dyke,  with  a  drawbridge; 
each  has  the  sign  conspicuously  placed  by  the  bridge  "  Verbo- 
den   toeingang"   and   each   had   that   thrifty,  well-kept  air  and 
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neatness  about  it  that  characterizes  everything  in  Holland  save 
the  water  in  the  canals.  With  a  strong  head  wind  we  made  but 
slow  progress,  over  the  brick  or  (:  clinker  "  paved  road,  which 
when  old  is  about  as  bad  as  cobblestones,  toward  Delft.  Opposite 
the  old  church,  in  what  is  at  present  a  "  gymnasium  "  or  grammar 
school,  we  saw  the  staircase  on  which  William  the  Silent  fell  by 
the  pistol  shot  of  an  assassin.  The  guide  book  says  the  bullet 
mark  is  yet  visible.  We  saw  several  holes  in  the  old  ceiling 
that  might  be  called  bullet  holes  and  so  were  satisfied  without 
an  exhaustive  search.  Our  visit  was  so  quickly  and  quietly 
made  that  it  failed  to  attract  the  usual  crowd,  and  we  thought 
we  should  get  off  unobserved.  But  it  did  not  fail  to  have  its 
accident.  Just  as  we  had  descended  the  stair  and  were  entering 
the  inclosed  court  leading  to  the  street  a  fine  old  gentleman 
came  out  and  apparently  offered  to  show  us  the  tablet  in 
the  wall  at  which  we  had  just  been  looking.  We  shook  our 
heads  and  as  he  followed  us  one  of  the  party  put  a  small  piece 
of  money  into  his  hand  thinking  he  might  have  hurried  out  to 
show  us  around  and  take  us  to  the  museum  in  the  room  above, 
which  we  did  not  have  time  to  see.  Much  to  our  amusement, 
just  as  we  were  reaching  the  street  the  money  came  bounding 
along  the  pavement  after  us,  followed  by  what  seemed  an  excla- 
mation of  disgust.  It  was  almost  the  only  time  we  had  a  tip 
oi  any  sort  refused. 

On  to  the  Haag  we  found  a  foot-path  beside  the  road,  which 
avoided  the  pavement  and  made  our  ride  more  pleasant.  Quaint 
wind  mills,  farm  houses  and  summer  residences,  the  lumbering 
canal  boats,  for  the  road  was  along  a  canal  the  entire  way,  and 
queer  costumes,  combined  with  the  fact  that  it  was  our  first  day 
ashore  after  nearly  two  weeks  of  blue  water,  made  the  day's 
impressions  very  vivid,  and  no  one  of  the  part}'  will  ever  forget 
them.  At  the  Haag  another  experience  with  the  ability  of  a 
Hutch  city  to  collect  an  enormous  crowd  on  the  smallest  provo- 
cation awaited  us.  Just  in  front  of  our  hotel  we  met  a  gentle- 
man, the  Hon.  George  C.  Stetson  o(  Washington,  and  his  son, 
<i  Harvard  student,  who  had  been  fellow  passengers  with  us  on 
the  voyage,  and  of  course  were  greeted  very  cordially  by  them. 
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The  simple  act  of  dismounting  there  to  greet  them  proved  of 
so  much  interest  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  staid  Dutch  capital, 
that  Mr.  Stetson's  family,  who  were  in  the  hotel,  and  all  the 
employes  came  rushing  out  to  see  what  could  have  caused  such 
a  mob  to  collect.  It  was  most  assuredly  a  warm  reception,  and 
in  our  tired  and  dusty  condition  we  were  relieved  when  the  pro- 
prietor bundled  our  wheels  and  ourselves  out  of  sight.  After 
the  riding  and  excitement  of  the  day  our  enjoyment  of  the  fir  : 
night  ashore  can  well  be  imagined. 

The  forenoon  of  the  second  day  ashore  was  spent  in  visiting 
the  galleries,  where  we  saw  Rembrandt's  famous  "  Lesson  in 
Anatomy  "  and  Paul  Potter's  "  Bull."  The  former  was  of  great 
interest  to  Lincoln,  the  medical,  member  of  our  party.  Then 
we  went  to  the  Palace,  council  chambers,  and  the  interesting  old 
inquisitorial  prison  with  its  horrible  instruments  of  torture. 
Many  of  them  were  in  place  just  where  they  had  been  last  used. 
In  two  of  the  cells  of  the  prison  were  hideous  drawings,  made, 
we  were  told,  by  the  De Witts  with  their  own  blood  during  their 
stay  there. 

Here  we  had  our  first  and  last  experiences  with  one  of  the 
pests  of  Europe — a  second-class  "commissionaire."  Our  guide 
book  was  not  quite  clear,  and  in  our  uncertainty  he  came  to 
our  rescue.  Out  of  gratitude  and  partly  from  imagined  need 
we  made  a  bargain  with  him,  but  when  we  found  he  only  took 
us  to  the  outer  doors  and  there  left  us  to  ring  up  attendants, 
whom  of  course  we  had  to  pay  to  take  us  around  the  interior, 
we  talked  so  plainly  to  him  about  the  way  he  had  deceived  us, 
that  he  was  glad  to  take  what  we  thought  he  had  earned  and 
get  out  of  our  sight.  Since  then  our  rule  is  when  in  doubt  to 
go  ahead  on  what  seems  the  most  promising  line  till  stopped. 
We  find  we  never  get  far  on  the  wrong  road.  In  all  places  of 
interest  to  sightseers  such  as  we.  the  walls  seem  to  have  both 
eyes  and  ears,  for  we  find  one  can  never  start  into  a  forbidden 
place  without  an  attendant  rushing  out  and  warning  him  off. 

The  rest  of  the  day  was  used  in  a  visit  to  the  Bar  Harbor  oi 
Holland,  Scheveningen,  where  we  saw  the  great  fishing  boats 
hauled   up  on   the   beach,  seemingly  never  to  be  floated  again, 
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with  the  colored  ^aiis,  clumsy  models,  and  rudders  big  enough 
apparently  for  an  ocean  steamer.  With  nets  slung  aloft  to  dry, 
and  swarms  of  children  climbing  about  them,  they  certainly  did 
make  the  beach  a  most  interesting  sight.  The  road  took  us 
through  the  most  aristocratic  part  of  the  city  and  through  its 
chief  parks,  and  on  the  way  back  to  the  town  from  the  beach 
we  passed  along  the  famously  beautiful  wood  road  just  before 
turning  off  for  Leyden,  which  was  to  be  our  stopping  place  for 
the  night.  After  a  delightful  ride  through  characteristic  Dutch 
scenery  Leyden  was  reached,  just  too  late  for  the  museums,  but 
we  managed  to  see  the  fine  old  tapestries  and  carvings  in  the 
Burgomaster's  and  the  council  hails.  The  Rathaus  in  which 
they  were  is  very  well  preserved,  and  almost  the  same  as  when 
built  in  the  14th  century.  We  wondered  at  the  curious  "  burg," 
a  prehistoric  fortress  on  a  high  mound  in  the  center  of  the  city, 
and  wandered  around  the  quiet,  old  university  town  till  bed  time. 

The  ride  to  Amsterdam,  through  Haarlem,  where  we  saw  the 
famous  organ,  one  of  the  largest  in  Europe,  and  some  fine  cor- 
poration portraits  by  Franz  Hals,  in  the  Rathaus,  was  a  quiet 
one  but  very  enjoyable.  We  fell  in  with  two  English  speaking 
Germans,  who  were  beginning  a  tour  through  the  northern  part 
of  Germany,  and  rode  with  them  to  Amsterdam,  Also  at 
Haarlem  we  ran  into  some  more  of  our  fellow  passengers  on 
the  "  Obdam,"  in  company  with  other  Americans,  and  in  a  for- 
eign land,  especially  one  with  such  a  barbarous  language  as 
Hollandische,  any  American  is  at  once  a  friend. 

At  Amsterdam  we  were  walking  through  the  "  Zoo  "  when  we 
were  greeted  by  a  "  Can  you  fellows  understand  this  coniounded 
language?"  and  a  University  of  Pennsylvania  man  introduced 
himself.  Greetings  were  exchanged  on  the  basis  of  the  great 
fraternity  of  American  College  men,  and  we  were  given  points 
as  to  what  to  see  and  what  to  omit  in  making  a  hasty  visit  to 
the  city.  If  all  the  points  that  tourists  give  each  other  could 
be  collected  and  published  and  kept  up  to  date,  traveling  would 
become  a  perfectly  simple  matter. 

The  next  day  we  took  our  fust  long  ride,  of  about  fifty  miles, 
having   by   that   time    sufficiently   recovered   from  the  effects  of 
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the  voyage  and   gotten  our  riding  muscles   hardened   up  n   bil 

We  picked  out  our  own  route  hack  to  Rotterdam,  avoiding  the 
high  roads  and  making  nearly  a  straight  line,  following  ; 
the  canals  and  en  the  top  of  the  vast  dykes  arranged  to  b< 
used  in  case  war  made  it  necessary  to  Hood  a  portion  of  the 
country.  Hardly  had  we  gotten  out  of  the  city  when  we  were 
stopped  by  a  gate  and  toll  demanded.  From  there  on  all  dav 
were  we  compelled  to  pay  every  few  miles.  In  some  cases 
there  would  be  a  bridge  over  the  canal  along  which  we  were 
riding  which  we  did  not  want  to  cross,  but  in  such  places  instead 
of  paying  one  toll  as  we  expected  we  were  compelled  to  pay 
two.  The  gates  were  arranged  so  that  we  had  to  cross  the 
approach  which  was  included  as  part  of  the  bridge,  and  then 
before  we  would  get  out  on  the  other  side  to  keen  on  along  the 
canal,  for  some  reason  which  we  do  not  yet  thoroughly  under- 
stand we  were  compelled  to  pay  again.  The  tolls  averaged 
only  about  two  cents,  but  the  continual  stopping  was  vexatious. 
In  many  places  our  only  road  was  along  the  tow  path  on  the 
top  of  the  dyke,  perhaps  four  feet  wide,  nearly  always  with  the 
water  on  the  one  hand  at  a  higher  level  than  the  land  on  the 
other.  As  we  were  somewhat  off  the  usual  route  of  cyclists 
we  attracted  a  great  deal  o(  attention  in  the  villages  we  "passed 
through.  People  would  rush  out  to  see  us,  the  dogs  barked, 
and  the  children  shouted  till  one  would  have  supposed  nothing 
less  than  a  regiment  of  cavalry  was  passing  on  a  dead  gallop. 
The  route  took  us  through  a  great  deal  of  Holland  scenery  of 
the  most  fascinating  sort.  The  great  flat  pastures,  the  pictur- 
esque costumes,  odd  harnesses  and  carts,  and  the  always  inter- 
esting canal  boats ;  then  the  grand  dykes,  with  water  inside 
sometimes  twenty  feet  higher  than  the  land  level  and  even  then 
not  within  ten  feet  of  the  top,  along  which  the  road  led;  the 
interesting  villages  with  long  rows  of  houses  fronting  the  canal, 
leaving  only  our  narrow  road  in  their  front  each  with  a  stone 
wash  tub  built  right  into  the  side  of  the  canal  in  front  of  the 
house,  all  contributed  to  make  a  most  delightful  ride.  The 
feature  which  we  most  thoroughly  enjoyed,  perhaps,  was  the 
absence  of  clinker  roads.  The)'  were  nearly  all  of  earth,  worn 
perfectly  hard  and  smooth. 
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The  next  day  we  took  the  boat  through  the  canals  and  water- 
ways of  Zealand  to  Midtileburg  and  kept  on  through  the  island 
to  the  decayed  old  town  of  Flushing.  Here  were  many  rem- 
nants of  its  departed  greatness,  monuments  to  the  great  Dutch 
admirals,  and  immense  dykes.  The  costumes  here  and  at 
Middleburg  were  as  interesting  as  any  we  had  seen.  The 
women  wore  very  tight  sleeves  coming  just  to  the  elbow.  The 
neck  is  cut  low  behind  and  in  front,  but  the  underclothing  is 
not.  and  often  makes  a  curious  combination  in  colors.  Add  to 
this  a  large  hoopskirt,  a  pair  of  gold  spiral  cones  projecting 
one  from  each  temple,  a  sort  of  lace  quaker  bonnet  over  them 
and  a  straw  bonnet  of  similar  shape  over  that;  forearms  burned 
by  the  sun  to  a  deep  red,  wooden  shoes  and  brilliant  red  stock- 
ings below  the  rather  short  skirt,  and  the  effect  can  be  imagined 
The  men's  coats  are  much  like  the  coats  worn  in  New  England 
in  the  early  part  of  this  century,  with  the  tails  cut  off;  the 
trousers  are  very  tight,  and  the  whole  is  usually  surmounted  by 
a  rusty  tile  of  doubtful  shape.  Portions  of  these  costumes  are 
seen  in  other  parts  of  Holland  and  in  Germany,  but  the  whole 
thing  is  seen  only  in  Zealand  on  market  days.  The  costume 
most  nearly  approaching  the  above  in  oddity  to  American  eyes 
are  the  great  black  bows  worn  by  people  of  the  Black  Forest  as 
a  head-dress.  The  bows  are  of  stiffened  ribbon  about  twelve 
inches  wide,  and  project  out  on  each  side,  from  the  back  of  the 
head  in  some  cases  hilly  fifteen  inches. 

Taking  the  ferry  to  Breskens  from  Flushing,  we  rode  over 
one  of  the  worst  roads  it  has  been  our  fortune  to  meet,  across 
the  Belgian  border  where  our  baggage  was  examined,  to  Bruges. 
Our  room  there  looked  directly  out  on  the  belfry  which  Long- 
fellow has  made  so  familiar  to  Americans,  and  its  chimes  joined 
in  with  our  dreams  through  the  night.  We  were  in  the  midst 
of  some  sort  of  a  "fest,"  and  there  was  a  concert  by  a  fine 
military  band,  which  we  could  enjoy  from  our  room  during  the 
evening. 

One  of  our  party  being  a  member  of  the  "Continental  Tour- 
ing Club,"  best  known  as  the  "C.  T.  C,"  consulted  a  brother 
member  as  to  the  roads   in   Belgium,  our  experience  with  them 
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the  previous  day  having  been  very  unfortunate.      By  his  advic 
we  put  our  cycling  dignity  in  our   pocket  and   took  the  train  to 
Antwerp,  and  after  a  three  days  enforced  stop  there,  went  on  by 
rail   to    Landen,  from  whence    to  the    border   the    roads   were 
macadamized  and    nearly  equal   to  the  excellent  German    ro; 
(o  r  w  h  e  e  ling  p  u  r  p  o  s  e  s . 

Bruges,  wre  voted  the  most  interesting  town  we  had  seen.  Its 
inhabitants  number  hardly  one-half  that  the  size  of  the  town 
warrants,  and  statistics  say  that  one-fourth  of  them  are  paup 
It  seems  about  like  a  deserted  city,  and  its  hospitals,  churcl 
and  quaint  streets  deserved  a  much  longer  stay  than  we  made. 
The  old  pictures  by  Memmling,  in  the  hospital  of  St.  John  and 
the  Vandykes  in  the  cathedral  were  interesting,  but  to  us  the 
anachronisms  were  so  painfully  apparent  in  them,  as  in  the  work 
of  all  the  old  Dutch  masters  that  we  have  seen,  as  to  take  away 
much  of  our  enjoyment. 

The  stay  at  Antwerp  was  improved  by  two  members  of  the 
party  in  inspecting  thoroughly  that  city  and  in  a  visit  to  Brus- 
sels, the  other  member  spending  the  time  in  minutely  examining 
the  lour  walls  of  the  room  in  which  a  sprained  ankle  confined  him. 

After  an  uncomfortable  ride  in  the  third-class  Belgian  cars, 
which  are  equally  devoid  of  upholstery,  convenience  and  com- 
fort, it  was  a  relief  to  all  when  finally  the  train  left  us  at 
Landen,  It  seemed  good  to  be  again  our  own  masters,  on  our 
wheels,  able  to  go  just  as  we  pleased,  with  a  fine  road,  weather 
and  scenery  about  us.  However,  we  seemed  to  have  lost  a 
little  of  our  skill,  or  perhaps  were  slightly  intoxicated  with  the 
delightful  scenery,  for  after  riding  nearly  all  the  afternoon,  and 
thinking  we  must  be  nearly  to  Liege,  which  was  our  destination 
for  the  night,  we  suddenly  came  out  on  the  hills  above  the  valley 
of  the  Meuse  and  in  the  beautiful  panorama  before  us  saw,  not 
Liege  at  all,  but  Huy  with  its  smoking  iron  works,  some  twenty- 
five  miles  from  Liege. 

However,'  it  seemed  as  though  the  beauty  of  the  country 
repaid  us  largely  for  the  extra  labor  our  mistake,  in  not  turning 
oil  to  the  left  as  we  should  have,  had  caused  us.  After  riding 
through  the  town  and  inspecting  the  chapel  ingeniously  placed 
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in  a  cavern  in  the  limestone  hillside,  we  pushed  on,  down  the 
Meuse,  the  hills  on  each  side  appearing  most  beautiful  as  the 
gathering  twilight  hid  the  heaps  of  iron  ore  and  waste  that 
dotted  them;  and  right  on  the  road  would  pass  first  a  nook 
of  quiet  sylvan  beauty,  and  then  the  spouting  flame  from  a 
great  smelting  furnace.  About  five  miles  short  of  Liege  we 
stopped  for  the  night,  the  long  ride  proving  rather  too  much 
for  one  member  of  the  party. 

The  next  day,  after  inspecting-  the  curious  old  courts  in  the 
Rathavjs  of  the  otherwise  very  modern  looking  city  of  Liege, 
and  purchasing  better  mans  so  as  not  to  repeat  the  blunder 
of  the  preceding  day,  we  rode  up  the  beautiful  valley  of  Verdre, 
crossed  the  border  about  seven  and  readied  Aix  La  Chapelle  in 
a  heavy  rain  about  nine  in  the  evening.  There  we  found  the 
other  member  of  our  party,  who  had  been  sick  in  the  morning 
and  had  come  on  by  rail  from  Liege,  feeling  much  better. 
Tired  and  wet  with  our  long  ride  we  soon  turned  in  and  dreamed 
of  attending  coronation  ceremonies,  and  visiting  castled  crags, 
till  a  loud  knock  at  the  door  told  us  that  the  time  had  come  to 
begin  our  ride  to  and  up  the  Rhine  into  Switzerland. 

(  To  he  continued.} 


Incidents  of   Appomattox, 


BY   GEN.    C.    H.    SMITH. 


As  I  wrote  you  some  time  ago,  I  hoped  to  go  to  Appomat- 
tox before  this  time  to  look  over  our  battlefield  there.  Having 
failed  to  realize  my  desires  in  that  respect  1  began  to  write  my 
recollections  o(  that  historic  battle  without  the  help  of  second 
sight  in  order  to  fulfill  in  some  measure  my  promise  to  you  that 
I  would  do  so.  I  naturally  turned  to  Tobie's  History  for  neces- 
sary data,  and  find  on  page  439  a  reprint  of  my  official  report 
of  the  battle  which  tells  the  story  about  as  well  as  1  could  tell  it 
now,  and  practically  forestalls  my  purposes,  as  I  do  not  care  to 
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write  for  reprint  what  anyone  can  read  in  the  history.  How- 
ever, I  can  give  a  few  incidents  whicii  do  not  appear  in  my  offi- 
cial report. 

The  evening  of  the  eighth  of  April  the  brigade  went  into 
camp  about  dark,  or  a  little  after  dark.  A  little  later,  General 
Crook,  our  Division  Commander  sent  for  me.  As  1  reported 
to  him,  I  found  him  standing  in  an  open  space  with  but  little 
appearance  of  headquarters  about  him.  He  gave  me  my  in- 
structions for  the  night  in  an  informal,  familiar  and  colloquial 
manner,  which  are  correctly  reported  in  a  note  on  page  434  of 
the  history.  The  men  groomed  their  horses  and  made  coffee, 
those  who  had  any,  before  we  saddled  up  and  moved  out.  With 
the  help  o^  a  guide  which  we  had  picked  up,  I  went  directly  to 
the  railroad  station  where  I  found  Gen.  Custer  standing  at  a 
high  writing  desk  doing  something.  I  told  him  what  I  was  or- 
dered to  do.  He  seemed  pleased  and  at  once  sent  an  officer  to 
recall  his  pickets.  He  also  suggested  to  me  the  direction  that 
I  subsequently  took.  As  we  proceeded  over  his  battlefield  of 
a  few  hours  before,  we  picked  up  in  the  dark  two  confederate 
officers  who  said  they  were  surgeons  looking  for  their  wounded. 

Soon  after  we  reached  the  pike  northerly  from  the  station  we 
met  General  Custer's  outposts  returning  to  the  station.  Our 
order  of  march  was:  Sixth  Ohio  Cavalry  in  advance  followed 
by  First  Maine,  Second  New  York  and  Thirteenth  Ohio  in 
order.  We  advanced  on  the  pike  towards  the  Court  House  until 
the  advance  encountered  and  drove  the  enemy's  pickets  which 
were  posted  on  the  ridge  or  high  ground  west  of  the  Court 
House,  where  we  subsequently  formed  line  of  battle  and  repelled 
the  enemy  the  next  morning  at  daylight.  The  line  was  formed 
in  the  dark  with  the  Sixth  Ohio  on  the  right,  its  left  resting  on 

or  near  the  pike.     The  First    Maine  was    next  towards  the  left, 

1  r 

its  right  resting  on  or  possibly  extending  beyond  or  south  of 
the  pike.  That  regiment  was  very  large.  It  had  nearly  as 
many  men  as  the  other  three  regiments  of  the  brigade  together 
and  by  reason  of  such  greater  strength  was  the  backbone  of  the 
brigade.  The  Second  New  York,  a  very  small  regiment  was 
posted  on  the  left  of  the  First    Maine.     Those    three  regiments 
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were  dismounted  to  light  on  foot.  Their  horses  and  horse  hold- 
ers were  left  at  a  distance  in  their  rear.  The  section  of  artillery 
was  posted  on  the  pike  close  up  to  the  line  o(  dismounted  men; 
The  Thirteenth  Ohio  kept  its  horses  at  hand  and  a  part  of  it 
was  posted  on  each  flank  of  the  dismounted  line  of  battle  with 
mounted  videttes  pushed  well  to  the  front  and  flanks.  Some 
camp-fires  of  the  enemy  were  in  view.  It  was  probably  about 
two  o'clock  in  the  morning;  when  the  foregoing  disposition  of 
the  brigade  was  completed.  But  little  of  interest  occurred  from 
that  time  until  daylight,  when  the  enemy  advanced  to  attack  as 
has  been  often  described,  by  myself  and  others.  Some  one  has 
written  that  the  enemy  captured  one  of  our  guns  that  morning; 
the  statement  is  a  mistake.  It  is  true  that  the  enemy  made  a 
right  vigorous  attack  and  advanced  well  into  our  faces.  Their 
shots  took  effect  among  our  artillery  horses  which  rendered  it 
expedient  to  send  thecaisons  and  limbers  further  to  the  rear  and 
subsequently  to  move  the  guns  back  to  a  better  position  which 
daylight  revealed.  But  the  attack  of  the  enemy  was  decisively 
repelled  and  our  guns  were  not  in  danger  of  being  captured  at 
any  time.  It  was  evident  that  the  enemy  did  not  expect  to  en- 
counter artillery  and  the  repeating  rifles  of  the  First  Maine- 
Cavalry  on  that  picket  line.  It  was  several  hours  later,  perhaps 
eight  or  nine  o'clock,  before  the  enemy  advanced  again  in  force. 
During  that  time  all  our  oilier  cavalry  forces  came  to  the  front, 
including  Generals  Sheridan,  Crook,  Merritt.  Custer,  McKensie 
and  others.  I  do  not  know  what  part  ether  forces  took  in  the 
battle,  but  do  know  that  our  third  brigade  continued  to  cover 
the  pike  and  bore  the  brunt  of  the  enemy's  last  attack.  Just 
before  the  final  attack  General  Crook,  our  Division  Commander, 
came  to  me  just  in  rear  of  our  line  of  battle;  1  pointed  out  to 
him  the  enemy  advancing  in  force.  Our  mounted  men  were 
skirmishing  well  to  the  front.  There  was  quite  an  extended 
held  in  view.  The  general  took  in  the  situation  and  remarked, 
"Of  course  we  cannot  defeat  that  force,  but  want  to  gain  as 
much  time  as  possible."  Soon  after  he  rode  off  and  left  me. 
The  brigade  held  its  ground  as  long  as  possible  and  was  finally 
driven  back,  but  not  until  our  infantry,  colored  troops,  had  got- 
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ten  well  up  to  relieve  it,  In  our  retreat  we  passed  a  disabled 
abandoned  Napoleon  gun.  1  made  an  effort  with  a  squad  of 
men  to  rescue  it  but  could  not;  it  was  not  one  of  the  guns  - 
with  our  brigade  on  that  occasion.  Ours  were  three  inch  rifl  :d 
guns.  That  abandoned  gun  has  been  spoken  of  by  some  one  as 
being  one  of  ours,  hence  this  reference  to  it. 

The  following  extract  from  "The  Falling  Flag"  by  Edward  M.  Boykin,  Lieutenant 
Colonel  Seventh  South  Carolina  Cavalry,  a  very  interesting  narrative  which  we  \\  ; 
sometime  to  present  in  the  pages  of  the  BUGLE,  sheds  some  light  on  the  confed  ,  te 
movements  of  the  night  of  April  8th,  and  morning  of  the  9th,  1865,  There  must  be 
an  error  in  the  supposition  that  a  portion  of  our  cavalry  was  between  Appomattox 
and  the  James  River,  also  Gen.  Fitz  Lee's  division  was  not  in  that  direction  but  on  the 
right  of  Gordon's  and  Lungstreet's  Infantry  as  per  his  report  given  in  Jam  '93  Call, 
page  85. 

"The  Federal   cavalry  kept   on  toward    the  town,  and   the  squadron,  under  cover, 
drew  deeper  into  the  woods,  and  moved  round  the  town  and  went  into  camp,  but  did 
not  join  the  main  body  until   next  morning.     The  enemy  kept  on  until   thev  got  int  >, 
or  nearly  into  the  town,  but  again  fell  back,  establishing  their  line  somewhere  b 
the  town  and  the  depot.     Oar  outside  picket  was  in  the  town. 

We  went  into  carnp  about  one  o'clock  in  the  morning,  on  the  Richmond  side  of 
the  town,  in  the  woods- — General  Gary  riding  to  General  Gordon's  headquarters  to 
report  before  lying  down. 

April  Qth — The  sun  rose  clear  on  this  the  last  day,  practically,  of  the  Southern 
Confederacy.  It  was  cool  and  fresh  in  the  early  morning  so  near  the  mountains, 
though  the  spring  must  have  been  a  forward  one,  as  the  oak  trees  were  covered  with 
their  long  yellow  tassels, 

We  gathered  the  brigade  on  the  green  on  the  Richmond  side  of  the  village,  most 
of  the  men  on  foot,  the  horses  not  having  come  in.  About  eight  o'clock  a  Iarg<  ; 
tion  of  cur  regi  uent  had  their  horses-— they  having  been  completely  cut  off  the 
before  by  the  charge  of  Coaster's  cavalry  on  the  turnpike,  and  were  carried,  to  save 
them,  into  a  country  cross-road.  Then  the  "  Hampton  Legion"  got  theirs.  My  im- 
pression is  that  the  Twenty  Fourth.  Virginia  lost  the  most  or  a  good  many  ot  their 
horses.  The  men  built  tires,  and  all  seemed  to  have  something  to  eat,  and  to  be 
amusing  themselves  eating  it.  The  woods  on  the  southern  and  eastern  side  swarmed 
with  the  enemy  and  their  cavalry — a  portion  oi  it  was  between  us  and  the 
River,  which  was  about  twelve  miles  distant.  General  Fitz  Lee's  division  of  cava!')' 
lay  over  in  thot  'direction  somewhere;  General  Longstreet  with  Genera)  Gordon  was 
in  and  out  the  outer  edge  of  the  town,  on  the  Lynchburg  side,  and  so  we  waited  for 
the  performance  to  commence.  Looking  at  and  listening  to  the  men  you  would  not 
have  thought  there  was  anything  special  in  the  situation.  They  turned  all  the 
responsibility  over  to  the  officers,  who  in  turn  did  the  same  to  those  above  them — 
the  captain  to  the  colonel,  the  colonel  to  the  brigadier,  and  so  on.  Colonel  Haskell 
had  njt  yet  returned-- having  sent  in  all  the  horses  he  had  gotten,  and  was  still  after 
the  balance.  About  nine  or  ten  o'clock,  artillery  bring  began  in  front  of  General 
Longstreet,  and  the  blue  jackets  showed  in  heavy  masses  on  the  edge  of  the  woods." 

1  think  General  Smith  may  be  in  error  in  placing  the  Second  New  York  on  the  left 
of  our  regiment.  I  have  talked  with  Capt.  Loring,  Sergt.  Cook  and  many  others 
of  Co.  B.  who  held  the  left  of  our  regiment  .\n([  they  all  agree  that  our  regiment  was 
on  the  extreme  left.  My  own  recollections  on  this  point  are  very  vivid.  As  we 
straightened  our  line  at  the  rail  fence  first  mentioned  on  page  457  cf  the  history,  I 
can  see  now  as  1  saw  there  the  Colonel  of  the  Second  New  York  lead  his  men  on  the 
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right  flank  of  our  regiment  up  the  incline.     I  advanced  the  First  Maine  on  his  left  to 

keep  in  touch  with  him  but  reluctantly,  for  I  saw  very  clearly  that  the  only  place  for 
dismounted  men  to  hold  the  advancing  enemy  successfully  was  at  the  margin  of  the 
woods,  capping  the  ascent  in  the  other  direction,  from  whence  also,  we  could  hurl  our 
men  mounted  over  the  open  field  if  the  enemy  pursued  too  closely  or  in  any  disorderly 
manner. 

Before  we  had  reached  these  woods  where  we  met  the  black  countenances  of  the 
Birney's  Division  of  the  Twenty  Fifth  Corps  all  the  Cavalry  had  withdrawn  to  the 
right  and  in  a  short  time  were  as  far  to  the  right  as  the  house  of  A.  LeGrand  and 
Widow  LeGrand,  as  shown  on  the  map,  except  McKensie  and  the  balance  of  Crook's 
Cavalry  Division,  these  troops  I  have  been  unable  to  place.  The  Tenth  New  York 
were  back  on  the  road  to  the  Station  and  had  their  fight  there,  the  First  Pennsylvania 
and  First  New  Jersey  Cavalry  coming  to  their  assistance.  Captain  John  J.  Tuyl 
of  the  Tenth  New  York  was  captured  on  the  railroad  beyond  the  Station.  His 
narrative  of  his  capture  printed  m  the  History  of  Tenth  New  York  is  bright  and 
laughable,     He  remarks  that  he  and  Lee  surrendered  about  the  same  time. 

As  regards  the  Thirteenth  Ohio  my  recollections  vary  a'little  from  General  Smith's, 
but  are  not  clear  as  in  the  matter  of  the  Second  New  York  Mounted  Rifles.  I 
remember  it  thus:  there  were  no  mounted  videttes  in  the  front  of  our  regiment  at 
any  time  during  the  night  or  morning  till  we  had  fallen  back  into  the  op-en  held  south 
of  the  turnpike;  thai  from  this  time  till  we  reached  the  woods  the  Thirteenth  Ohio 
mounted  were  on  our  left  flank  nearly  in  the  prolongation  of  our  line,  with  some 
skirmishers  thrown  out  in  front  and  further  to  the  left.  The  line  of  failing  back  as 
given  on  the  map  is  only  the  general  direction. — J.  P.  C.      . 

LEAVES    FROM    EDWARD    P.   TOBIE'S    DIARY,   1 865. 

• 

April  3 — Moved  out  about  9  A.  M.,  marched  to  Pamplin's  and  halted  about  an  hour. 
Advanced  to  near  Appomattox  Station  and  went  into  camp  about  eight  P.  M.  About 
nine  ordered  to  go  with  the  brigade  to  hold  a  road.  Marched  till  one  o'clock, 
April  9th,  then  built  breastworks  and  remained  on  the  skirmish  line  all  night. 

April  9 — Enemy  attacked  at  daylight;   after  a  sharp  skirmish  a  large  force  came   in 
on  the  left  and  we  were  forced  back,  retiring  slowly  and  righting  every  inch  for  about 
a  mile   when   the   Infantry  relieved   us.     Quite   a   light,  when  all   at  once   the   bring 
ceased  and  Gen.  R.  E.  Lee  surrendered.     Moved  into  different  positions  during  tl 
day  and  finally  went  into  camp  at  three  and  one-half  p.  M.     Mail  received. 

April  10 — Started  at  six  and  a  half  a.  m.,  and  marched  back  to  Prospect  Station, 
going  into  camp  about  four  P.  M. 

April  II — Started  at  seven  A.  M.  as  escort  for  Gen.  Grant  and  made  a  rapid  march 
to  Burkesvi'lle  Station,  on  the  Danville  road,  a  distance  of  twenty-five  miles,  arriving 
at  tbre<   and  a  half  P.  M.     Went  into  camp. 

April  13 — Moved  at  daylight,  marched  to  near  Nottaway  Court  House  and  went 
into  camp.     Guard  mount  P.  M.     (Stayed  here  till  April  17.) 
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A    Tribute  to    Preston's   History 


BY   GEN.   J.    P.    CILLEY. 

The  History  of  the  Tenth  New  York  Cavalry  by  Capt.  X.  D 
Preston  is  a  beautiful  and  most  interesting  volume.  It  has  fol- 
lowed that  attractive  feature  of  our  history  in  giving  individual 
description  of  battles  and  various  personal  experiences  and  has 
drawn  its  material  from  a  large  number  of  its  members,  and  the 
result  is,  a  narrative  as  bright  and  fascinating  as  a  perfect  con- 
versation. Like  all  successful  regimental  histories  it  has  been  a 
labor  of  love  to  the  historian  with  responding  work  from  a  large 
number  of  its  members.  Over  two  hundred  portraits  appeal 
in  the  history  and  among  the  many  interesting  groups  taken  in 
the  field  are  Sheridan  and  his  generals,  Sheridan  and  his  stafi, 
Gen.  Gregg  and  staff  and  other  cavalry  officers;  among  them 
appear  Gen.  Smith  and  Major  Taylor  of  our  regiment.  There 
are  many  salient  features  of  its  service  prior  to  our  intimate  ac- 
quaintance with  it  and  after  our  separation  from  it  in  becoming 
a  part  of  another  brigade,  that  will  be  a  surprise  as  well  as  a 
pleasure  for  its  friends  in  our  regiment  to  read  and  know. 
Among  these  stands  eminent  its  prophetic  acquaintance  with 
Gettysburg.  This  happy  experience  came  as  a  sort  of  Christ- 
mas gift,  the  evening  of  Dec.  25th,  1861,  by  the  arrival  of  the 
regiment  at  that  time.  In  this  historic  town  they  remained 
quartered  till  March  ;th,  186?,  when  with  "loving  adieux  and 
waving  of  handkerchiefs"  they  left  for  Perryville  on  the  Susque- 
hanna. At  Gettysburg  also  occurred  the  first  tragic  death  in 
the  regiment.  John  \V.  Connon  of  Co.  A  returning  from  sick 
leave  and  waving  his  hat  in  glad  recognition  of  his  comrades, 
was  killed  by  coming  in  contact  with  an  over  head  bridge  and 
was  the  first  Union  soldier  buried  at  Gettysburg.  At  Perryville 
and  Havre  de  Grace,  the  absence  of  the  attractions  of  Gettys- 
burg led  to    a  tumultuous    desire  on    the  part  of  both  men  and 
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officers  to  be  sent  to  the  front  or  disbanded.  However,  as  sum- 
mer drew  near,  "fishing  and  flirting"  rendered  the  men  more 
contented  and  the  warlike  disposition  of  the  regiment  found 
expression  in  the  capacity  of  horse  marines  in  the  capture  of 
the  schooner  Resolution  with  twenty-two  men,  including  a  con- 
federate Lieutenant  with  a  new  uniform  under  his  citizen  dress. 

We  next  see  the  gallant  regiment  encamped  in  Patterson  Park, 
Baltimore,  the  last  of  June,  I  $62,  and  the  historian  modestly 
says,  "the  ladies  of  that  city  gathered  in  large  numbers  to  •■  : 
their  dress  parades."  While  we  know  it  was  the  fine  forms  of 
the  New  York  boys  that  drew  them  and  held  their  admiration 
till  August  15th  found  them  near  the  field  01  honor  at  Bian- 
dcnsburg. 

August  29th,  1862,  found  them  in  Virginia  and  their  first  ser- 
vice in  front  of  the  enemy.  Like  our  own  first  experience  it 
was  not  entirely  as  desired  by  all,  for  Capt.  Pratt  writes  "it  was 
very  dark  when  1  reached  the  Pike  where  I  fell  in  with  a  large 
body  of  rebel  cavalry  and  became  their  guest."  Col.  Mumford 
of  the  Second  Virginia  Cavalry  was  the  entertainer  of  Capt.  Pratt 
and  his  thirty  men.  From  this  time  forward  their  regimental 
history  was  parallel  and  in  line  with  our  own.  July  1863  as  the 
regiment  from  BrinkerhofT  Ridge  looked  towards  the  village  of 
its  first  love  and  military  life,  one  can  imagine  the  excitement  of 
men  and  officers  and  the  determination  to  make  every  one  do 
his  duty.  Lieut.  A.  J.  Edson  filled  with  such  spirit,  made  one 
poor  fellow  of  his  company  who  was  a  constitutional  coward, 
stand  to  the  work  by  placing  Bob  Evans  on  one  side  and  Joe 
McKeegan  in  his  rear  to  keep  him  in  place  and  at  work.  When 
the  firing  began,  oft"  went  this  fellow's  carbine  straight  in  the 
air.  "Hold  on,"  shouted  Evans,  "there  are  no  rebels  in  that 
direction,  you'll  kill  an  angel!"  And  so  through  the  entire  vol- 
ume, from  the  picture  in  front  to  the  opposite  view  of  the 
same  picture,  on  the  last  page  of  the  cover,  the  history  is  horse 
all  the  way  through,  and  a  delicious  feeling  of  fresh  air  and  en- 
joyment even  under  disagreeable  conditions  and  surroundings 
pervade  the  work. 

True  regimental  naratives  stand  in  the  same  relation  to  more 
pretentious  histories,  as  biographies  stand  to  works  of  general 
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history.     They  are  bright  and  sparkling  with  individual  acts  and 
personal  characteristics. 

The  volume  is  Svo.,  710  pages  and  200  fine  portraits,  prices: 
Yellow  vellum  cloth,  $5,00;  sheep,  $6.50;  half  calf  or  half 
morocco,  $7.50;  full  morocco,  $10.00.  Address,  H.  E.  Hayes. 
346  Stuyvesant  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


Incidents    of  Cavalry    Service. 

BY    C.    VV.    WILES,    DELAWARE,    OHIO,   TENTH    NEW    VORK    CAVALRY. 

During  the  winter  of  1862  and  1863  while  the  Army  of  the 
Potomac  was  in  quarters  near  Belle  Plain,  Virginia,  the  cavalry 
was  occupied  in  picket  duty  along  the  lower  Rappahannock 
river  about  twenty  miles  from  our  camp,  detachments  of  two 
or  three  hundred  men  being  sent  out  for  ten  days  and  at  the  ex- 
piration of  that  time  were  relieved  by  others.  While  this  duty 
was  not  as  pleasant  as  life  in  the  comfortable  winter  quarters,  it 
was  enjoyed  by  the  soldiers  as  it  gave  them  opportunity  to  pro- 
cure butter,  milk,  eggs,  ana  other  luxuries  not  found  in  camp, 
this  portion  of  the  country  called  the  Neck  not  having  been 
over-run  by  either  army. 

Our  regiment  was  associated  with  the  First  Maine  and  First 
New  Jersey  forming  Kilpatrick's  Old  Brigade  and  a  portion  of 
Gregg's  division.  Having  just  returned  to  our  camp  from  a 
tour  of  picket  duty,- April  8,  1863,  the  whole  division  was  or- 
dered out  for  a  grand  review.  The  division,  after  the  review, 
was  drawn  up  in  an  open  square  in  the  center  of  which,  we  ob- 
served a  blacksmith's  forge  wagon  with  fire  lighted.  We  then 
suspected  that  we  were  to  be  spectators  of*  something  more  than 
a  review.  Soon  two  men  were  brought  in  under  guard,  taken 
to  the  forge,  the  left  halves  o(  their  heads  shaved  clean  to  the 
scalp  and  then  hot  irons  from  the  forge  were  applied  to  their 
left  shoulders  and  the  letter  D  branded  so  deep  that  if  they  are 
alive  at  this   day   they  have  a  reminder  of  that  occasion    with 
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them.  The  escort  then  formed,  and  with  large  cards  on  their 
[kicks  bearing  the  word  "Deserter"  they  were  drummed  out  of 
camp. 

A  young  lieutenant  from  our  regiment  had  recently  been  at- 
tached to  Gen.  Gregg's  star!  as  aide-de-camp,  a  position  he 
was  very  proud  of  and  improved  every  opportunity  to  display 
his  fine  form  and  good  clothes.  During  some  maneuvers  of  the 
division  he  was  sent  with  orders  to  our  brigade  commander 
Gen.  Kilpatrick.  Having  performed  the  duty,  he  saluted  the 
general,  wheeled  his  horse  and  dashed  away  to  report  to  Gen. 
Gregg.  Unluckily  his  horse  struck  one  of  those  bottomless  mud 
holes  and  nearly  turned  a  somersault,  landing  the  officer  in  the 
mud  and  water.  As  he  craw  led  out  he  was  hardly  to  be  recog- 
nized as  the  same  being  who  had  but  a  few  moments  before 
presented  such  a  fine  appearance.  But  determined  to  do  his 
duty  he  mounted  his  horse,  and  dripping  with  mud  and  water 
he  reported  to  Gen.  Gregg.  The  general  returned  his  salute 
and  after  listening  to  his  report  quietly  suggested  that  he  could 
be  excused  from  further  duty  for  the  day  if  he  so  desired.  It 
is  needless  to  add  that  he  was  very  glad  to  retire  and  change 
his  clothing.  Since  the  war  he  has  been  heard  to  remark  that 
no  man  can  realize  his  feelings  as  he  took  that  tumble  in  full 
view  of  his  chief  and  the  whole  division.  Further  information 
on  the  subject  can  be  obtained  oi~  Major  L.  L.  Barney  of 
Elmira,  N.  Y. 

During  one  of  our  tours  of  picket  duty  along  the  lower 
Rappahannock  word  was  brought  to  Major  Waters,  commanding 
our  grand  reserve,  that  some  soldiers  had  visited  the  fine  plan- 
tation of  Mr.  Mason  and  "stolen"  some  of  his  horses.  Two  or 
three  officers  and  as  many  men  were  ordered  to  visit  Mr. 
Mason,  ascertain  the  facts  and  report,  foraging  at  that  time, 
being  considered  a  great  crime.  One  bright  winter  day  the 
parties  detailed  mounted  their  horses  and  after  a  brisk  gallop 
of  six  or  eight  miles  arrived  at  his  home.  He  occupied  a  rich 
farm  of  several  hundred  acres,  and  standing  back  from  the  road, 
surrounded  by  tine  trees  and  a  large  number  of  negro  houses, 
was  the  mansion,  he   at   this   time   owning   some   two   hundred 
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negroes.  Riding  up  to  the  house  we  fastened  our  hor 
the  conveniently  arranged  horse  rack  and  approached  the 
mansion.  Mr.  Mason  met  us  at  the  porch  and  being  informed 
of  the  object  of  our  visit,  cordially  invited  us  to  enter,  when  he 
proceeded  to  elaborate  upon  the  dastardly  outrage  of  the 
Yankee  cavalrymen  in  running  off  his  horses  and  persuading 
his  negroes  to  escape.  Of  course  we  greatly  sympathized  with 
him  and  were  prepared  to  pursue  the  villains  anywhere.  He 
brought  out  some  fine  old  peach  brandy  and  clay  pipes  and  we 
drank  and  smoked  while  he  talked,  impressing  upon  us  the  fact 
that  the  villains  must  be  pursued,  captured,  punished  and  the 
horses  returned.  We  were  fortifying  ourselves  for  the  task 
before  us,  in  fact  we  were  all  pretty  well  fortified  before  leaving. 
He  proudly  pointed  to  the  portrait  of  a  fine,  looking  young  man 
and  remarked  that  it  was  his  son  who  was  an  officer  in  the  con- 
federate service.  Our  interview  of  several  hours  was  finally 
terminated  by  a  luncheon  of  hominy  and  milk  and  a  final  glass 
of  peach.  We  assured  him  that  the  matter  would  be  fully 
reported  to  headquarters  and  then  bade  him  good  day  and  rode 
back  to  camp.  We  never  heard  that  the  horses  were  returnee! 
or  that  the  villains  were  discovered. 


Kiliec!    by    the    Committee. 

Augusta,  Ml.,  March  9th,  1893. 
General  J.  P.  Celley, 

Dear  General, — I  had  your  petition  referred  to  the  committee  on  military  affairs. 
Capt.  Samuel  W.  Lane  informs  me  that  ik>  hearing  will  be  given,  and  also  that  it  is 
not  likely  to  be  favorably  reported.  Yours  truly, 

W.  S.  White. 

The  Encampment  of  the  G.  A.  R.  held  at  Rockland  Feb.  10th. 
1893,  petitioned  the  Legislature  to  aid  in  the  publication  ot 
regimental  histories,  as  has  been  done  in  various  ways  bv  nearly 
every  Northern  slate  except  Maine.  Several  regimental  asso- 
ciations sought  the  same  object.      Our  association   sent  in  many 
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petitions  for  this  purpose,  with  reasons  stated  for  the  recogni- 
tion of  its  publications,  which  in  truth  present  as  important  his- 
torical facts  with  genealogical  and  biographical  material  as  the 
publications  of  the  Maine  Historical  Society  and  at  one-third 
the  expense.  Prom  twelve  hundred  to  fifteen  hundred  men  of 
our  regiment  went  to  the  front  without  one  dollar  of  bounty. 
A  large  portion  of  the  First  District  Columbia  Cavalry,  which 
so  grandly  reinforced  us  in  Sept.  1864,  were  promised  fifty-five 
dollars  state  bounty  but  were  never  paid  and  their  claim  for  the 
same  remains  on  file  in  the  Adjutant  General's  office  of  Maine. 
In  addition,  the  carefully  accumulated  earnings  of  Capt.  George 
J.  Summat,  who  fell  at  Aldie  June  1  7th,  1863,  have  been  covered 
into  the  Treasury  of  Maine  with  no  apparent  recognition  of  the 
soldier  or  his  regiment.  At  that  same  battle  of  Aldie,  the  spirit 
of  the  regiment  was  voiced  and  our  right  arms  held  aloft  by 
the  shout  of  Joe  Coffin  from  the  ranks,  "Here's  for  the  honor 
of  old  Maine!"  Words  of  inspiration  as  well  as  words  of 
prophecy.  Now,  as  then,  we  find  our  best  compensation  in  the 
consciousness  of  well  doing.  "The  song  that  from  the  heart  is 
poured,  is  in  itself  a  rich  reward."  Comrades,  as  your  arms 
held  aloft  the  fame  of  the  regiment  and  the  honor  of  old  Maine 
for  four  long  years  of  war,  so  now  raise  them  for  your  own 
good  name  and  the  preservation  of  your  own  good  record.  The 
State  will  simply  look  on. 

Bring  out  the  good  old  bugle,  boys!  we'll  sing  another  song, 
Sing  it  with  r,  spirit  that  will  start  the  world  along. 


President   Lincoln's   Last  Speech. 

BY    CHAS,    D,    JONES,    CO.    H. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  mouth  of  April,  1865,  I  found  myself 
on  a  United  States  transport  steamer  bound  from  City  Point 
to  Washington,  freighted  with  wounded  Union  soldiers  from  the 
engagements  following  the  fall  of  Petersburg.  I  learned  upon 
reaching  Washington  that  President  Lincoln  had  just  returned 
from   Richmond,  where   he   had  been  visiting  immediately  after 
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its  fall.     The  city  of  Washington  was  under  joyful  excitem 
over  the  fall  of  Richmond  and  the  surrender  of  Lee.     A 
as   I   could   be  relieved   of  my    duties  (which   were  assisting   i 
the  removal  of  the  wounded   from   the   steamer   to   the   vari 
hospitals)    I   went  out  on   Pennsylvania  avenue  where   1    f 
bon-fires  burning,  fire-works  flashing  from  all   parts  of  the  city, 
and   bands  playing  jubilantly;     all  of  the  public  and   many   • 
the  private  buildings  were   brilliantly  illuminated,  the  capitol 
particular  looking  like  a  great  cloud   of  fire — illuminated   as  ii 
was  from  basement  to   dome.     The  streets  were  thronged  with, 
civilians  and   soldiers  ;     and   it  was  no   uncommon  sight  to  see 
soldiers  meet  and  embrace  each  other,  throwing  their  hats   hi 
in  the  air,,  hugging,  kissing,  and   cheering.     In   fact  everybody 
seemed  to  be  intoxicated   with  joy.     I   with   the  crowd   moved 
towards  the  White  House.     The  evening  was  dark  and  foggy- 
it  was  raining  some.      A  crowd  was  encircling  the  White  House, 
numbering  perhaps  ten  thousand,  civilians  and  soldiers.      Shouts 
and  cheers  went  up  for  the  President,  and  finally  in  response  to 
the  call  of  the  multitude  for  a  speech,  the  President  stepped  out 
upon  the  brilliantly  illuminated  balcony.      I  had  seen  the   Pres- 
ident quite  a  number  of  times  before,  and  during  the  war  when 
he  wore   a  care-worn,  exhausted   look,  but  upon   this  occasion 
he  appeared  vtry  much  changed;    the  wrinkles  of  care  had    . 
appeared  from  his  face,  and  great  joy  was  visible  in  every   feat- 
ure, and  as  he  commenced  to  speak  the  vast   multitude   becam 
so  silent   that  every   utterance   of  the   President    could   be   dis- 
tinctly heard  to   the  outer  edges  of  the  circle  o(  listeners.      His 
first  sentence  I  now  distinctly  remember.     It  was :     (>  My  coun- 
trymen, we  meet   to-night   with   great   gladness  of  heart/'      He 
continued  to  speak  for  perhaps  half  an  hour.     There  was  noth- 
ing in  his   remark's  that  bore   any   evidence  of  exultation  over 
the  fall  of  the  foe,  but  they  were  directed  more  particularly  to  the 
coming  question  of  reconstructing   the   States.     I    never  haw 
been  able   to   find   in  any  historical   works   that  speech,  and    i 
would  not  dare  attempt  to  repeat  any  of  it  from  memory. 

While  I  was  standing  in  this  brilliant  light  i  looked  back  upon 
the  outer  circle  oi~  the  crowd,  where  it  was  very  dark,  and  the 
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thought  came  to  mo  then  :  "  Is  there  not  some  enemy  of  the 
President  in  this  vast  crowd  who  would  gladly  take  his  life?" 
And  as  I  thought  of  it  I  grew  quite  nervous.  What  an  oppor- 
tunity was  offered  of  shooting  the  President  from  the  ambush 
in  the  shrubbery  of  the  grounds,  for  by  the  aid  of  the  darkness 
the  chances  of  escape  would  have  been  good — far  better  than 
ou  the  night  he  received  the  fatal  shot.  I  felt  greatly  relieved 
when  the  President  retired  into  the  White  House.  The  crowd 
after  he  retired  remained  for  some  time,  cheering,  and  bands 
playing,  and  loud  calls  were  made  for  Gen.  Butler,  whom  the 
crowd  seemed  to  think  was  at  the  White  House.  I  saw  no  evi- 
dence and  could  learn  nothing  to  lead  me  to  believe  that  Gen. 
Butler  was  present. 

This  was  on  Thursday  evening,  and  upon  the  following  day 
a  salute  by  order  of  the  President  was  fired  at  meridian  from 
every  piece  of  artillery  in  the  forts  encircling  the  city,  many 
hundred  guns  being  simultaneously  discharged.  On  the  fol- 
lowing evening  I  attended  Ford's  theatre  where  the  play  "  Amer- 
ican Cousin  "  was  performed.  I  was  very  much  pleased  with  it 
and  decided  that  I  would  go  the  following  evening,  but  when 
the  time  arrived  I  found  that  I  was  unable  to  be  relieved  of  my 
duties  in  season  to  attend  that  evening.  I  retired  and  some- 
where after  midnight  I  was  aroused  from  my  sleep  by  hearing 
the  outcry  upon  the  street:  "The  President  has  been  shot." 
It  was  usually  a  noisy  street;  in  fact  I  had  become  so  accus- 
tomed to  it  that  it  took  a  great  deal  to  awake  me,  but  that  cry 
aroused  me  at  once.  I  arose  and  seated  myself  upon  the  side 
of  the  bed  and  at  once  accepted  this  as  true,  and  for  some  little 
time  J  fell  into  meditation  as  to  the  result  to  the  country  in  the 
if>c.s  of  the  President.  In  going  out  upon  the  street  I  learned 
that  the  President  was  not  yet  dead.  Cavalry  were  patroling  all 
the  principal  streets  of  the  city,  great  excitement  prevailing. 
Hie  assassins  of  the  President  and  Seward  were  supposed  to  be 
concealed  in  the  c-ity,  and  learning  that  an  attempt  had  been 
fnade  upon  the  life  of  the  vice  president  also,  it  appeared  that 
there  was  a  great  conspiracy  to  destroy  the  President  and  his 
cabinet.     ]  remained  up  the  rest  of  the  night,  receiving  reports 
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every  half  hour  of  the  condition  of  the  President,  until  ab  .:* 
seven  in  the  morning,  when  the  last  one  announced  his  death. 
A  great  change  had  come  over  the  city  :  exceeding  joy  ti 
into  deep  grief;  all  the  public  buildings  that  had  been  so  brill- 
iantly illuminated  a  few  nights  before  wore  draped  in  black  ;  .. 
business  was  suspended.  The  President's  bod)'  was  taken  to 
the  rotunda  of  the  capitol,  where  1  went  and  viewed  it  as  it  lay 
in  state.  Thousands  of  civilians  and  soldiers  for  days  passed 
in  through  the  broad  east  doors,  past  his  casket,  taking  a  short, 
sad  look  at  the  lamented  chieftain,  and  passed  out  through  the 
west  doors.     Never  was  a  ruler  so  loved  and  lamented. 


Knox    County    Branch    Association 

OF   THE    FIRST    MAINE    CAVALRY. 

Some  forty  members  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry,  the  resi- 
dents of  Knox  County  and  members  of  the  State  Encampment 
assembled  in  the  vestry  of  the  First  Baptist  Church,  Rockland, 
Thursday  evening,  Feb.  9th,  J  893,  and  after  the  banquet  the 
following  members,  by  appropriate  remarks  or  stories  and  inci- 
dents of  their  cavalry  service,  received  the  applause  of  those 
present. 

Gideon  Tower  re-acted  his  charge  at  Beaver  Darn  Station. 
Major  Brown  "was  there"  as  usual,  and  after  his  first  speech 
narrated  some  of  the  sad  and  pathetic  stories  of  our  service. 
Samuel  Burrows  gave  his  repeated  escapes  from  the  cam})  at 
Augusta  and  showed  he  would  have  been  a  dangerous  person 
to  incarcerate  in  Andersonville.  Comrade  Samuel  Shore}' 
could  not  make  a  speech,  but  told  c(  a  laughable  repeal  ol  an 
order  from  Gen.  Gregg  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  dis- 
mounted Company  B.  man,  Phenix,  with  a  noisy  bag  of  hens. 
Capt.  Melville  B.  Cook  read  a  very  interesting  account  of  some 
of  the  army  exploits  of  Eugene  F.  Jones  and  Charles  B,  Phenix, 
who  were  mere  boys,  under  seventeen  years  of  age,  and  also 
read   the   official   copy  of  an   order  from   Gen.  Meade    compli- 
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meriting  the  bravery  in  action  of  Samuel  J.  Gurney,  Samuel 
Shorey  and  Charles  B.  Phenix. 

Frank  Pacott  spoke  for  the  Isles  of  the  Sea,  being  a  native 
of  Martinique,  in  the  West  Indies.  Capt.  John  P.  Carson, 
Capt.  Jacob  B.  Loring,  Lermond  K,  Fales,  Thomas  H.  Benner, 
Oliver  E.  Copeland,  William  G.  Besse,  whose  brother  was  shot 
by  Benner's  side  Oct,  27th,  1864,  Marcellus  M.  Parker,  Charles 
D.  Jones,  and  a  large  number  of  others  came  to  the  front  and 
added  to  the  interest  and  happiness  of  the  occasion. 

The  banquet  was  a  simple  one  but  most  happy  in  all  its  rela- 
tions of  renewed  friendship  and  social  enjoyment.  The  meet- 
ing of  comrades  from  the  different  parts  of  the  State  with  those 
of  this  county  was  the  occasion  of  bringing  together  some  old 
friends  who  had  not  seen  each  other  since  war  times,  whose 
efforts  to  recall  each  other's  countenances  and  names  were  both 
laughable  and  pathetic. 

The  following  officers  were  elected:  President,  J.  P.  Cilley ; 
Vice  Presidents,  Melville  B.  Cook,  Alfred  C.  Strout,  J.  Frank 
Burton,  Burnham  C.  Sleeper,  Frank  Pacott,  Gideon  Tower, 
Franklin  A.  Oxton,  Alvin  A.  Carter,  Eugene  F.  Jones.  Fred  A. 
Ripley;  Secretary,  Chas.  D.  Jones;  Treasurer,  Marcellus  M. 
Parker. 

Comrade  Nelson  S.  Fales  of  the  Seventh  Maine  Volunteers 
was  elected  an  honorary  member  of  the  Association  for  the 
sake  of  his  three  brothers  who  served  in  the  First  Maine- 
Cavalry,  two  of  whom  lost  their  lives  from  wounds  received  in 
battle.  Five  Fales  brother  were  in  the  army,  three  of  whom 
died  from  wounds,  and  the  remaining  two  were  both  wounded, 
Nelson  S.  being  very  severely  disabled. 

General  -Cilley  brought  Comrade  Tower  to  his  feet  and  to  the 
front  by  the  following  remarks  : 

In  many  cases  the  activity  and  courage  of  the  men  on  the  skirmish  line  and  the 
advance,  without  the  direction  of  officers  or  commanders,  have  determined  lines  of 
haitles  and  brought  on  engagements  that  were  never  planned,  hut  which  formed  them- 
selves without  order 'from  commanders. 

The  successful  issue  of  the  triumphant  action  at  Sailors'  Creek  was  largely  accom- 
plished by  a  stray  cavalry  man  riding  from  one  side  of  our  forces  to  the  other  through 
what  was  supposed  to  be  the  rebel  position,  and  reporting  to  Gen.  Sheridan  that  there 
was  no  enemy  in  front  of  that  part  of  his  line  or  between  the  opposite  division  of  his 
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cavalry.  At  Aldie,  after  the  disastrous  repulse  of  trie  First  Massachusetts  Cavalrv 
with  severe  loss,  when  Kilpatrick  rode  to  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  and  shouted,  "M 
of  Maine,  you  saved  the  day  at  Brandy  Station !  Now  save  it  at  Aldie!"  as  th< 
order  to  charge  was  given,  "Joe"  Coffin  of  Company  G  shouted  from  the  ranks  in  more 
than  inspiring  strains,  and  with  a  voice  that  reached  every  man  in  the  regiment, 
"Here's  to  the  honor  of  Old  Maine!"  and  his  shout  proved  the  words  of  pr  >\,y  •,_■, 
as  well  as  word?  of  inspiration. 

A  minor  instance  of  this  power  in   the   ranks   occurred  in    1864    which   has  a  little 
shade  of  the  ludicrous  to  relieve   the   historic   strain:     Its  hero  vas  our  well    known 
Corporal  Tower  of  Company  B.     His  previous  service  in  Company  G,  Twer: 
Maine  Infantry,  in  Louisiana  and  before  Port  Hudson  had  prepared  him  for  his  work 
in  Virginia. 

In  Sheridan's  Raid  towards  Richmond  in  May  1864  it  became  necessarv  to  clear 
the  road  from  a  strong  opposing  force  of  rebel  cavalry,  and  Company  B  was  ordered 
to  charge  and  open  the  passage.  Gideon  rode  a  powerful  horse  that  was  a  little 
awkward  and  headstrong,  always  disposed  to  <Jo  the  unexpected  thing.  In  the  charge, 
instead  of  obeying  the  reins  to  go  round  a  dump  of  pine  trees;  he  dashed  fur  the 
middle  of  the  trees  and  in  his  efforts  to  surmount  one  of  them,  found  himself  almost 
at  the  top,  and  when  the  tree  bent  down,  his  forefeet  were  a  yard  or  so  from  the 
ground.  Gideon  felt  the  up  and  down  motion  as  his  horse  was  swiuing  up  and  down 
with  the  swaying  of  the  tree  and  thought  his  horse  was  still  at  the  full  gallop,  and 
under  the  inspiration  of  the  charge,  when  every  corporal  in  the  ranks  feels  as  though 
he  commanded  the  whole  army,  shouted  with  a  sort  of  triumphant  command, 
''Charge,  charge !" 

Then  all  at  once  he  realized  that  he  was  renewing  his  infantile  experience  of  riding 
a  rocking-horse  pivoted  by  a  spring  on  its  hind  legs.  Fie  grabbed  the  horse's  marc 
with  his  left  hand,  and  leaning  over  his  horse's  head,  changing  the  tone  of  his  voice 
to  one  of  disgust,  but  still  as  strenuous,  he  growled,  "Climb!  Climb!"  And  the 
horse's  fore  feet  came  down  to  the  ground,  while  the  recurring  sway  of  the  pine  tree 
sent  his  rear  quarters  so  high  into  the  sky  that  the  shoes  of  his  hind  feet  went  hi 
through  the  air  like  a  three-inch  Whitvvorth  shell. 

The  appalled  rebels  turned  their  horses  and  found  safety  in  their  speed,  except  two 
or  three  who  stood  dazed  and  paralyzed  till  a,  few  minutes  after  their  capture,  when 
they  had  time  to  close  their  eyes  and  mouths  and  exclaim,  "Are  you  uns  mounted  on 
horses  that  can  climb  trees?" 

SERGEANT    M.    B,   COOK'S    RESPONSE. 


There  are  some  men  whose  memory  is  always  associated  with  us  when  we  look 
back  upon  the  stirring  times  which  we  have  met  here  to-night  to  celebrate.  I  ha\e 
in  mind  the  names  of  two  such  comrades.  Both  were  young,  one  seventeen  and  the 
other  a  year  older,  although  the  muster  rolls  will  proclaim  each  older  than  that.  They 
were  firm  friends  at  the  commencement  of  their  service,  which  began  at  the  organiza- 
tion of  our  regiment,  and  they  have  continued  that  relationship  until  the  present  date. 
They  were  from  the  town  of  Union  and  both  were  as  full  of  mischief  ss  it  is  pos- 
sible for  two  persons  to  be.  Their  first  captain,  Gen.  Cilley,  will  bear  me  out  in  that 
remark. 

Not  knowing  the  cause  of  their  enlistment  we  will  say  it  was  pure  patriotism,  but 
still  I.  think  it  might  possibly  be  for  a  good  time,  for  that  was  what  they  had  clear  up 
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jo  the  end  of  the  war.  Both  re-enlisted  in  the  field,  came  home  on  a  furlough  and 
returned  together,  and  hot;'  served  on  many  a  hard-fought  field.  Neithei  ever  flinched 
when  danger  came  but  bore  his  share  with  the  bravest,  and  never  in  all  the  four  years' 
service  was  there  a  faltering  in  duty  or  a  shrinking  from  danger.  Both  also  were 
fortunate  enough  to  return  to  their  homes  and  become  good  citizen?  of  our  State.  I 
allude  to  Eugene  F.  Jones  and  Charles  B.  Phenix,  soldiers  known  throughout  the 
First  Maine  Cavalry. 

Their  first  adventure  in  trie  cavalry  was  at  Augusta,  where  they  left  the  ranks  of 
the  company  unobserved  at  morning  water  call,  and  through  the  da)-  raced  their  horses 
upon  the  ice  of  the  Kennebec,  joining  the  company  at  night  when  the  horses  were 
again  taken  to  drink,  and  would  have  escaped  detection  if  one  oi  the  horses  had  not 
died  shortly  after  reaching  the  stable.  This  caused  an  investigation,  in  which  one 
said  his  horse  had  the  spring  halt  and  he  had  only  "  tried  to  get  it  out  of  him  !  " 

Their  next  act  together  was  after  Sheridan's  famous  raid  in  rear  of  Lee's  army, 
when  he  penetrated  the  outer  lines  of  Richmond  and  retired  for  supplies  to  the  banks 
of  the  James  river.  A  squad  was  detailed  from  each  company  under  a  sergeant  to 
forage  for  food,  and  feed  for  the  horses,  and  no  foraging  party  could  rely  upon  certain 
success  unless  these  two  were  of  the  number.  Many  times  these  expeditions  M-ere 
not  all  pleasure  but  required  the  nerve  and  bravery  of  brave  men  to  get  safely  back 
to  company  or  command.  This  was  another  reason  why  these  boys  were  gladly 
enrolled  in  such  a  squad.  They  never  were  known  to  desert  a  comrade  or  run  from 
danger  when  help  was  needed. 

'1  he  party  marched  a  long  way  from  camp,  surrounded  a  house  occupied  by  Pennsyl- 
vania soldiers  on  the  same  mission,  ordered  them  to  report  at  once  to  their  regiment,  and 
then  commenced  the  search  for  food.  It  was  soon  found  that  there  was  more  than 
could  be  carried  on  horseback.  The  ever-ready  Jones  sighted  two  old  army  mules, 
while  Phenix  discovered  an  old  carriage  (he  had  a  Columbus  mind  for  discovery)  and 
in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  write  it  a  harness  was  improvised,  the  mules  and  carriage 
united,  the  top  of  the  old  vehicle  thrown  back,  and  the  whole  filled  to  the  uttermost 
with  butter,  sugar,  meal,  flour,  hams  and  corn.  Just  then  the  report  of  a  carbine  and 
a  cheer  from  the  Discoverer  proclaimed  another  America  in  a  flock  of  sheep  and  a 
pig.  Two  sheep  were  killed  and  soon  graced  the  volante,  and  the  pig  was  caught 
and  fastened  to  the  same.  Jones  hitched  a  cord  to  the  pig's  hind  leg,  then  mounted 
the  near  mule,  his  horse  being  fastened  to  the  rear  of  the  carriage  with  a  sheep  upon 
his  back.  Then  Phenix  assumed  command  and  gave  the  order,  "  Forward,  March." 
When  nearing  camp  the  squad  drew  sabres  and  marched  forward  in  their  most  mili- 
tary manner,  not  a  smile  on  their  bronzed  faces,  even  when  Phenix  gave  the  muttered 
erd?r  to  sound  the  rally,  and  Eugene  pulled  with  vigor  on  the  cord  attached  to  the 
pig's  leg,  and  the  wild  squeal  of  victory  resounded  1 

The  official   copy  of  the  order   from   Gen.  Meade   which   was 
read  by  Comrade  Cook,  at  this  meeting: 

HEADQUARTERS   THIRD    DIVISION    ARMY    CORPS, 

Opposite  Fredericksburg,  V   .,  Dec.  17th,  1S62. 

LlEIJT.-COL.   DOUTY, 

Commanding  First  Maine  Cavalry, 
Sir, — 1  am  directed  by  Gen.  Meade  to  report  for  your  information  that  during  the 
engagement  on  the  thirteenth  instant,  Corporal  Samuel  J.  Gurney,  Private  Samuel 
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Shorey  and  Private  Charles  P.  Phenix,  all  of  Company  B  of  your  regiment,  had  th<  i- 
bors.es  killed  nnder  them.     He  farther  directs  me  i  i  request  you  if  possible  to  rem 
those  men  as  ho  wishes  to  retain  their  services  as  long  as  possible  on  account  of  th<  ir 
bravery  shown  upon  the  battlefield. 

1  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

A.  G.  Mason,  Lieut,  and  Aide-de-(  amj  . 
Headquarters  First  Maine  Cavalry, 

Camp  bayard,  Va.,  Feb.  9th,  1863. 
Official: 
C.  S.  DoUTY,  Lieut. -Col.  Commanding. 


MISS    COUGHLIN  S    POEM 

Written  for  Encampment  of  the  Department  of  Maine,  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic,  at  Rockland,  February  10th  last,  by 
Miss  Anna  E,  Coughlin,  of  that  city: 

We  render  thanks  to  God  for  many  gifts  to-night, 

Many  gifts  of  grace  and  nobleness  and  truth, 
•    For  peace  on  land,  on  sea,  for  a  fail  flag  Floating  free, 

For  the  sunny  promise  of  our  country's  youth. 
Put  more,  yea,  more,  O  Lord,  for  these,  our  guests  awhile, 

Take  Thou  the  loving  thanks  we  lift  to  Thee, 
For  lessons  they  have  taught,  for  peace  and  freedom  bought 

By  struggles  Thou  and  they  alone  didst  see! 

A  friend  may  walk  beside  us  thro'  the  heat  of  noon 

And  his  helping  hand  be  oftentimes  our  stay; 
Then  when  years  have  fled  he  comes  with  saddened  tread, 

What  welcome,  think  you,  he  should  see  that  day? 
The  welcome  of  the  sunburst  to  clouds  of  sodden  grey  ! 

Of  the  raindrops  to  a  wrecked  and  famished  crew  ! 
And  while  our  lives  shall  last  and  mem'ries  of  the  past, 

Such  welcome  we  will  hold  and  cherish  well  for  you  ! 

It  seems  a  dream  to  day,  that  sudden  bugle  call 

That  rang  from  stubborn  Sumter  o'er  the  land, 
When  every  loyal  son  marched  on  to  Washington, 

And  bent  the  knee  to  Freedom's  altar  grand; 
What  need,  oh,  friends,  to  tell  to  you  who  know  so  well 

The  thrilling  scenes  that  weie  on  land  and  sea — 
Of  Lookout's  awful  height  or  the  dashing,  daring  fight 

Of  Sheridan's  dauntless,  matchless  cavalry; 

Of  Grant's  own  grim  resolve  to  (i  fight  it  out  on  this  line," 

Of  Sherman's  swinging  march  unto  the  shore, 
Or  the  saucy  little  fraud  that  dealt  a  just  reward, 

The  iron  '•  Yankee  cheese-b  jx,';  Monitor 


-/,:/•.,.-,  :.:,;:-../v-./. ,>;;,.r\.., ■,:...■■.;:.,  .■  « ,.-•  >•...-•■  .W..;l««^.  .„.  ..>uit^.^^ „i*^ 


.  1 


//ASS     COUGHLIN'S     POEM. 

No  need  to  tell  you,  no.     God  bless  our  heroes  true, 
Yea,  every  one  that  answered  to  death's  roll — 

For  them  the  gales  have  swung,  the  evening  hymn  is  sung, 
And  peaee  be  to  each  warrior's  kingly  soul. 

And  Rockland  hath  her  own,  her  loyal  son  and  true, 

Who  stemmed  the  raging  tide  at  Chancellorsville; 
And  when  the  day  was  done  the  day  for  him  was  won, — 

When  Berry  fell  it  seemed  a  place  that  none  coul  !  till. 
Do  you  know  the  highest  praise  e'er  writ  of  peer  or  king? 

"  His  soldiers  knelt  and  kissed  their  leader's  face;''" 
O  curving  bay  and  shore,  O  old  Atlantic's  roar, 

Guard  well  our  hero's  long  last  resting  place! 

We  yield  a  rev'rent  thought  to  those  whose  place  was  high, 

And  breathe  then  name  in. many  a  minster  aide; 
But  let  the  solemn  ah  voice,  too,  the  worthy  prayer 

Of  loving  lips  :   God  bless  our  rank  and  hie, 
And  those  who  never  knew,  whose  life  went  out  in  strife, 

Who  fell  in  struggle  fierce,  nor  saw  the  end;     , 
In  the  dawn  of  God's  great  day,  what  grander  can  we  say 

Of  one  than  this— He  died  thy  children's  friend  ! 

The  sower  sows  in  hope,  he  trusts  the  harvest's  yield, 

The  toiler  of  the  sea  brings  home  a  shining  load, 
The  sculptor  carves  for  fame,  the  artist  loves  a  name, 

The  singer  cherishes  the  laurel  crown  bestowed — 
No  thought  of  crown. or  gain  in  after  years  to  come 

The  drear,  dark  days  brought  thee,  nor  just  reward; 
But  when  ye  fought  to  free  in  the  name  of  Liberty, 

Ye  lifted  sixty  million  people  nearer  God  ! 

Ye  "  doers  of  the  word  "  thro'  years  of  living  flame  1 

Let  every  storm  swept  banner  wave  for  thee  ! 
From  smooth  Pacific  calm  to  the  land  of  pine  and  palm, 

Thy  valor  and  thy  courage  honored  be  ! 
Lift  up  your  hearts  in  peace  tho'  the  Reaper's  blade  be  bright, 

Tho'  year  by  year  your  ranks  are  thinner  grown, 
For  duty's  paths  are  sweet,'  when  near  the  earthly  feet 

To  heaven's  golden  roadway  and  the  great  white  throne. 

Sound  forth  a  warning  note,  O  Israel  of  God, 
For  us  to  keep,  as  kept  these  here,  to  Right! 

To  love  a  high  ideal,  to  be  brave  and  pure  and  leal 
And  keep  our  faces  steadfast  to  the  light! 

To  love  as  ye  have  loved,  the  azured  banner  free, 
To  guard  as  ye  have  guarded,  every  fold, 

To  keep  it  shrined  in  heart,  of  our  very  lives  a  part, 
The  best  and  dearest  earthly  thing  we  hold  ! 
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The  Assembly. 

Saddle  up,  pack  up,  and  be  ready  to  move  out  immediately. 


We    have    recei  v  e  d    (r  o  m 

Chaplain  Fuller  three  short 
sketches  of  his  experience 
while  with  the  regiment  which 
will  be  interesting  to  all. 

The  comrades  are  coming 
to  the  front  grand!}'  in  the 
matter  of  forwarding  changes 
and  corrections  for  the  Roll 
Call,  and  it  is  hoped  they  will 
continue  to  do  so  throughout 
the  year.  Every  comrade 
should  take  an  interest  in  mak- 
ing the  Roll  Call  complete  and 
correct. 

Post    No.    9,    G.    A.   R.,  of 

Hudson,  Mass.,  held  its  in- 
stallation ceremonies  for  the 
officers  of  1893  on  Jan.  4th, 
when  Commander  Warren  C. 
Waterhouse  surrendered  the 
insignia  of  his  office  to  the 
newly-elected  Com  m  an  d  e  r, 
Frederick  S.  Dawes,  formerly  a 
member  of  Co.  C,  of  our  reg- 
iment, and  was  subsequently  a 
m  e  m  b  e  r  0  f  the  F  i  r s  t  M  as  s  a  c  h  11  - 
setts  Heavy  Artillery. 


The  Western  Society  Army 
of  the  Potomac  held  its 
fourth  annual  banquet  at  the 
Grand  Pacific  Hotel,  Chicago, 
on  the  twenty-fifth  of  January 
last.  Gen.  Cilley  acknowledges 
the  receipt  of  an  invitation  and 
complimentary  ticket.  It  is 
pleasant  to  notice  that  among 
the  officers  oi  this  association 
is  Capt.  A.  J.  Burbank  of  old 
Co.  G. — the  "gray  horse  Com- 
pany,"— of  our  regiment,  as 
treasurer. 

Gen.  Benjamin  P.  Butler. 
Since  the  January  Call  was 
issued,  Gen.  Benjamin  F.  But- 
ler has  been  mustered  out,  and 
the  country  joins  in  paying  to 
him  the  just  tribute  which  only 
his  friends  have  paid  him  for 
more  than  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury. He  will  be  long  remem- 
bered and  as  long  as  this 
memory  lasts  there  will  remain 
the  memory  of  the  fact  that  he 
was  one  of  the  first  to  rally  to 
the  support   of  the    flag  when 
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it  was  assailed  ;  that  lie  saved 
the  Capital  of  the  Nation  in 
its  time  of  greatest  danger  by 
o  p  e  n  i  n  g  c  o  m  m  u  n  i  c  a  t  i  o  n  t  h  e  re  - 
with  via  Annapolis, and  that  he 
ruled  New  Orleans  as  no  other 
man  could  rule  that  city. 

The  Androscoggin  Association, 
T  h  e  a  n  1 1  u  a  1  m  e  e  t  i  n  g  w  a  s  h  e  I  d 
in  Auburn  the  evening  of  Feb. 
6th,  at  the  residence  of  Com- 
rade M,  F.  Richer.  It  was  a 
friendly,  social  entertainment 
given  by  Richer  and  his  wife 
and  was  heartily  enjoyed  by  the 
comrades  and  their  wives  and 
daughters  who  were  present. 
The  Androscoggin  Branch  has 
been  an  active  one,  but  this 
year  an  additional  burden  has 
been  placed  on  its  shoulders — 
the  preparation  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  association  at 
its  annual  reunion.  Lewiston 
has  lost  Major  Howe  and  other 
good  comrades  and  needs 
g  re  ally  the  help  and  counte- 
nance of  the  comrades  in  Port- 
land and  in  the  adjacent  coun- 
ties to  make  our  next  reunion 
the  full  success  it  was  when 
held  in  Lewiston  in  1879.  The 
following  officers  were  elected  : 
\Y.  G.  Besse  President,  Geo. 
P.  Day  Vice  President,  Henry- 
Little  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 


B.  P.  Lowell    Chaplain.     Gen 
Cilley  was  present. 


Skowhegan  Branch  Association 
held  their  reunion  April  10th. 
They  have  the  novel  feature 
of  honorary  members  who 
add  much  to  the  enjoyment  of 
the  occasions  and  are  apparent- 
ly as  enthusiastic  members  as 
those  who  served  in  the  held 
with  the  grand  old   regiment. 


The  Massachusetts  Branch. 
The   annual    meeting  of  the 
M assachusettsBr a n c h w as  h e  1  d 

at  the  Crawford  house,  .March 
29th,  the  28th  anniversary  of 
our  leaving  our  winter  quarters 
of  1S64-65,  on  the  Jerusalem 
Plank  road,  to  enter  upon  the 
last  campaign  of  the  Army  of 
the  Potomac, — the  glorious 
campaign  which  ended  with 
the  surrender  of  Gen.  Lee. 
There  were  the  same  cordial 
greetings  and  kind,  words 
which  characterize  our  reun- 
ions, though  on  a  smaller  scale. 
At  the  business  meeting  the 
following  officers  were  elected  : 

President— Lieut.  George  F.  Jewett. 

Vice    Presidents — Alfred    Pierce,   Pat- 
rick F.  Shevlin. 

Treasurer — Col.  Albion  C.  Drinkwater. 

Secretary — Charles  A.  F.  1  i  ic  y. 

Executive  Committee — Gilbert  IN 
ris.  Patrick  F.  Shevlin,  Albert  Edgecoinb. 
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After  the  business  meeting,  and  directing  the  teachers  to 
forty  comrades  and  ladies  sat  instruct  the  pupils  in  th< 
down  to  the  banquet.  The  flcance  of  the  events  thus  corn- 
enjoyment  of  eating  over,  memorated.  This  seems  to  us 
Maj.  Henry  C.  Hall,  who  pre-  to  be  an  eminently  wise  and 
sided  at  the  table,  called  upon  patriotic  provision.  For  our 
one  after  another  for  remarks  own  part,  we  would  like  to  see 
as  follows:  Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley,  the  grand  old  stars  and  stripes 
Capt.  J.  F.Chase,  Fifth  Maine  floating  from  every  flag  st  I 
Battery,  Lieut.  George  F.  every  day.  Ever  since 
Jewett,  Lieut. Edward  P.  Tobie,  were  greeted  by  "Old  Glory" 
Jonathan  P.  Cilley,  Jr.,  Major  on  our  return  from  rebel  prison, 
Renj.  F.  Tucker,  Patrick  F.  and  saw  scores  of  bronzed 
Shevlin,  Gilbert  N.  Harris,  heroes  who  had  faced  danger 
Corydon  O.  Stone,  and  Hos-  and  death  without  flinching 
pital  Steward  Emery  T.  Getch-  drop  on  their  knees  and  fer- 
elk     Among   the   pleasures  of  vently  thank  God  for  the  sight 
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the  occasion  was  that  oi   once  of  the  dear  old  flag  once  more, 

again  meeting  Major  Benjamin  — ever  since  that  hour  nothing 

F.  Tucker,  our    first    adjutant,  looks  quite  so  good,  or  means 

who  looks  as   young   and  is  as  anywhere  near  so  much,  as  the 

sprightly  as  when,  long    years  old    flag.      Yet    we    are  aware 

^^o,  he    taught  to  us    the  first  that  were  the  flag  to  float  over 

rudiments  of  "Fours  Right."  the  school  houses  continually  it 

wou  i (i  beco m e  a  c o m  mon  th in  g 

Teaching  History  With  the  Stars  and  attract  no    attention.     So 

and  Stripes.  We  think  the    Pawtucket    plan 

The    School    Committee   oi  is    a    good    one.       When    the 

the  City   of  Pawtucket,    R.  I.,  boys  and  girls  of  that  city  see 

recently    passed    a    resolution.  the  "Bag  flying  as  they  near  the 

designating  certain  days,  com-  school  house   in  the    morn. 

memorative     oi     i  m  p  o  r  t  a  n  t  they  w  ill    know    that  it  means 

events    in    the    history    of  the  something,  and  will    naturally 

city,  State  and  Nation,  as  "Flag  inquire  what  it  is  living  for,  nor 

Days,"  ordering  the  American  will  they  be  satished  until  they 

flag    to   be    raised    at    all    the  learn,  so  the  teacher  will  have 

school    houses  on    said    days,  an    excellent     opportunity    to 
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impart  the  lessons  of  the  flag 
and  the  lessons  of  the  event  in 
honor  of  which  the  flag  is  fly- 
ing, to  interested  listeners. 


Comrades  Filling    Positions  of 

Eonor  and  Trust. 

HENRI  J.  HASKELL, 
Of  Company  B,  Attorney- 
General  of  Montana  at  pres- 
ent and  for  a  number  of  years 
past,  has  sent  us  his  first,  sec- 
ond and  third  reports,  also 
the  reports  'of  the  Superin- 
tendent of  Public  Instruction, 
Hoard  of  Education,  Land 
C o m miss i oners,  Co m miss i o n - 
ers  for  the  Insane  and  the 
Board  of  Pardons.  We  have 
devoted  half  an  hour  to  the 
inspection  of  these  nine  re- 
ports and  have  learned  more 
how  the  State  of  Montana  is 
governed  than  we  could  tell  in 
two  days. 

Of  all  the  above  boards  o\ 
commissioners  the  attorney- 
general  is  a  member,  the 
members  being  the  governor, 
attorney-general  and  secretary 
of  state.  The  governor  as 
president  of  each  board,  re- 
ports to  himself  as  governor. 
All  the  legal  and  other  conun- 
drums arising  in  the  duties  of 
the  various  boards  and  in  the 
exercise    of     new    powers    by 


new  state  machinery  are  re- 
ferred to  the  attorney-general 
for  his  opinion  and  solution. 
In  his  own  report  as  attorney- 
general,  his  work  for  Jan.  189] 
to  Dec.  1892  covers  forty  suits 
in  the  Supreme  Court,  embrac- 
ing all  sorts  of  criminal  trials 
and  then  a  host  of  writs  of 
mandamus,  certiorari,  injunc- 
tion, etc.  All  the  special 
questions  pertinent  to  the 
office  of  attorney-general  arc 
answered,  a  short  synopsis  of 
which  occupies  twenty  pages  ; 
some  of  these  are  portentous, 
others  as  easy  as  Columbus' 
egg  ;  for  instance,  "  a  tax  payer 
is  one  who  pays  highway  or 
poll  tax." 

Of  the  nine  reports  sent  us, 
we  were  glad  to  find  one  in 
which  our  gallant  comrade  did 
not  appear  ex  officio  as  mem- 
ber, viz.  :  that  of  Superinten- 
dent of  Public  Instruction.  In 
this  volume  he  only  enters  as 
the-  respondent  to  such  legal 
connundrums  as  the  school 
ma'ams  and  educators  of  his 
State  may  properly  present, 
and  these  answers  only  fill  one 
hundred  and  two  unleaded 
pages.  This  large  amount  of 
reply  can  only  be  accounted 
for  by  the  fact  that  the  county 
superintendents   are  with    one 
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single  exception  married  or 
unmarried  ladies.  ]\\  one, 
Miss  Wolf,  who  is  superin- 
tendent in  Deer  Lodge  county, 
a  county  whose  dimensions  we 
hesitate  to  mention,  asks,  "  Is 
the  count}'  superintendent 
obliged  to  visit  every  school 
in  the  county  and  pay  his  or 
her  own  traveling  expenses?" 
Our  gentlemanly  attorney  gen- 
eral discusses  the  matter  to  the 
extent  of  nearly  two  pages, 
and  thus  ends,  "  therefore  we 
conclude  that  the  question 
propounded  must  be  answered 
in  the  affirmative."  We  should 
not  blame  Miss  Wolf  for 
showing  her  teeth  and  feeling 
a  desire  to  eat  some  of  the 
does  or  bucks  'of  Deer  Lodge 
Count}-. 

RILEY    L.   JONES, 

Of  Company  G,  figured  honor- 
ably in  the  dedication  of  the 
Masonic  Temple  at  Saginaw, 
Mich.  Feb.  27th,  1893.  He 
delivered  the  address  on  the 
past  history  of  Lodge  No.  ^'/ 
in  that  city.  The  address  was 
printed  in  the  city  papers  and 
is  a  most  creditable  and  valued 
production. 

JOSEPH    R.  CURTIS, 

A  one  armed  veteran  of  our 
regiment,  who  served  his  four 


years,   donating   the   last, 
volunteer  gift   with   no   pay  • 
b  o  u  n  ty,   has    recently 
elected    colonel    of   the    rom 
mand     of    Union    Veterans' 
Union    at    Portsmouth,    X.  li. 
for  1893. 

POSTMASTERS. 
John  M.  Akers,  Company  V, 

Alfred,  Me.;  Samuel  Burrows, 
Company  B,  Broad  Cove,  Me.  ; 
John  Thompson,  Company  B, 
North  Searsmont,  Me. ;  Daniel 
W.  Davis,  Company  L,  Ames- 
bury,  Mass. 

LEGISLATORS. 
Major  Henry   C.  Hall,  Wo- 
burn,   Mass.,    House;    Joseph 
G.  Peaks,  Company  K,  D> 
Maine,    Senate;      Charles    W. 
Coffin,  Company  I,  Shaplei< 
Maine,     Senate;     Samuel    VY. 
Lane,    Company  A,  Augusta, 
Maine,  House. 

JAMES  F.  DRAKE, 
Of  Company  F,  is  maintaining 
the  high  standard  of  right  in- 
struction raised  when  we  e 
lished  a  school  in  Virginia  after 
the  war  closed  and  kept  it  in 
operation  till  near  our  muster 
out,  by  acting  as  corresponding 
secretary  of  the  Kansas  State 
Sunday  School  Association  and 
by  editing  the  Kansas  State 
Sunday     School     Journal,    an 
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eight  page  paper  filled  with 
enthusiasm  and  good  work. 
He  is  living  at  To'peka  in  the 
Sunflower  State. 

Magnificent  Scenery. 

[ust  at  this  time,  when  peo- 
ple arc  thinking  of  making 
their  summer  trip;;,  it  is  well  to 
call  attention  to  the  beauty  and 
grandeur  of  the  trip  from  Den- 
ver, Col.,  to  Salt  Lake  City  by 
the  Denver  and  Rio  Grande 
and  Rio  Grande  Western 
railroads  to  say  nothing  of 
what  is  to  be  seen  at  cither 
terminus.  The  ride  over 
this  road,  either  wide  or 
narrow  guage,  or  going  in 
either  direction,  will  give  one 
more  mountain  scenery,  so  say 
those  who  have  traveled  widely, 
than  any  other  ride  in  the 
world.  There  is  something 
new  to  gaze  at,  wonder  at,  and 
admire,  almost  every  moment, 
and  when  one  has  completed 
the  ride,  the  tendency  is  to 
turn  and  ride  back  to  view  the 
same  ever-varying  see  n  e  r  y 
from  another  standpoint.  And 
to  gain  the  whole  benefit  of 
the  trip  one  desires  to  ride 
only  in  the  day  time,  that  none 
of  the  grandeur  may  be  lost  in 
the  darkness. 


Trihtvf?  to  a  Comrade. 


The  obliging  and   faithful   services   of 

Charles   \V.  Weymouth,   formerly  of  Co. 
I  of  the   First  Maine  Cavalry,  who  runs 
the    elevator    at    the    State    House,    are 
appreciated.     Friday    afternoon    h 
called  before  the  State  assess  >rs, 
Mr.    Hay  ford,   on   behalf    of  the    I 
presented   Mr.    Weymouth   with   an   ele- 
gant gold-mounted   G.  A.  R.  sword  and 
scabbard.       Mr.    Weymouth    fittingly 
responded,    and    will    proudly    wear    1  ;- 
gift  in   the   official   position  he  holds  in 
Sethi   Williams   lost,  G.  A.  R.     But  his 
cup  of  happiness  had  not  yet  been 
Fie  was  called  into  the  ofnee  of  the  com- 
missioner of  labor  and  industrial  st  I 
and    was    there    addressed    by    Commis- 
sioner Matthews,  on  behalf  of  soy 
Mr.    Weymouth's    upstairs    friends,  v.  ho 
presented    him    with  a  handsome  Grand 
Army  cap,  saying  as  he  did   so  : 

"  It  always  was  my  great  pleasure   to 
recognize  worth  wherever  I  rind  it.     You 
have   served   the  State  in  your  capacity 
long  and  well.     Those  whom  you  have 
elevated  to  higher  positions  in  this  build- 
ing   value    your    services    and    desire   to 
manifest  their  appreciation   of  the  - 
by  this  little   token   winch  it  now  gives 
me    great    pleasure    to    present    to    you. 
When  you  wear  it  may  it  be  a  coj 
reminder  to  you   that  we   all   apt  . 
your  valuable  services."     Mr.  Weyn 
responded:   " I  thank  y©u  ill  heartily  for 
this   gift  which   you  present   to  me  and 
hope  in  the  future  that  I  may  serve  you 
at  least  as  well  as  I  have  in   the  past.'  — 
Kennebec  Journal,  Jan.  yth. 

New  Publications. 

"  Blue    and    Gray,"'    by    the    Pat  i    . 
Publishing  Company,   Philadelphia,  is  a 
new  monthly  war  magazine,  on  a 
patriotic  basis.     It  publishes  v.ars:?rie^ 
and    reminiscences    from    the   men    who 
wore  the  blue  and  men  who  wore  the 
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gray  alike,  recognizing  both  as  American 
soldiers,  with  a  view  of  showing  that  the 
men  of  the  two  armies  were  equally 
brave  and  had  only  a  soldierly  feeling  for 
each    other.     It    allows    no    ill    feeling 


south  em 


between  the  northern  an< 
soldier.  Beside  the  articles  devoted  to 
the  war  in  this  spirit,  it  is  full  of  patri- 
otism and  is  thoroughly  American — a 
magazine  every  patriotic  father  should 
place  in  the  hands  of  his  sons  and 
daughters. 

Our  Editor  in  his  above  notice  omits 
to  state  that  one  of  the  most  attractive 
features  of  the  magazine  is  an  article 
from  his  pen  describing  his  prison  expe- 
rience while  in  the  hands  of  the  soldiers 
we  fought.  It  contains  an  excel  lent  cut 
of  Tobie  and  is  further  illustrated. — 
J.  P.  C. 

The  7th,  Regiment  Gazette,  New  York 
City,  is  remarkable  for  its  special  inter- 
est as  our  Bugle.  The  Easter  number — 
April— gives  the  Inaugural  experiences 
at  Washington  and  all  its  pages  reflect 
the.  life  and  good  fame  of  the    regiment. 

"The  Dignity  of  Sex,"  by  Henry  S. 
Chase,  M.  D.,  just  issued  by  the  Purdy 
Publishing  Company,  Nos.  168-179  Mad- 
ison street,  Chicago,  is  a  book  small  in 
size  but  large  in  contents — a  book  which 
will  benefit  every  one  who  reads  it,  espe- 
cially the  young. 

"  The  Grand  Army  Record,"  the  organ 
of  the  Department  of  Massachusetts  G. 
A.  R.,  published  monthly  at  No.  31, 
Comhill,  Boston,  is  edited  by  Comrade 
John  M.  Perkins,  of  Company  I,  and 
has  the  ring  of  the  bugle  in  everv  column 


The  Land  of  Sunshine. 

A    UNIQUE    COUNTRY     WHERE    THE    SKIES 
ARE  ALMOST  N EV E  K  C  LO U  DED, 
THE    AIR  IS  COOL  AND  BRACING, 
LIKE  PERPETUAL    SPRING. 

As     an    anomalous     southern     re-   r\ 
by    reason   of   the    fact    that    there     cnc 
may    escape  summer    heat    no    1- 
winter    cold,  New    Mexico  is  rapii 
coming  famous.      Averaging   throi    ; 
the  entire    territory  5,600  feet  in  altitude 
above  sea-level,  and  characterized  by  dn 
air    which,    unlike  a  humid  atmo 
is    incapable     of     communicating    heat, 
the  temperature  in    midsummer    remains 
at    a     delightfully     comfortable     degree 
through  the    day   and  at  night  becomes 
invariably  brisk  and  bracing.      The  sun- 
shine  is  almost   constant,    vet    the    most 
violent  out-of-door    exertion  may   be  un- 
dertaken    without    fear     of     distressful 
consequences.        Sunstroke      or      pros- 
tration    are   absolutely    unknown     there. 
It  is  an  ideal  land  for    a  summer 
Its    climate    is    prescribed    by   reputable 
physicians  as   a    specific    for    pulmonan 
complaints,     and     the     medicinal     Hot 
Springs  at  Las  Vegas  are  noted  for  their 
curative  virtues.     The    most    sui 
hotel   in   the    west,    the    Montezuma,    is 
located  at  these  springs.     Write   to   Jno. 
J.  Byrne,    723    Monadnock  Block,    Chi- 
cago,   for    "The    Land     at      Sunshine," 
an  entertaining   and  profusely  illustrat 
book    descriptive    of     this    region,    the 
most  picturesque    and    romantic    in    the 
United  States. 
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Bugle   Echoes. 

For  ties  that  bind  eternal,  comrades, 

For  fellowship  without  surcease, 
One  hour  of  battle  touch-of-elbow 


Is  worth  a  thousand  years  of 


s  or  peace. 


LETTERS     FROM     THE     COMRADES. 


Wetmore,  Colo.,  Dec.  23d,  1892. 
Dear  Gen.  Cilley, 

I  received  the  October  number  of  the 
Bugle  last  night;  was  very  much  pleased 
to  get  it;  was  quite  interested  in  Lieut. 
Tobic's  account  of  his  trip  across  the 
continent.  I  was  in  Pueblo  when  his 
party  passed  through  that  place,  and  had 
1  known  he  was  one  o[  the  party  should 
have  made  myself  known  to  him,  as  I 
•would  have  been  very  glad  to  meet  one 
of  the  old  First  Maine  comrades,  e'spe- 
ciall\  the  historian  of  the  regiment. 
Yours  truly, 

W.m.  P.  Coleman. 

Hist.  p.  4S1 

Calais,  Dec.  23d,  1S92. 
Dear  General, 

I  again  write  the  BUGLE  to  give  my 
experience  in  service  without  regard  to 
spelling  or  form.  In  reading  most  his- 
tories or  reminiscences  (for  instance, 
Boston  Journal)  I  find  contention,  as 
each  one  wants  to  be  the  Great  I  Am. 
ft  hat  I  think  you  desire  is  personal  expe- 
riences. Now  I  will  try  to  describe  the 
battle  of  Brandy  Station  as  I  have  it  in 
Bi)  mind.  At  Kelly's  Ford,  on  the 
Rappahannock  river,  we  stood,  at  horse 
all  night,  and  in  the  morning  started  our 
horses  on  the  run  with  dust  so  thick  we 
could   only   see    our  hie  leaders,  looking 


grey  as  rebs:  We  struck  Brandy  Station 
and  formed  line  under  Maj.  Boothby, 
charged  through  a  line  of  what  I  called 
mounted  infantry.  The  line  we  charged 
through  I  thought  at  first  was  our  own 
men  (we  were  as  grey  with  ui^i  as  they). 
When  I  saw  them  form  to  cut  us  oft  [ 
lay  down  on  my  horse,  rode  up  to  Major 
and  sang  out  "  Rebs  in  cur  rear."  He 
was  the  coolest  man  I  ever  saw.  He 
took  oil  his  spectacles,  took  out  his 
handkerchief,  wiped  the  glasses,  and 
look*  d,  and  then  <>aid,  -';  Attention  "  (I 
thought  it  was  two  hours.)  <;  Return 
carbine!  Fours  light  about,  wheel! 
Draw  saber !  Charge!"  We  made  for 
them,  but  their  horses  were  fresh  and  we 
could  not  catch  them.  During  this  time 
other  rebs  had  formed  around  a  house 
more  like  a  pack  of  scared  sheep  than 
soldiers,  loaded  up  the  artillery  there  with 
grape  shot  and  canister,  and  as  we-got  in 
a  low  place  a  short  distance  from  them, 
t.i  e;  let  it  go  and  it  alt  w<  nt  over  heads. 
V  e  tl  en  turned  to  the  right,  formed  line, 
and  held  it  under  fire  of  their  -:  .■  . 
the  rest  of  the  division  fed  back.  It 
seemed  to  me  that  if  they  wei  2  not  m  re 
scared  than  we  they  could  have  ca] 
most  of  us.  For  this  work  Gen.  Kil- 
patrick  got  a  star  on  his  shou  ter.  1 
recollect  him  wren  he  first  came  to  u?  at 
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Belle   Plain,   Va.,  a    mere  stripling  of  a 
bov,  inspecting  us   big  raw-bone  men  of 


the 


ice  o! 


The 


nent  thing  I  recollect  was  his  big  nose 
and  mouth  and  that  "still  voice,"  when 
he  gave  a  command.     You  could   hear  it 


half 


mile.     One  instance :    when 


were  on  review  before  President  Lincoln, 
he  was  out  in  front  of  us,  he  saw  one  of 
the  followers  of  Lincoln, little  Thad,  and 
sang  out  to  him,  "  How  are  you,  Bill." 
It  did  not  look  very  military,  but  there 
were  lots  of  things  not  very  military  in 
our  first  service.  After  the  charge,  we 
fell  back  and  circled  around  between  the 
Station  and  Rappahannock  Ford  and 
supported  a  battery.  Here  I  lay  on  the 
ground  to  rest  and  fell  asleep.  The  bat- 
tery opened,  and  you  ought  to  have  seen 
me  come  on  my  feet  and.  poor  Lieut. 
Kimball  laugh  at  me.  That  night  we  fell 
back  to  the  ford,  where  the  Sixth  Maine 
made  their  gallant  charge  the  next  sea- 
son. This  ended  the  battle  of  Brandy 
Station.  From  there  we  went  to  War- 
renton  Junction  and  had  a  jollification  in 
camp.  Very  truly  yours, 

VvdLi.iAM  Trimble. 
Hist.  p.  504, 


Detroit,  Me.,  Dec.  25th,  1892. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir,— The  BUGLE  for  October 
came  to  hand  recently,  brimming  over 
with  good  things,  from  the  title  page  to 
the  last  ad.  on  the  outside  of  the  cover. 
It  will  carry  good  cheer  to  many  an  old 
cripple.  Every  article  has  an  individu- 
ality, is  in  fact  0  picture  oi  the  one  who 
wrote  it,  and  as  1  turn  the  leaves  old  com- 
rades rise  up  one  after  another,  just  as 
as  they  stood  in  the  dark  days  of  the 
sixties.  Maj.  Brown's  letter  brings  to 
mind  a  hundred  incidents  of  the  time 
when  he  commanded  Co.  M.  Ai 
them  are  two  speeches  made  by  him  to 
the  company.     The  tirst,  <;  I  expect  you 


to  be  equal  to  any  ty  in  tl 

ice.     If  there  is  a  battle  to  be  f 
expect  you  to  win   your  shared 

if  there  is   any    forage,  anythin      I 
any  rails   to  be  had,  I  expect  you  ! 
on  the  spot  as  soon  a:,  any  one   ;< 
your   share;     but   if  I  catch,  an;, 
stealing    I    will    put    you.   under  .• 
The  other,  it  was  in  the  early  mornii   >  of 
June  21,  1003,  he  had  been  01 
his  company,  to  carry   a  dis]   l1 
four  companies  had  been  driven  I 
guerrillas.     With   the  order  in  his  hand 
he  rode   up   to  the  six  sets  of  fours,  all 
that   was    left   for   duty   of    the   si 
men  who   left  Belle  Plain  in  Apr    ,  . 
gave  us  its  import  and  added,  ':  Men,  this 
looks  like  rough    work,  but   it's  a  great 
honor.     If   I   am  killed,   Sergt.  Johnson 
is  competent  to  command  you;    if  he  b 
killed,  obey  the  non-commissioned  offi- 
cers down  to  the  last  corporal.      If  I  show 
the  white  feather,  shoot  me.      By  h     • . 
forward!"      Slight    wonder    that   a   few 
hours    later    we    followed    him    thi 
Upperville  without  flinching,  and   ••  I 
we  struck  the  foe,  as  Burns  put  it,    •  ' 
no   thought   only  just  how  to  kill  two  at 
a  blow.''     The  letter  of  Fitz  John   1     rte: 
reminds  me  that  it  was  at  the  headquarters 
of  Gen.  Fitz  John  Porter  that  I  performed 
the  first  service  for  my  country,  if  e;  ting 
damaged   hard    bread    does    not    count; 
abo  that  I  have  been  twice  chrisl 
Family  tradition  says   that   I   was  1  '  1 
tened    Reuel   W.    Porter  by    Rev.    S.   S. 
Tappan  in  what  is  now  \\  interport. 
second  event  was  performed  in  Co.  M  b) 
Sergt.  Asa   Hanson  acting  as  master  oi 
ceremonies.      As  on  the   former  o 
I  was  not  consulted  and  the  name 
me  was  Fitz  John  Porter,  this  time 
tized    in    blood.     This    is    the    wa)     i     : 
BUGLE   sings;     let  its  music  reverl 
till   the   last    hirst    Maine    Cavalry    mar 
pitches  his  tent  beyond  the  shining  rive; 
Yours  truly, 
R.  W.  L 
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Bf.ntlfy  Creek,  Pa.,  Jan.  3d,  1893. 
J.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  Comrade,  —  Enclosed  find  one 
dollar  in  payment  of  the  First  Maine 
BVgle.     It  is  a  good  work  and  will  do 

much  to  perpetuate  the  deeds  of  the  old 
troopers  of  Gregg's  Division.  I  have  a 
history  of  your  regiment,  also  of  the 
First  New  Jersey,  Second  New  York  and 
my  own,  the  Tenth  New  York  Cavalry. 
I  take  great  pleasure  in  comparing  notes, 
where  our  regiments  were  engaged 
together.  Since  the  days  of  '65  to  '65  1 
have  had  a  profound  respect  for  the  First 
Maine  Cavalry.  Their  courage  and  valor 
were  never  questioned;  in  saying  that  I 
do  no  injustice  to  any  cavalry  regiment. 
for  they  were  each  a  band  of  heroes  and 
their  rank  and  file  represented  the  high- 
est type  of  American  manhood. 
I  am  yours  fraternally, 

E.  M.  T.UTON, 
Co.  E,  10th  N.  Y.  Cav. 


Auburn,  Kings  Co.,  N.  S., 

Jan.  6th,  1 893. 
General  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir, — I  thank  you  for  your  kind- 
ness msending  me  the  First  Maine  BUGLE. 
1  have  been  laid  up  with  rheumatism  and 
have  not  earned  MO  in  two  years,  bet  in 
a  ic\v  months  will  be  all  right  again  and 
then  I  will  pay  all  arrears,  so  put  my 
name  down  for  a  BUGLE  every  time  it 
blows.  I  am  just  crazy  to  have  a  hirst 
Maine  Cavalry  Badge  and  will  have  one 
as  soon  as  I  earn 

Until  then  I  am  yours, 

Elisha  DeW.  Harris. 

Hist.  p.  543. 


Santa  Cruz,  Cal.,  Jan.  Sth,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade,  —  I  have  just 
been  reading  the  last  Bugle  and  think 
it  is  about  time  for  me  to  fall  in  ami  pay 
my  dues.  Thinking  it  may  be  of  inter- 
est to  some  of  my  olJ  comrades,  I  send 
you  with  this  a  picture  of  myself,  taken 


at  Alexandria,  Va.,  in  Sept.  1863,  after 
being  tour  months  a  prisoner,  two  r 
at  Lynchburg  and  two  months  on  belle 
Isle.  Enclosed  please  find  order  for 
fifteen  dollars — four  for  picture,  two  fifty 
for  badge  of  First  Maine  Cavalry,  three 
dollars  for  dues,  three  fifty  for  L5UGLE 
Campaign  IF,  and  for  Campaign  III., 
and  the  balance  to  be  applied  to 
scription  for  Bugle  for  Comrade  Ed- 
mund T.  Bangs,  who,  I  see  by  the  Bugle, 
has  been  unfortunate.  Please  inform 
me  as  to  date  of  the  next  reunion,  as  I 
intend  to  visit  the  East  sometime  this 
year  and:  wish  to  time  my  visit  so  as  to 
attend  the  reunion  and  fall  in  line  once 
more  with  the  "  boys  "  and  answer  to  the 
roll-call, "  Here." 

Yours  fraternally, 

James  B.  Peakes, 

Co.  A,  1st  Me.  Cav. 
Hist.  p.  475. 

Bradford  Center,  Me., 

Jam  10th,  1893. 
J.  P.  CILLEY, 

Dear  Comrade, — I  received  three  Calls 
of  the  First  Maine  Bugle  and  hasten  to 
thank  you  for  forwarding,  and  my  dear 
old  comrade  and  tentmate,  Perley  Lowe, 
for  my  New  Year's  present.  I  have 
never  met  with  the  boys  at  a  reunion,  but 
intend  to,  if  I  live;  will  be  very  thankful 
if  you  can  keep  me  posted  in  regard  to 
reunions  of  regiment.  After  thai 
you  for  your  kindness,  I  am  yours  for 
truth,  W.  E.  Bailey. 

II Ut.  p.  583. 

Ontario,  Story  Co.,  Iowa., 

Jan.  9th,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir, — I  thank  you  for  sending  me 
the  Bugle.  1  inclose  one  dollar  to  pay 
for  one  year's  subscription.  My  wife  and 
I  are  very  much  interested  in  its  pages. 
We  have  lived  here  fifteen  years,  and  in 
all  that  time  have  seen  not  one  of  the 
old  First  Maine  boys.     We  are  going  to 


• 


70 


F/XS  T    MAIA 


BUGLE. 


send  tor  the  History  as  as  soon  as  we 
car,,  i  want  to  show  some  of,  my  many 
friends  out  here  that  the  grand  old  Poto- 
mac Army  had  its  finger  in  the  pic,  too. 
Here  they  think  the  Cumberland  Army 
fought  the  war  aii  through  to  the  end.. 
I  was  a  raw  recruit  in  February,  '04,  a 
mere  stripling  of  eighteen  years,  and 
though  1  know  nothing  of  the  hard 
fought  battles  previous  to  that  time,  i 
was  with  the  regiment  and  shared  its 
hardships  and  fortunes  from  the  time  of 
enlistment  until  the  close  at  Appomattox. 
Yours  respectfully, 

C.  A.  W.KNTVYe.RTK,  Co.  M. 
Hist,  p,  656. 

Springfield,  Mass.,  Jan.  14th,  1803. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

General  and  Comrade,— We  send  you 
by  this  mail  a  copy  of  *''  Massachusetts  in 
the  War."  Certainly  the  BUGLE  is  a  very 
interesting  publication,  and  I  have  already 
read  more  in  it  than  I  often  do,  with  my 
manifold  duties,  in  any  like  publication. 
Fraternally  yours, 

James  J..  Bow  en. 

Massachusetts  in  the  Wa.r — 1S61- 
65.     By  James  L.  Bowen;    1050  pp.;    02 
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full 
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prepaid  on  receipt  ol  price. 

It  staggers  imagination  to  contemplate 
the  amount  oi  research  involved  in  the 
preparation  of  this  volume.  The  book 
itself  is  in  evidence  to  show  that  Mr. 
Bowen  has  hesitated  at  no  laoor  that  was 
necessary  to  perfect  his  purpose.  It 
proves  a  ho  that  the  mass  ol  material 
became  his  servant  and  not  his  master. 
Its  place  is  among  the  histories,  and  it  is 
likeiy  to  crowd  certain  volumes  that  make 
greater  pretensions.  It  is  lull  of  inter- 
est, modest  and  manly  in  tone,  tree  from 
puffery  and  pregnant  with  incentive  to 
better  citizenship.  For  such  a  book  there 
should  alv  ays  be  a  cordial  welcome. — 
Boston  Times. 


Arcadia,  N.  V.,  Jan.  16th,  1893. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cillev, 

Dear  Sir, —  1    received   a  copy   ol    Lhe 
First   Maine    BuuLE  a    short    time    . 
and    what    a    hood    of    reminiscence-;    it 
b  in      to  my  mmd.     My  first  kn  >\  . 
of  the  First  Maine  was  at  Can.;.   .-. 
Virginia,    near    Acquia    Creek    where    i 
joined   them   from    <t   sick    bed,  and  then 
followed   the  Stoneman   Raid  where  we 
got  better  acquainted.     Next  at   ' 
Station  came  full  fellowship.     Col.   Kil- 
patrick,  who  commanded  our  brigade  at 
Brandy    Station,   thought   there    wag    no 
•regiment  equal  to  the  Second  New  York 
Cavalry  (or  Harris  Fight)  and  he  v  ant 
them  to  take  the  advance  as  the  Tenth 
and  First  Maine  had  not  been  in  a  charge 
of    this   kind.     How    well    1    rernembei 
that  charge;    the  hirst  Maine  was  on  the 
right,  the  Second  New  York  in  the  cen- 
ter and  our  regiment,  the  Tenth,  on  the 
left.     When  we  got  about  four  or    five 
rods  from  the  rebel  line  which  was  charg- 
ing up  towards  us,  the  Second  New  York 
broke  all  up  and  ran  into  our  regiment, 
driving  us  into  a  post  and  rail  fen  :e  . 
then  the  First  Maine,  which  I  o     - 
the  best  cavalry  regiment  in  the  Ar  . 
the   Potomac,   taking   them  as  a  whole, 
did   some  grand   work.     In  my  opinion 
they  saved  both  our  regiments,  the  '\  eu  h 
New   York   and   Second  New   York,   :•  • 
had   they  not  checked  the  rebel  charge 
when  we  were  all  in  confusion  they  could 
have  cut  us   all   up.     A  her  we    had  got 
straitened,  Kilpatrick's  aide  rode  up   to 
me  and  said  he  wished  me  to  charge  over 
by  the  station  on  the  knoll.     I   gave   the 
order  "  Platoons  left  about  wheel,"  and 
about  two-thirds  of  the  regiment  followed 
me  in  the  charge.     1  charged  through  a 
regiment   of    rebs  and    through   the    I 
low  to  the  next  knoll,  where   I  capl 
two  guns  and   thirteen   rebs.     The   gui  s 
had  been   left  by  Col.  Wyndham  of  the 
hirst  New  Jersey   of  the   hirst  h 
I  could  not  get  them  off  as  1  had  no  bar- 
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ness.  The  next  day  Kilpatrick  called 
the  Second  New  York  Cavalry  cowards, 
and  when  he  got  up  his  petition  to  stud 
to  Washington  tor  a  brigadiership  not 
one  in  that  regiment  signed  it,  except 
Major  Coons.  The  First  Maine  boys 
signed  it,  also  the  Tenth  New  York,  and 
it  was  through  them  that  he  got  his  com- 
mission. 1  here  was  one  incident  con- 
nected with  the  tight  that  1  heard  at  the 
time  and  I  guess  it  was  a  true  one.  it 
was  said  that  one  of  the  hirst  Maine  boys 
captured  a  confederate  flag.  Kilpatrick 
sent  an  orderly  up  to  the  regiment  alter 
it,  and  the  hirst  Maine  boy  told  the 
orderly  very  politely  that  he  had  cap- 
tured the  Hag,  but  that  there  were  more 
hags  of  the  same  kind  out  m  front  and 
that  it"  Kilpatrick  wanted  one  bad  he 
had  better  go  out  and  get  one  for  himself, 
ile  cut  tire  hag  off  the  start  and  wound 
it  around  his  body  under  his  shirt  and 
Kilpatrick  never  got  it.  At  Aldie  our 
regiment  did  not  partake,  but  we  stood 
upon  the  rising  ground  and  saw  the  First 
Maine  charge  and.  v.  here  you  lost  that 
noble  man,  Col.  Douty.  Our  next  meet- 
ing was  at  Middleburg  where  I  made 
probably  the  grandest  charge  ever  made. 
it  was  on  the  nineteenth  of  June;  our 
ui  vision  after  Aldie  went  towards  Ash  by' s 
Cap.  Kilpatrick  and  B  uf o  r  d  w  ent 
towards  Snicker's  Cap.  We  met  the 
rebs  just  beyond  Middleburg  (Mosby's 
old  home)  on  the  nineteenth.  The  sit- 
uation was  like  tins:  the  Tenth  New 
\  ork  was  divided;  four  companies  were 
in  a  wheat  held  on  the  lett  of  the  road 
acting  as  skirmishers;  the  balance  of 
the  regiment  was  m  the  road  on  columns 
ol  fours;  the  Jt  ir=t  Maine  was  on  the 
hit  of  the  road.  About  ten  o'clock  Kil- 
patrick, who  had  got  bach  in  person, 
ahnough  Ins  division  was  not  back  yet, 
said  to  Crcgg,  "  Why  don't  you  send  in 
ii:e  Tenth  New  York  ana  charge  that 
wood  and  drive  them  out?"  1  was  in 
the  road  at  the  head  of  the  column  when 


Gregg's  aide  came  up  to  me  and  said, 
"  Major,  Gen.  Gregg  wants  you  to  take  a 
squadron  and  charge  that  wood;  if  you 
find  when  you  get  there  that  it  is  too  hot, 
fall  bach,  but  charge  as  far  as  >ou  can." 
1  took  the  hirst  Squadron,  Cos.  F  and  I, 
hfty  men, and  charged,  just  as  1  entered 
tne  wood  Lieut.  Hawes  was  shot,  and  it 
drew  his  horse  across  the  column  and  cut 
oil  about  three  hies,  i  said,  "  I  I 
my  man,  what  is  the  matter?"  He  said, 
41  i  am  shot,  major, ;>  and  he  put  up  his 
hand  to  his  vest  and  J.  saw  tne  oiood 
push  through  his  lingers.  1  then  turned 
to  Lieut.  Boyd  and  said,  "  Let's  go  as  tar 
as  the  blacksmith  shop  at  the  top  ol  tne 
ridge.''  1  ordered  tnem  forward,  Boyd 
raised  his  hand  and  said  "  Lome  on, 
boys,"  when  he  was  shot  through  the 
head,  falling  over  against  me,  ms  head 
striking  my  leg.  ]  tiien  charged  with 
the  rest  ol  the  men  to  the  suop  wliere 
their  battery  had  been,  out  ihev  umbered 
it  up  and  went  back  aoout  had  a  mile 
and  tired  again  at  us.  When  1  got  to  the 
knoll  1  could  see  tne  regiments  tiling  off 
to  tire  dght,  several  regiments,!  snuuld 
think  aoout  three  to  lour  thousand  men. 
1  then  turnea  and  marched  back.  \A  hen 
1  got  out  of  the  woods  and  slopped  by 
the  side  ol  the  road  i  lound  I  nan  live 
men  lett.  Lu.  1  had  one  man,  Sergt. 
Terr)',  and  Co.  b  a  corporal,  two  privates 
and  a  musician,  it  there  is  any  instance 
in  tne  history  ol  nations  where  tilty  men 
charged  a  large  number  ana  actually 
arove  tnem  and  where  tne  nit)  lost  all 
but  hve  men,  1  have  yet  to  reau  it.  While 
1  was  stopping  by  the  fence  »^oi.  Smith, 
who  was  now  m  command  of  tne  buot 
Mam  j  since  tne  death  ot  Duuty,  roue  no 
to  tne  fence  ana  asked  me  li  1  We>ul  .  be 
so  kind  as  to  relieve  a  captain  ot  the 
hirst  Maine  who  was  on  the  left  of  tne 
woods;  his  lieutenant  had  been  shut  an  I 
disabled.  1  told  him  i  would,  and  left 
obliqued  i.^^u^i  the  wheat  lield  to  where 
the  captain  was  and  placed  my   men  on 
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the  picket  line.  At  the  battle  of  Gettys- 
burg in  the  afternoon  and  evening  of 
the  third,  when  we  fought  near  Wolf's 
Hill,  I  do  not  remember  seeing  the  First 

Maine.  I  think  they  must  have  been  on 
some  other  part  of  the  line.  But  after 
the  battle,  when  we  went  through  the 
long  line  of  dead  bodies  that  the  rebs 
had  neglected  to  bury,  the  Tenth  headed 
the  column  and  the  First  Maine  was 
right  behind  us  when  we  got  beyond  the 
town  and  captured  that  hospital  with  all 
the  rebs  and  began  to  pick  up  the  strag- 
glers. We  knew  then  that  we  had  been 
victorious.  We  had  no  fighting  that  day 
except  a  slight  skirmish  with  the  rear 
guard  of  the  rebs  just  as  we  went  over 
the  mountains,  but  we  encamped  in  an 
orchard  on  the  outskirts  of  Chambers- 
burg  and  there  was  a  captain  in  the  First 
Maine  with  whom  1  had  got  quite  welt 
acquainted,  but  I  forget  his  name  at  this 
time.  Fie  said,  "  Let's  go  down  town," 
and  I  said  "  Conn:  on,''  and  when  we  got 
in  the  town  we  found  the  citizens  had 
not  heard  of  our  victory  and  we  were 
the  rirst  to  inform  them.  They  unlocked 
their  pianos  and  gave  us  some  fine  music 
and  singing.  The  captain  of  the  First 
h'aiiij  had  a  tine  cuss  voice  and  he  sung 
Kingsley's  "  Three  Fishers,"  and  it  was 
bordering  on  the  hour  when  graveyards 
yawn  when  we  got  back  to  camp.  Please 
forgive  tins  long  scrawl.  I  did  not  intend 
to  make  it  so  long  when  1  began,  but 
when  one  begins  to  tell  over  old  camp 
histories  there  is  no  stopping  until  the 
paper  gives  out. 

Yours  respectfully, 

John  IF  Kemper, 
Late  Major  loth  X,  V.  Cav. 

Hist.  N.  V.  Cav.  p.  272,  also' pp.  95,  96, 
97>  9$>  99?  where  Lieut.  A.  J.  F.ise'.", 
Corp.  David  F.  Wallace,  Lieut.  John  B. 
Buftum  also  describe  the  Middleburg 
affair.  The  flag  captured  by  the  First 
Maine  Cavalry  at  Brandy  St  ri  n  1  , 
bangs  as  a  trophy  in  the  State  capitol  at 
Augusta. 


Washington  Barracks,  F.  C, 

Jan.  19th,  1S93. 
My  Dear  General, 

Yours    of     the     nth    inst.    has    been 

received,  also  Call   10  of  the   Bugle,  on 
the  general  "get  up"  and  typ  1   r; 
appearance  of  which  I   congratuF 
most   heartily.     You   certainly   F. 
permission   to  make  any   use  of  "Kellv's 
Ford   and    trie   Volunteer  Cavalry  ":    you 
may    deem     proper.      There    are 
things  which  I  would  add  to  it  if  I  had 
time  to  take  up  the  subject  again,  but  1 
have   not.     li   you   have  tin:?,  re; 
article    in    trie    January    number    of    the 
Journal   of  the    Military    Institution. 
*   *  *  I  recullect  you  very   well   indee  '. 
Those    were    great    days,   days  of    gre?t 
doings,  and  few  of  us  thought  what  an 
important  part  we  were  playing  in  1  tstor;  . 
As  time  clears  away  the  fog  and  mist  the 
dignity  oi    our  performances,  even   pr  1- 
fessioually,    is    enhanced    greatly.      The 
wisdom  of  our  strategy  and  tactics,  not- 
withstanding the  numerous  mistake.-,  F 
appreciated  more   and  more   by  foreign 
military   writers.     In   the   spirit   of    that 
Camaraderie  engendered  only  in  war,  I 
am  truly  yours, 

Frank  \V.  Hess, 
Major  3d  &  5th  Fa.  Vol.  Cav.  and  3d   F. 
S.  Art. 


Bath,  Jan.  20th,  1893. 
J.  P.  Cilley,  Fsq., 

Dear  Sir, — I  received  by  morning 
a  copy  of  the  hirst  Maine  Cavalry  Bi'GLK, 
for  which  accept  my  sincere  thanks. 
Were  I  in  a  position  to  subscribe  for  i: 
I  should  be  happy  to  do  so.  My  son  is 
on  the  F.  S.  S.  Woodbury.  Had  m; 
husband  lived  he  would  have  been  in.  the 
Ili^h  School,  he  being  omalihed  to  enter 
at  that  time.  He  may  desire  to  be  en- 
rolled as  one  of  the  Sons  of  the  First  of 
Maine.  Very  respectfully, 

Mary  A.  Coffin, 
Widow  of  John  Coffin,  Co.  G,  1st  Me.  Cav. 
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Melvern,  Kansas,  Jan,  20th,  1893. 
Dear  Comrade, 

Success  to  your  efforts.     Long  live  the 
Bugle.  Yours, 

Cyrus  Case. 

Hist.  p.  501. 

So.  Lagrange,  Me.,  Jan.  20th,  1S93. 
Gen.  Cilley, 

Dear    Comrade  —  I    can    give    you    a 
sketch  of  my  capture  as  I  should   tell  it 
to  you,  for   I  am  no  great  hand  to  tell  a 
Story  or  to  write  of  myself,  but  1   will  do 
the  best  I  can.     I  was  taker,  at  Dinwid- 
dle Court  House, the  last  day  of  March, 
1865.     When    1   was   captured  J    was  in 
ihe  water.     We   went  across  the   creek 
mounted,   then   we  dismounted,  hitched 
together    our    horses  and   the   No.  Four 
men  took  them,  and  we  formed  a  skirmish 
line,    our    company    on    the    left — there 
were  only  two  companies,  K  and   M — 
when  the  johnnies  charged  us  in  line  of 
battle.     1  was   taken    in   the   water   and 
shall  remember  it  until  the  Last  day  for  I 
have  been  a  used  up  man  eves  since.     I 
arose  from  the  water  and  tired  one  shot, 
and  a  good  one  it  was,  too.     It  counted 
one    f^r  me.     I  then   dropped   my  gun, 
belt  and   revolver   into   the  water.     The 
first  greeting  I  had  was,  "  Surrender,  you 
blue  bellied   Yankee.''     1    felt  proud    to 
think    they    did    not    call     me    anything 
worse.     The  next  thing  they  did  was  to 
grab  my  hat,  then  start  me  for  the  rear, 
if  they   had  any.      They  took   me  back 
where  one  of  our  men  lay  wounded;  they 
were  stripping  him  —  his  name  was  An- 
drew Fisher.     I   did   nut  see   him  after- 
wards.      A    Johnny    came    along    and 
asked  me  how  I  would  swap  boots.     I 
told  him  they  would  not  fit,  but  he  made 
me  sit  down,  hauled  them  off,  and  they 
were  just  a  ht.     He  made  a  few  jumps 
o.im\   away  he  went.     The  next  start  was 
Johnny  with  an  old    horse.     There   was 
not  meat  enough  on  his  bones  to  rot  his 
hide  if  he  had  been  killed.     He  took  me 


and  started  for  the  rear  and  had  a  pick 
at  me.  1  [thought  1  could  handle  him 
alone  but  he' put  his  old  revolver  up  to 
my  ear  all  cocked.     I  could  feel  th     :ool 

breath  of  it  and  gave;  up  beat.     Then  he 
made  me   take   hold  of  th  •    - 
trot  alongside  the  old  horse  like  a  dog. 
The  poor  old  horse  did  the  best  he  could, 
but    I    did   not   have   to  double  quick   to 
keep   up.'-,  He  handed   me  over  to   the 
provost  guard,  or  I  suppose  it  was.     They 
receive,!  me  very  kindly,  in  their  way,  lev- 
caliing  me  everything  they   could   think 
of.     The  captain — I    never    shah    forget 
him,  and  if  I  were  going  to  my  mother's 
funeral  and  should  meet  him  I  would  stop 
and  kill  him — was  the  nastiest  man  I  saw 
while    with     them    and    had    the    worst 
tongue.     He  sat  there  with  an  old  revol- 
ver and   there  was  nothing  but  what   he 
called  me,   and   if    I    made    a   reply    he 
would   draw  a  bead  on  me  and   threaten 
to  shoot,  so  I  had  to  lie  low  and  grit  my  " 
teeth,  but  it  was  not  my  good  will  but  my 
fear.     The  next  thing  I  got  was  an  order 
from  the  cavalry  general  for  the  guard  to 
take  me  over  where  he  and  his  staff  were. 
■They  did  so,  but  I  did  not  feel  proud  to 
think  the  general  wanted  to  see  me.     He 
asked  me  a  lot  of  questions  and   all  tl 
answers  I  gave  him  were,  "  I  don't  know." 
He   asked   me   what  I  did  know  and   I 
replied  1  was  not  supposed  to  know  any- 
thing.    He   said   he   didn't   think   1   did 
know  much,  and   told    them    to   lake  me 
back,  and   1  heard   him    tell   his   staff  if 
there  was  anyone  of  us  that  had  anything 
they  wanted,  to  go  and  take  it.     We  were 
pretty  well  picked  then.     We  were  some- 
thing like  a  barber's  shop,  first  con  e   I  1  -" 
served.     The    next    start    was   for    Rich- 
mond, but    when   we   got  to  South   - 
railroad    we    found    they    were    having 
trouble   there.     Then   they   took   us  to  a 
river  and  were  going  to  ferry  us  across  in 
an  old  leaky  skow.     The  water  was  I 
and  they  had  two  large  negroes  to  h  u    [It 
the  craft.     The  Johnnies  were  in  mere 
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of  a  hurry  to  get  out  of  the  way  th  m  w  e 
were  so  they  too!;  a  load  of  them   first, 
horses,  officers  and   privates,  and  v,  e  sat 
on  the  bank  and  watched   the  progress. 
They  started  out  but  could  not  manage 
their  craft  and  down  the  rivet  they  went, 
and  we  never   saw   them  again,  and  for 
my  part  I   did  not  want   to.     Then  they 
started    us    again    with     Sight    marching 
orders  both  inside  and  out.     We  went  to 
a  stream,  but  the  bridge  was  gone.     They 
got  what  they  called  a  boat.     It  looked 
more  like  a  coffin.     They  could  take  in 
three    at    a    time.     They    took    them    to 
where   they   could   reach    bottom,   made 
them   get  out  and   wade   ashore.     They 
only  got  a  few  across  before  the  cavalry 
drove   them   from   that   nay   of   ferrying 
that   day.     We   met   them  Cuming  from 
Richmond  and  were  making  good  time. 
The  fifth  night  they  stopped  us  for  refresh- 
ments, it  being  the  first  time  we  hnd  been 
allowed    that   privilege   since  we  started 
with  them.     They  gave  us  about  a  pint 
and  a  half  of  meal  for  two.     \\  e  mixed 
it  up  and  baked  it  on  a  board.     Some- 
time in  the  night  we  took  up  the  line  of 
march  again.     The  next  stopping  place 
was  at  some  court  house;     do  nut  know 
the  name.     There  they  were  badly  con- 
fused, and  were  blowing  up  their  caisons 
asd  ammunition.     We  made  a  short  halt 
and    started    again.      Some    confederate 
officers,  looking  at  us,  said,  we   did   not 
look  any  better  than   their  men  nor  any 
betier  dressed.     I   told  him  if  the  whole 
confederate  army  had  been  through  him 
he   would   not   look   so   well  as   we  did. 
That  night  i  think   they  stopped   us  for 
refreshments  again.     These  consisted  o[ 
one  tar  of  hard  corn  on   the  cob,  but  it 
was  quite  a  treat.     I  gut  two,  for  1   drew 
one   trom  a  poor  comrade   who   had   laid 
his  t!ov,  n  for  something,  and  not  knowing 
■'ie  had  gone  without  eating  as  king  as  1 
had,  I    took  k.      Hi*  appetite  was   poor; 
they  had  struck  him  over  the  head  with  a 
gunauti  he  did  not  feel  very  well.    Then 


we  took    tin.,  railroad   for   Farmvilie;    we 
crossed  a  long  bridge;  before  we  . 
they  were  getting  ready  to   burn  it.      W  : 
landed  in  Farmvilie  at  sunrise,  wl 
formed  a  line.     Gen.  Lee  rode  aloi 
asked  the  guard  if  we  had  anyth 
eat  and  they  told  him  no.     He  to!  i 
to   get   three   days'   rations   of  flour    am 
bacon    and    give    to   us.     They    got   the 
ratnms    but    we    got   none,  as   th<  ; 
them    ail    for    themselves.       Before    the 
rations  were  dealt  out  and  while  we  were 
looking  to  see  where  our  share  v. 
ing  in  and   wondering  how   we  \   - 
carry  it;  for  we  had  hardly  a  pocket   left, 
the  cavalry   took  them  on  the  other  side 
o.i  the  town   we  could  see  them.      I  ,     . 
ran  us  out,  and  that  night  we  stopped  for 
a  spell  and  almost   froze,     'i'h-.-y  wouid 
nut  let  us  have  any  fire  and  it  was  very 
cold.     Then  we  started  for  Appon  \ 
marched  about  all  night  and  in  the  morn- 
ing were  in  full  sight  of  the  Court  House. 
We  could  see  things  were  not  all 
for  their  artillery  seemed   to  ail  be  down 
over  the  hill  and  they  were  badly    con- 
fused.     We  saw  the  iiag  of  truce  when  it 
went  forward,  but  did   not  know  what  it 
meant.     Soon  we  tound  out  and  cheered 
until  we   were  so  hoarse  that  we  could 
hardly  speak.     The}-  tried  to  keep  us  still 
but   it   was  no  use.     That  night   they   let 
us   go.     Sumner   P.    Packard,   who    hi   ' 
been   with  me  since  my  capture,    i 
stopped    with    the    Fifth    Regulars    that 
night.     They  did  everything  they  could 
to  make  us  happy;    gave  us  plenty  t<    eai 
blankets,   pipes,   tobacco,   knives,   wood, 
tent     ami     everything    for    our    comiort. 
The  next  morning  we  started  for  our  reg- 
iment.     We  made  some  inquiries  but  no 
on  :  kn  w  until  we  saw  Gen.  Sheridan,  1 
think    it   was.      He   told   us  where   to  go 
and  we   tound  the  regiment  just   51 
out  to    escort   Gens.   Lee    and    Grant    to 
Burkcsvilie  Junction.      The  men  gave  us 
plenty  to  eat,  and  me  a  mule  to  ntie  and 
1  started  after  them.     From  that  time  I 
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v.  a3  cared  for  until  I  was  taken  sick  and 
sent  to  the  hospital  and  from  there  home. 
Yours,  etc., 

Llewellyn  Grej  n. 

lijet.  p.  652. 

Windsor,  Missouri,  Jan.  23d,  1S93. 
My  Dear  General, 

I  received  the  history,  also  the  Bugles 
and  reports  in  due  time.  Doubtless  you 
think  it  strange  at  not  receiving  a  reply. 
Well,  in  the  tirst  place,  when  they  came 
1  was  away  from  home,  and  in  the  next 
place  if  you  send  a  hungry  old  soldier 
such  a  feast  you  ought  not  to  expect  to 
hear  from  him  until  he  has  devoured  it 
at  least.  I  have  been  separated  from  all 
my  old  comrades  since  the  war;  now 
this  book  has  caused  me  to  live  those 
three  years  over  again,  and  what  a  pleas- 
ant time  I  have  had.  It  has  brought  all 
the  boys  back  to  me;  some  I  had  nearly 
forgotten.  Yet  with  this  grand  book  I 
can  rind  a  few  little  faults.  Now  if  there 
i?  anything  an  old  soldier  ought  to  be 
proud  of  it  is  his  long  term  of  service. 
In  the  roster  of  Co.  1,  my  enlistment  is 
correct;  I  was  discharged  by  General 
Order  No.  83,  no  dates  given.  Nov/  the 
citizen  reader  won't  know  whether  1 
served  three  years  or  three  weeks.  Capt. 
Corson's  picture  on  page  215  does  not 
look  quite  right  put  in  sideways.  lie 
used  to  come  up  to  the  Johnnies  "  front- 
face,"  but  then  you  know  his  right  eye  is 
a  little  out  of  kilter  and  he  always  was 
proud.  Now  1  am  reading  the  Bugles; 
they  are  grand,  just  the  place  to  till  in  all 
the  little  items  that  were  left  out  in  the 
history.  1  have  them  from  Call  2  to  10, 
ana  each  number  gets  bigger  and  better. 
You  are  doing  splendidly;     1  think  you 

will  not  have  to  d n  the  boys  again. 

B  1  were  capable  I  would  try  and  write 
up  some  of  the  little  exciting  scenes  that 
t  passed  through  in  those  three  bloody 
years  to  help  the  Bugle  along.  Long 
may  she  blow  !     Now  do  not  think  I  am 


finding   fault  with   the   history.      I   only 
wonder  how  it  was       '      1  up  so  well  with 

the  old  boys  all  scattered  over  the  world, 
and    I    feel    under    great    obligate  as     I 
Tobie,  yourself  and  all  the  comrades  who 
worked   so   hard  to   get   il    up.      Incl 
find  six  dollars,  four  dollars  for  B ■  ■ 
and  reports  received  and  two   hollers   for 
copies  of  the  ih'oi  1    for  [893,  one  copy 
to   be  sent   to   Edward   T.  Bangs,  Strong, 
Me.;  if  he  is  supplied,  send  it  to  Richard 
Cram,  Bradley;    if  they  are  supplied  send 
it  to  some  one  else,  the  other  to 
Yours  truly, 

Charles  F.  Davis. 

Hist.  p.  634. 

Note. — Comrade  Bangs  was  supplied 
by  James  B.  Peakes,  and  this  contribu- 
tion goes  to  Comrade  Cram.  If  Com- 
rade Davis  had  noticed  the  explanation 
given  on  page  250  of  the  history  he 
would  have  seen  that  General  Order  No. 
S3  was  dated  May  8,  1865,  and  gives  the 
reason  why  he  wras  discharged. 

Boise  City,  Idaho,  Jan.  23d,  1893. 
Gen.  j.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  Comrade,  —  Yours  of  Jan.  28th 
was  received  yesterday,  forwarded  from 
my  home,  St.  Maries.  Last  May  at  our 
Department  Encampment  1  was  appointed 
on  a  committee  on  legislation.  Our 
principal  duty  was  the  establishing  of  a 
soldiers'  home  in  Idaho,  i  prepared  and 
had  introduced  in  the  House  a  bill  tor 
that  purpose;  it  passed  thirty-one  to  one 
and  is  now  before  the  Senate  where  I 
expect  favorable  action  in  the  near  futi  re. 
If  I  succeed!  I  shad  feel  that  I  have 
accomplished  a  good  work.  I  am  single 
handed  in  the  right.  None  of  the  com- 
mittee but  myself  put  in  an  appearar.ee. 
1  intended  to  send  you  an  article  for  the 
January  BUGLE  on  my  experience  in  the 
lniantry.  1  had  it  nearly  written  before 
1  lelt  home  and  intended  to  bring  it  with 
me  and.  finish  it  here,  but  1  forgot  it,  so 
you  will  not  get  it   until   I    return   Lome, 
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which  will  bo  about  .March  first.  It  is 
nearly  a  thousand  miles  to  ray  homo  by 
the  route  1  have  to  travel  so  I  can't  return 
until  I  finish  rny  work.  I  am  going  to 
the  National  Encampment  this  year  if 
nothing  gets  in  the  wa)  ;  my  plans  are 
all  laid.  1  am  afraid  that  I  can't  get  so 
far  east  as  Maine.  It  will  be  much  of  a 
disappointment  to  the  First  Maine  Cav- 
alry buys  west  of  the  Rocky  Mountains 
that  the  regiment  did  not  have  its  reunion 
at  the  time  of  the  National  Encampment, 
but  I  presume  we  will  meet  many  of  you 
at  the  encampment  and  Columbian  Expo- 
sition.        Yours  in  F.  C,  &  L., 

Monroe  Daggett. 

107  East  70th  St.,  New  York, 
Feb.  5th,  1893. 
Gen.  1.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir, —  In  looking  through  the 
pages  of  the  Bugle,  October,  '92,  issue, 
I  was  much  pleased  to  see  a  communica- 
tion from  Maj.  A.  H.  Bixby  of  the  First 
Rhode  Island  Cavalry.  It  carried  me 
back  to  the  summer  of  1S63,  when  I  was 
located  for  a  short  time  at  Camp  Stone- 
man,  n^ar  Alexandria,  where  Maj.  Bixby 
and  a  few  officers  had  their  wives.  Find- 
ing that  I  was  located  fur  at  least  a 
month  I  sent  for  my  wife  and  found  a 
boarding  place  near  by.  On  the  invita- 
tion of  our  quartermaster,  Lieut.  J.  A. 
Goodwin  of  my  regiment,  who  was 
acquainted  with  rny  wife  before  the  war, 
1  brought  her  up  to  the  camp  where  com- 
fortable quarters  were  fitted  up  for  us. 
A  wall  tent  set  up  in  the  shade  of  a 
peach  tree  Fumed  our  sleeping  apart- 
ment, while  near  by  we  had  a  larger  tent 
with  flooring  carpeted  with  army  blankets 
for  a  parlor.  A  good  piano  made  up 
for  the  scarcity  of  other  furniture,  and  as 
my  wife  was  a  musician  it  relieved  greatly 
the  monotony  of  camp  life.  She  messed 
with  the  officers  and  their  wives,  while  I 
messed  in  the  hirst  Massachusetts  Cav- 
alry Band,  just  across  the  street,  with  the 


rest   of    the   scrubs.     The  ladies 
the   field   with   their  presence  at  ' 
parade,"  and  promenade  concerts   were 
the  order  of  the  evening.     Nearly  everv 
day   my   wife   and.   I  mounted  two  of  the 
band  horses  and  visited  the  hosj 
convalesce-,, 1   camps  in   and    about    I  1 
section.     We   made   one  trip    ten    miles 
beyond  our  lines,  of  which  I   may  some 
day    write    you.     But    a    new    campaign 
opened,    horses    and    equipments     •     - 
issued  and  we  took  ourselves  to  tin 
while  the  band  sorrowfully  played,  '"The 
Girl  I   Left  Behind   Me."     In  our  au     - 
graph  album  >.r  that  period  we  have  the 
names  of   Capt.  and   Mrs.  A.  H.  Bixby, 
Lieut.  L.    L.  Barney  of  the  Tenth   New 
York  Cav.  and  wife;    Dr.  S.  Newman  of 
Newark,  N.  J;     Lieut.  Chas.  A.  Vernon, 
Third  Pennsylvania  Cavalry;   Capt.  E. C. 
Bigelow,  First  Maine  Cavalry;    Lieut.  G. 
M.  Fillebrown,  First  Massachusetts  Cav- 
alry, and   Maj.  John  E.  Naylor,  Second 
New  York  Cavalry.     Finding  old  friends 
and  old  names  in  the  correspondence  of 
the  Bugle  adds  greatly  to  its  otherwise 
valuable  contents,  and  of  itself  is  worth 
more    than    the    subscription     price.       1 
appreciate  the  courtesy  of  the  editor  1 
placing    at    the    head    of    the    "  Bugle 
Echoes  "  an  extract  from  "The  Bugl<  . 
May  the  Bugle   continue   to  revive  old 
friendships  and  form  new  ones. 
Yours  truly, 

Henry  G.  Bartlett. 

Hist.  1st  Mass.  Cav.  p.  410. 


Reading,  Pa.,  Feb.  Sth,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cillev, 

My   Dear  General, —  Enclosed   please 
find  one  dollar  for  the   Bugle.     1    have 
not  had  time  to  read  its   contents.     It  is 
only  a   pleasure  deferred,  confideni    tl   it 
if  the  First   Maine   conduct   its   ma3    g 
ment,    their    comrades    of    *6i-'o5    will 
gladly  follow  its  lead  and  calls. 
Yours  truly, 
W.  Murray  Weldman,  M.  D. 


. 
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EiOLYOKE,  Mass.,  Feb.  9th,  1893. 
J.  P.  ClLLEY, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade, — Yours  of  the 
6th  hist,  at  hand  and  contents  noted.  In 
replying  to  you  would  say  it  is  out  of  my 
line  to  write  articles  for  the  press.  1  had 
not  seen  the  report  of  our  meeting  Jan- 
uary twenty-fourth  until  I  had  read  your 
letter.  It  would  be  impossible  for  me  to 
write  what  I  might  have  said  at  our  Post 
meeting  when  Comrade  Perkins  of  Bos- 
ton was  present,  and  his  remarks  drew 
out  some  of  the  boys  not  accustomed  to 
speaking  'in  public.  I  learned  from 
Comrade  Perkins  that  he  was  3  member 
of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry,  which  made 
it  all  the  more  interesting  to  me,  and  my 
very  soul  and  spirit  were  stirred  to  know 
we  had  with  us  one  of  the  hurst  Maine 
Cavalry.  I  was  much  enthused  by  what 
had  been  said  and  made  mention  of  our 
experience  June  17th,  1S63,  at  the  village 
of  Aldie.  The  day  was  beautiful,  but 
hot;  we  had  been  in  the  saddle  many 
days.  The  17th  of  June  proved  the 
most  eventful  of  all  to  the  First  Massa- 
chusetts Cavalry  during  the  civil  war. 
The  enemy  were  moving  to  Pennsvbania. 
We  passed  over  the  Bull  Run  battle  fields 
about  one  to  two  thirty  P.  M.,  moving  up 
the  turnpike  leading  to  Aldie;  came  in 
contact  with  the  confederates  near  the 
village,  pushing  them  hack  through  the 
town,  Kilpatrick's  B  r  i  g  a  d  e  on  the 
advance.  Lieut. -Col.  Curtis,  command- 
ing the  First  Massachusetts,  was  ordered 
to  send  out  a  detachment  to  learn  the 
strength  of  the  enemy.  We  soon  found 
ourselves  engaged  with  a  large  force,  the 
First,  Second,  Third,  Fourth  and  Fifth 
Virginia  Cavalry  and  Breathed's  battery, 
commanded  by  Col.  Thomas  Mumford. 
The  confederates  had  the  advantage, 
both  in  forces  end  position.  Our  work 
was  successful  until  the  fourth  New 
\ork  Cavalry,  commanded  by  the  brave 
DeCesnola,  v.  as  ordered  in  tc  '>ur  support, 
when  the  entire  command  turned  to  the 


frear,    leaving   their    colonel    a    prisoner, 
with  many  of  our  ho;,  s,  to  go  to  Rich- 
mond.    The  enemy,  encouraged  by  the 
cowardly  work  of  the  Fourth  New  York, 
pressed   hard   upon  our  boys,  closi 
on  our  flanks,  in  fact  h        ne      as  in  for 
a  time  with  little  hope  of  escaping.    Now 
Kilpatrick    is    seen    dashing   to    rear    for 
other  support,   soon   to   return    with    the 
First   Maine   Cavalry.     Their  yell  greets 
our   ears   and  we  look  upon  one  of  the 
grandest  sights  ever  witnessed    by 
On  they  came  in  a  grand   charge.  -  ■    res 
glistening  in  the  beautiful  sunlight.     The 
tide  has  turned,  victory  is  on  our  side,  a 
remnant  of  the   First   Massachusetts  has 
escaped  instant  death  or  the  prison  pen, 
the  confederates  are  routed  and  driven 
back   to  Upperviile,  leaving  the  f.    ■ 
in  possession  of  the  field  to  care   f 
wounded  and   bury  the  dear!.     Cur  loss 
was  198  out  of  the   294  engaged.     The 
battle  of  Aide  was  a  success  to  our  arms. 
The  battlefield  held   the  road  leading  t  1 
Loudon,  but    the    field  was    death-    . 
Being  the  attacking  party,  oar   loss    was 
the  greater.      I  was  much  interested  ii 
article    winch    appeared    in    the    Boston 
Journal  recently,  written  by  Lieut.  L.N. 
Duchcsney   of    the    first    Massachui 
Cavalry,  who  was  captured  at  Aldie,  giv- 
ing a  thrilling   account   of    his   c. 
prison    life   and   escape,   traveling    three 
hundred    miles    over    the    mountain-    t  • 
Fast  Tennessee.     Speaking  of    his   diet 
in  Richmond   prison,  he  told   of  entraj  - 
ping  large  rodents,  which  were  prepared 
by    the    blacks    for  foovl,   making  a   first- 
class  dish,  which  tasted  like  squirrel.      It 
was  my  privilege  to  visit  for  the  first  time 
since  the    war    the  old    battleground    vi 
Aldie.     About    twenty  of    our   bo; 
Washington,  D.  C,  June   10,  lSop.  stop- 
ping in   Lee^burg  over  night.      We  v.  ere 
invited   to    attend    a   church   fair    in    the 
evening  and  had  a  pleasant  time.,  j 
in   singing    many    s^n-s    with    th 
people  of  the  town.     We  took  carnages 
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early  in  the  morning,  June  i/th,  for  a 
drive  to  Aldie,  about  fifteen  miles  distant. 
Our  mission  to  Aldie  was  to  dedicate  a 
monument  to  the  memory  of  our  fallen 
comrades.  The  monument  stands  in  the 
bend  of  the  road,  by  the  wayside,  on 
land  owned  by  a  Mr.  Furr,  who  kindly 
gave  the  spot  to  our  association.  Mr. 
Furr  was  the  son  of  one  of  the  old  plant- 
ers whose  home  was  used  as  a  hospital 
on  the  day  of  the  battle.  We  were 
treated  most  kindly  by  Mr.  Furr,  a  lusty 
fellow  of  three  hundred  pounds  weight. 
Mr.  Furr,  in  speaking  of  the  battle,  said 
he  was  with  Mosby  at  the  time.  He  said 
the  confederates  had  all  the  advantage 
and  ought  to  have  won  the  day.  Fie 
further  aid  the  \'anks  fought  like  devils 
against  great  odds.  I  remember  a 
remark  made  by  Kilpatrick  the  following 
morning,  when  we  were  engaged  burying 
the  dead.  Said  Kilpatrick,  "  I  am  sorry, 
boys,  but  1  did  all  J.  could  to  save  you." 
I  have  written  more  than  I  thought  I 
could.  If  you  find  any  part  o\  this  any 
help,  I  am  glad  to  contribute  this.  Many 
thanks  to  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  for 
true  and  loyal  men  they  were. 
In  F.,  C.  &  L.. 

M.  O.  White, 
Co.  F,  ist  Mass.  Cav. 
-  Hiet.  1st  Mass.  Cav.  pp.  154-158 &  476-479. 

Machias,  Feb.  14th,  1893. 

J.  P.  ClLLEY, 

Dear  General, — I  received  through  the 
mail  your  First  Maine  BUGLE.  I  have 
rear!  it  through  and  am  delighted  with  it. 
I  knew  your  brave  old  regiment  in  the 
Held.  At  the  battle  of  Aldie  1  was  quite 
closely  identified  with  them,  as  the  Sec- 
ond Division  of  the  Fifth  Corps,  to  which 
I  belonged  was  the  first  infantr)  troops  to 
support  the  cavalry,  and  I  personally 
gave  two  of  your  regiment  a  support  that 
1  swore  over  at  the  time  but  which  I  have 
laughed  over  since.  We  reached  the 
held   of    Aldie  about    dark,   June    17th, 


18.63,    anrl    bivouaced.      A    guard    was 

detailed  and   placed  on  the  pick< 
the  field   hospital,  winch   was  in  a  brick 
building,  I  think,  filled  with  thewi 
from    that    day's    battle.      My     p 
within    twenty    yards    of    the     building. 
The   next   day,  the    iSth,   myself 
comrade  were  cooking  our   coffee  when 
two   men   rode   up   and   halted    near  our 
fires.     The  men  told  us  they  were  1  I 
First   Maine  and  that  their  colonel  was 
killed   in   that   battle.     One  of  the  men 
calmly  filled  his  pipe  and  drew  his  ; 
as  we  supposed  to  pick   up  a  bi 
light  it,  when   in    a   moment,    be,'    . 
could  think  or  act,  he  had  sto 
his  horse  and  thrust  his  sabre  und-  r  the 
bail  of  our  coffee   kettle,  and   botl 
spur  to  their  horses  and  were  o,  .s  ,■  .       . 
holding  nearly  two  quarts  of  our  I 
coffee  out  at  arm's  length.     Now  what    1 
want  is  revenge  on  the  First  Maine  Cav- 
alry for  that  act,  and   if  those  coi 
survived    the  war   and  will   write   to   me 
through  the  BtJGLE,  I  don't  feel  sure,  but 
I    think   I   might   forgive  them.     I  have 
mailed   the    BUGLE  to  a  comrade  of  the 
Second  Maine  Cavalry  thinking  he  n 
subsbribe  for  it.     The  reason  I  do  1        ; 
am  going   to  Southern   California   to   be 
absent  a  year  or  more  for  the  purpose  of 
recuperating  my  health.     My  family  will 
go  with  me.     We  leave  in   May.     I  am 
a    totally    helpFs-    pensioner    f     , 
effects    of    a    shell    wound    received     at 
Spottsvlvania  and  at  times  am  worse  than 
^Ic.ia.     I  want  to  endorse  your  BUGLE  by 
saving   its  historical   value  is   worth    ten 
times  its  money  price   to   the  children  of 
our  Stale.  Yours  in  F.,  C.  &  L., 

L.  A.  Albee, 
Sergt.  Co.  B,  17th  U.  S.  Inf. 


Post  Office,  Amksbury,  Mass., 
Dear  Genera i  , 

The  grit  of  obi  en  time  animates  you 
still,  and  1  feel  it  my  duty  to  contribute 
my  mite  to  help  along  the  Bugle  cause. 
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\  thought  it  would  he  impossible  after  a 
few  issues,  to  keep  up  the  high  standard 
of  such  a  publication,  but  still  they  come, 
chuck  full  of  good  lively  matter.  En- 
closed Post  Office  order  for  five  dollars. 
Yours  very  truly, 

D.  W.  Davis. 

Hi<3t.  p.  600. 


Bkrdan's  U.  S.  Sharpshooters, 

ShaKOPEE,  Minn.,  Feb.  15th,  1S93. 
Dear  Sir  and  General, 

Yours  of  the  6th  at  hand.  I  will 
express  you  to-day  copy  of  the  Sharp- 
shooter History.  Mr.  Gould,  of  ;s  Shoot- 
ing and  Fishing,"  is  at  present  making 
lengthy  extracts  from  the  history  of  that 
portion  more  particularly  pertaining  to 
rifle  shooting.  The  cavalry  arm  of  the 
service  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  I 
have  spoken  of  in  the  highest  terms 
throughout  the  history,  referring  to  their 
battles,  and  have  inserted  a  reduced  copy 
of  a  one-half  tone  plate  of  one  of 
Gregg's  Cavalry  charges,  an  important  as 
well  as  a  gallant  one,  at  a  very  important 
time  on  our  Mine  Run  campaign  (see 
page  2S4)  ;  and  as  the  sharpshooters  and 
cavalry  were  together  a  good  deal,  in 
advancing  and  in  covering  the  rear  while 
falling  back  as  per  following  references, 
I  cannot  but  feel  a  particular  attachment 
lor  that  branch  of  the  service.  See  what 
5.  say  about  the  cavalry  at  Gettysburg, 
page  286;  last  paragraph  on  289,  con- 
tinued to  299;  also  2S3,  part  of  para- 
graph three.  At  Chancellorsville,  256; 
Ellis  Ford,  227;  last  part  of  last  par- 
agraph but  one  on  41 1;  last  paragraph 
503;  Sailor's  Creek,  50S;  cavalry  and 
sharpshooter  frequently  skirmished  to- 
gether, page  4S2.  The  sharpshooters 
and  other  Maine  organizations  were  fre- 
quently together,  and  I  refer  you  to 
the  great  part  taken  by  our  corps  and. 
•ke  Third  Maine  Infantry  on  the  second. 
day  at  Gettysburg  in  the  famous  recon- 
ncisance  at  Pitzer's  Run,  pages  303-14, 


and  later  on  the  Fifteenth  Regiment  cf 
Sharpshooters  was  con  man  led  by  1 
Maine  soldier,  Major  Mattocks  of  the 
Seventeenth  Maine,  bottom  of  second 
paragraph,  page  398;  second  paragraph, 
page  401.  While  I  have  not  nam 
the  regiments  that  were  mere  or  less 
engaged  with  us  in  different  actions,  yet 
have  I  at  all  times  endeavored  to  show 
that  we  had  company,  instead  oi  [ire- 
tending  that  we  did  it  all,  preterring  to 
simply  give  our  part  performed  that  the 
reader  may  judge  if  we  did  it  well  corn- 
pared  to  others. 

T  remain,  your-  truly, 

C.  A.  Stevens. 

National  Military  Home, 
Los  Angeles  Co.,  Cal., 

Feb.  15  th,  1893. 
Gen.  T.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  General, — I  ought  long  ago  to 
have  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  the 
several  numbers  of  the  BUGLE  which  von 
so  kind!)'  sent  me.  They  were  first  read 
with  the  greatest  pleasure  and  then  sent 
to  the  Home  Reading  Room  where  they 
were  also  highly  appreciated,  I  assure 
you.  I  hope  you  will  pardon  the  delay, 
but  1  was  for  a  long  time  very  ill  and  1 
must  acknowl edge  I  forgot  ail  a'>out  it. 
I  herewith  enclose  one  dollar  bill,  which 
please  apply  to  past  numbers  and  let  me 
make  a  fresh  start.  If  you  will  let  me 
know  when  my  year  commences  and  the 
amount  of  the  annual  subscription,  I  will 
try  to  give  you  no  unnecessary  trouble  in 
the  future.  We  have  two  veterans  oi 
the  First  Maine  Cavalry  here,  C.  H.  Bell, 
Company  D,  and  Simeon  M.  Dawson. 
Company  A.  I  met  Cant.  Bibber  once 
in  Los  Angeles,  but  it  was  a  good  while 
ago,  and  I  dare  say  you  have  se<  n  hi  a 
since.  In  renewing  my  acquaintance 
with  you  the  temptation  to  go  over  old 
times  is  very  strong,  but  if  I  all 
myself  to  begin  I  would  i\c\-:v  be  aide  to 
pull    up.     Perhaps    some    day    you    will 
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follow  the  crowd  and  pay  a  visit  to  south- 
ern California;  if  so  you  may  be  sure-  of 
a  hearty  welcome  horn 

Yours  very  truly, 

Charles  Treichel, 
Bvt.  Col.  y\  Pa.  Cav.  now  Gpv.Nat.  Home 

Stalls  r8  and  20,  Washington  Market, 
Boston,  Feb.  i6tb,  1S93. 
Dear  General, 

Enclosed  find  three  dollars  for  Bugle, 
half  of  it  in  settlement  of  Bugle  account 
against  me  and  the  rest  to  furnish  a  copy 
to  some  comrade  less  fortunate  than 
myself.  I  hope  that  every  man  that 
served  in  the  good  old  regiment  may 
enjo)  the  privilege  of  reading  these  quar- 
terly Calls.  Wishing  you  every  success 
in  the  enterprise,  I  remain, 

Very  truly  yours, 

Geo.  F.  Jewett. 
Hist.,  page  61.1. 

The  $1.50  extra  was  used  to  send  the 
Bugle  to  Sergt.  Loud. —J.  P.  C. 

Bangor,  Feb.  tSth,  1803. 
Gen.  j.  P.  Cili.ey, 

Dear  Sir, — Inclosed  you  will  find  check 
for  £1.50  which  please  place  to  my  credit 
on  Bugle  account.  I  see  in  the  last 
roll  call,  January,  1803.  the  name  of 
Addison  W.  Crowd!  as  living  in  Augusta. 
He  died  soon  after  coming  home  from 
the  war  in  1S65  or  1866,  at  Dexter. 
William  T.  McCauslin  died  soon  after 
being  discharged,  in  Detroit;  death 
caused  bv  injury  sustained  by  the  pommel 
of  his  saddle.  Levi  Temple  died  in 
Detroit  in  1866;  Muses  Stewarl  died 
fifteen  years  ago;  Chas.  Gould,  (Hist.  p. 
652)  was  killed  in  some  kind  of  an 
explosion  out  west  several  years  ago; 
John  L.  Miner  is  dead;  Samuel  Ingalls 
died  several  years  ago  in  the  vicinity  of 
Moosehead  Fake  (say  in  1S87);  Ilirnm 
B.  Ingalls  died  here  three  or  four  years 
ago  (say  1SS9). 

A    STRANGE    STORY. 

James  Madison  Woodman  is  reported 
in  the  last  roll-call  and  in  history,  page 


60S,  as  killed  in  action  on  Wilsoi  ' 
and   has  always   been  so  reported 

1864.  Now  the  fact  is,  he  w  ■-  1 
and  he  is  alive  to-day,  or  was  a  \ 
two  ago.  He  was  wounded,  stunn 
left  for  dead,  f  i  is  comrades  tun 
over,  took  bis  watch,  money,  val 
and  trinkets  from  his  pockets  a; 
them  home  to  his  n.  tther  ter  with 

an  account  of  his  death,  and   his  f 
sermon  was  preached  in  Plymouth 
Plymouth,  where  he  was  born  and  1 
not  Stetson  as  the  history  has  it.     Whe 
the  rebels  came  to  bury  the  dead   I   I 
the  field  and  were   about   to   pitch    I 
into  a  trench,  they    discovered  signs  of 
life  and  took  him  to  a  hospital,  where  he 
soon  recovered  ov-.^  was  paroled,  and   in 
some  way  he  came  directly  home,  havin  ■ 
no   time   or    chance   to  write.     Tl 
thing  known  by  his  friends  of  his  being 
alive  was,  his  mother  answering  a  knock 
on  the  door  one  evening,  found  her  sup- 
posed dead  son  standing  before  her.     It 
gave  her  such  a  shock  that  she  fain! 
He  remained  at  home,  got  marri 
tied    on    the  farm,   and  a  few  year-  ago 
moved  to  the  western  part  0/  the  State. 
This  story  written  up  by  Woodman    him- 
self or  by  some  one  who  knows  all  about 
the   facts  would   make  a  very  interesting 
article  for  the  Bb'GLE;     certainly  one  of 
the  most  curious  and  strange  true 
of  the  whole  regiment.     Reue!   W.  '.'     - 
ter  or  Thornton  W.  Mclntyre  may  kn 
his  present  address.     Franklin  F.   Pratt 
resides  in  Dover,  Me.;   Eleazer  H.  Smitl 
in  Woodville,  post  office  address  Medway. 
Yours  truly, 

F.  G.  Ingalls. 

Hist.  p.  652. 


70  Winter  St.,  Portland, 

Feb.  19th,  1S93. 

CEN.  J.  P.  ClLLEY, 

Dear  Sir, — Bugle   received   all   1  - 
Inclosed  p'ea>e  tin  1  one  dollar  for     .. 
I  meant  to  have  gi  ne  to   Rockland  dur- 
ing Department    Encampment,   but    got 
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cheated  oat  of  it.  1  was  in  Washington 
more  by  good  luck  than  anything  else. 
I  had  not  seen  Washington  since  '65.  1 
had  to  leave  there   before  the  reunion  of 

our  regiment  on  account  of  the  limit  of 
time  allowed  me.  1  enjoyed  every  min- 
ute of  it.  I  should  like  to  have  seen  a 
battalion  of  the  old  First  Maine  Cavalry 
in  that  parade  but  it  would  have  taken 
quite  a  number  from  our  Post.  We 
should  have  a  banner  and  parade  under 
it  once  in  a  while.  While  at  dinner  there 
one  day  a  gentleman  whom  I  had  not 
noticed  much  saw  that  I  was  from  Maine 
an  1  asked  my  regiment.  On  being  told 
that  it  was  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  he 
jumped  upon  his  feet  and  put  out  his 
hand  to  mine  which  he  shook  heartily 
and  said,  Vi  I  am  glad  to  meet  you.  You 
boys  captured  me  once,  I  am  a  Geor- 
gian but  served  in  a  Virginia  regiment 
and  was  gobbled  up  by  your  regiment," 
We  had  a  brief  talk  and  he  wanted  to 
see  some  of  the  rest  of  the  boys,  so  I 
told  him  where  he  could  find  quite  a  lot 
of  them.  Owing  to  the  rainy  weather 
and  a  sick  room  mate,  and  being  under 
the  weather  myself,  I  did  not  go  around 
much  and  did  not  come  away  satisfied. 
1  have  Deering's  picture  that  I  told  you 
about,  but  1  am  going  to  see  if  he  has 
one  taken  out  there.  We  old  vets  are 
dropping  out  rapidly  of  late.  The  time 
is  not  far  off  when  our  children  will  have 
■  o  do  us  honor  on  Memorial  Day.  They 
will  have  to  keep  our  graves  green.  We 
leave  the  country  and  the  hag  we  have 
kept  unsullied  in  their  hands  to  protect 
and  cherish.  I  hope  they  may  never  be 
called  upon  to  take  up  arms  to  defend  it, 
but  those  who  fought  to  destroy  it  and 
our  government  are  now  getting  into  the 
government  offices  and  we  don't  know 
what  may  happen.  An  American  that 
has  gone  back  on  the  stars  and  stripes 
can  never  be  depended  upon.  He  has  a 
■■'  m  that  can  never  be  rubbed  our.  But 
may  peace  prevail  forevermore. 

[AS.   II.  M  ERRITT. 


Hi 
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Arlington,  Mass.,  Feb.  19th,  1893. 
Dear  General  and  O.vmraoe, 

The  January  BUGLE  is  at  hand  and  its 
tones  ring  out  as  clearly  as  did  it.-  1 
sake  in  1861.  I  hope  to  see  you  in  Los- 
ton  soon  at  our  annual  gad  rii 
Kindly  send  me  the  amount  due  for  the 
BUGLE  from  my  old  friend,  Daniel  J. 
Meeds,  of  Saco,  Me.,  and  I  will  either 
pay  you  personally  or  by  check.  I  have 
not  seen  this  old  comrade  for  many  years 
but  I  want  him  to  enjoy  as  I  do  these 
valuable  echoes  from  the  past  and  I  know 
that  it  costs  money  to  construct  BUGLES 
—  such  as  ring  out  from  the  old  First 
Maine.  T  met  Edgecomb  last  week  and 
he  said  he  expected  Maj.  Hall  to  issue 
his  order  for  a  Boston  rally  within  a  few- 
days.     I  hope  to  be  present. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  ec  L., 

Alfred  Pierce. 

FlL-a.  p.  483-54o. 

Fort  Keogh,  Montana, 

Feb.  24th,  1S93. 
General  J.  P.  Cilley, 

My  Dear  Comrade, — I  consider  myself 
very  fortunate  in  that,  through  your  cour- 
tesy, I  now  own  a  copy  of  the  famous 
"Battle  Order  No.  10, ':  and  also  Call  I 
of  Campaign  III.  of  the  First  Maine 
Bugle.  It  was  my  privilege  during  the 
late  struggle  to  walk  in  the  ranks  of  the 
Forty-ninth  Pennsylvania  Volunt  e  e  r  s 
(Infantry),  having  enlisted  in  Company 
I  of  that  regiment  as  a  private,  on  Sep- 
tember 3d,  iSdi.  When  I  emerged  from 
the  service  I  was  permitted  to  wear  upon 
my  shoulders  a  strap  with  a  bar  in  each 
end  of  the  open  space  thereof.  I  after- 
ward received  a  commission  as  a  brevet 
officer  entitled  to  the  bars.  In  our  brig- 
ade (the  first  body  of  troops  commanded 
by  the  "superb"  Hancock),  we  had  the 
Sixth  Maine  Volunteers,  one  of  the  best 
regiments  that  ever  faced  the  enemy. 
Betw  :en  the  "  Sixth  "  and  ''  Forty-ninth" 
there  was  a  bond  of  friendship  ns  strong 
and  as  tender  as  that  of  true  brotherhood. 
For  this  reason  I  feel  a  very  deep  inter- 
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est  inyoiu  association,  because  you  belong 
to  the  same  State  as  that  from  which 
came  our  greatly  loved  brothers  of  "  auld 
lang  syne."  Now  that  the  "  prolonged 
unpleasantness"'  has  ceased,  I  do  not 
envy  those  who  went  to  the  front  and 
into  action  with  six  feet  instead  of  two. 
I  can  not,  however,  say  truthfully  that 
there  were  not  times  in  the  past  when 
your  elevated  positions  and  rapid  move- 
ments were  not  thought  to  be  vastly  more 
desirable  than  our  wearied  tramp,  tramp, 
through  miles  of  "  sacred-soil-mush," 
I  observe,  however,  in  your  extended  roll 
of  those  who  were  '"killed  in  action" 
and  died  in  "  prison  pens,"  that  the  boys 
who  rode  into  action  gallantly  stood  firm 
and  shared  the  fortunes  of  battle  with 
their  less  favored  comrades  who  went  in 
afoot.  I  will  not  trespass  upon  your  time 
but  I  would  like  you  to  say  in  your  next 
Call  that  if  at  any  time  any  survivor  of 
the  First  Maine  Cavalry  should  be  pass- 
ing this  way.  I  sincerely  hone  he  will 
give  me  the  opportunity  of  taking  him 
by  the  hand  and  having  him  occupy  a 
chair  at  our  table  for  at  least  one  meal  if 
not  more,  and  if  your  Call  should  reach 
any  of  the  gallant  Sixth,  they  will  readily 
undorsL:rC  the  sort  of  an  invitation  that 
I  would  extend  to  them,  when  1  simply 
say  that  as  a  survivor  of  the  Forty-ninth 
Pennsylvania  my  joy  would  be  unlimited 
if  I  could  onee  more  renew  with  them 
the  bonds  of  love  which  made  us  one  in 
those  days  of  the  "  long  ago."  Wishing 
you  ever-increasing  success  and  satisfac- 
tion in  your  noble  work  as  the  historian 
of  your  distinguished  regiment,  I  am 
Yours  sincerely, 

I.  Newton  R  fixer. 
Post  Chaplain,  Ik  S.  A. 

Chaplain  Ritner  was  pastor  >  f  the 
Eleventh  Baptist  church  in  Philadelphia 
from  February  220,  1^74,  to  September 
j<\,    1891,  when   he   was  appointed   and 

entered   upon  his   duties  a-,   chaplain   of 
the  United  States  Annv.     lie  enlisted  in 


in  the  Forty-ninth' Pennsylvania  Infantn 
September    jd,    1S61,    and    thirty    year-, 
later    again    entered    the    United     - 
service.     This  day,  September  3d,  Tj,  i.; 
also  memorable  as  dating  th<    I 
ment  in  the   First  Maim;  Cavali 

PORTVILLE,  X.  V.,  Feb.   lyth,   1        . 

Gen.  J.  P.  Ciu.ey, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade, —  1  belie.' 
are    right   when   you  say    the    ca 
most   effective  when  organized   in  a  dis- 
tinct corps,  and  1  will  hereafter  s< 
contributions  to  the  BUGLE  if  I  writ-.-  am  . 
I  am  in  hope.;  to  spur  up  other  me 
of  the  regiment  to'write  as  I  have  already 
written    more    than    anyone  so    far  as   I 
know.     But  it   seems   to   be  a  hard  job 
and  1  may   have  to  do  it  myself  if  it  is 
ever  done.     The    Fifth   New   Vorl    ' 
airy  seems  to  lack  for  writers,  whil  • 
others   seem   to   be  overstocked.     I  sent 
an  article  sometime  ago  to  the   jYational 
Tribune  on  the  Fifth  New  York  Cavalry 
in   Pope's   Campaign,  which   I   am  sorry 
now    1    did     not    send    to    the     B"      :. 
.Man}'  thanks  for  the  copy  you  sent  me. 
Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L., 
F.  S.  Die*  •.. 
Historian  5th  N.  Y.  Cav. 

Bkooksville.  Feb.  22d,  1  \ 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cillev, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade, —  The    Bi 
for  January,  1S93,  is  at  hand,  and    1    ai 
very    much    pleased    wkh    it.      En  '    - 
please  find  twenty-five  cents  to   | 
same.     I  think  you  have  been  very   kirn! 
to  send    them   to   me   without   payment, 
but  in  the  future  I  shall  remit  the  twenty- 
five    cents    as    I    receive    each    CO] 
think    every    member    of    the    old    First 
Maine    should    take     the    Bi-CLE    fur    it 
reminds  us  all  of  goo  I     il  I   times,  as  we 
read  it.         Yours  in  !•'.,  C.  and  L., 

A.  1'.  1  K 

Hiet.,  p.  5    '. 

\\    comrades   in   arrears   would    I 
friend's  example  and   remit  when    each 
Call  is  received,  the  expense  woul     1    ' 
felt. 
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Eureka,  Cal.,  Feb.  26th,  1893. 
In  ak  General, 

i  can  thank  you  for  putting  rue  in  mind 
of  the  duty  I  owe  to  ray  comrades.  But 
you  must  excuse  me  as  I  have  not  had 
»'  ••  time  some  others  have.  I  am  in  the 
mission  work,  trying  to  get  souls  saved 
for  lesus.  When  He  comes  I  pray  that 
God  will  have  all  my  comrades.  I  will 
send  you  $3.50  and.  pay  up.  It  has  heen 
my  neglect.  I  want  you  to  semi  me  the 
badge  of  the  regiment  and.  I  will  send 
the  money  for  it  by  post  office  order, 
which  will  make  six  dollars  in  all.  1 
want  to  tell  you  about  Gen.  Freese,  as  he 
is  dead  and  gone  home.  I  did  love  that 
man;  he  was  my  best  friend  in  Califor- 
nia as  well  as  in  Maine.  I  was  given  the 
place  of  honor  at  his  burial.  The  guards 
and  the  G.  A.  R.  had  full  charge  of  the 
service.  There  were  two  of  the  old  reg- 
iment to  follow  him  to  the  grave,  Com- 
rades Howard  Keene  and  myself. 

C.  E.  Thurston. 
Hist.  p.  57.3. 

Concord,  N.  H.,  Mar.  3d,  1893. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilt.ey, 

Deat  General, — Your  note  with  copy 
of  Bugle  was  received  some  two  weeks 
ago.  1  have  delayed  acknowledgment 
in  order  to  get  time  to  look  the  mate- 
rial over  and  express  an  opinion  of  its 
contents.  1  have  read  many  of  Com- 
rade Tobie's  communications  and  without 
flattery  can  truthfully  write  that  the  best 
history  thus  far  I  have  seen  is  his — and 
the  BUGLE  cannot  help  being  a  success 
under  your  charge  and  with  his  aid. 
Your  interesting  article  reminded  me  of 
out  little  reunion  at  the  Windsor,  Mon- 
treal, on  our  return  from  Detroit,  in  1S01. 
What  a  happy  day  that  was  with  Benson, 
1'ycr,  Merrill,  Shepard,  Avers  and  your 
own  good  self.  It  may  be  foolish,  but 
the  thoughts  of  such,  gatherings,  and  of 
others  away  hack  in  memory's  recesses, 
sot'en  the  heart  and  moisten  the  eye. 
'••  I    those  who   "were  not   in  it  "  laugh. 


1  am  willing  to  cry  and  in  the  fullness  of 
no   heart  say  may  God  bless  the  old  boys. 
From  your  friend  and  comrade, 
John  C.  Linehan. 

Hubiiard,  N.  H.,  Mar.  [si,  1893. 
My  Dear  General, 

Am  more  than  sorry  that — as  youi  cir- 
cular hints — the  BUGLE  is  not  happy  this 
good  New  Ycir.  In  my  humble  opinion 
there  is  no  shadow  of  discount  on  the 
Bugle;  it  just  suits  me.  It  is  an  hon  >r 
to  our  regiment,  and  the  men  who  have 
projected  and  now  conduct  it.  I  cer- 
tainly cannot  surest  anything  for  its 
improvement.  It's  good  enough.  You 
ask  what  will  I  "  personally  do."  I'll 
send  you  this  my  dollar  and  anything 
else  you  may  ask  of  me  consistent  with 
ability,  and  though  I  don't  hanker  for 
notoriety,  will  have  my  homely  "mug" 
paraded  in  the  Bugle  pages  as  soon  as  I 
can  have  it  photographed.  Pardon  my 
past  negligences.  We  ought  certainly  to 
do  all  possible  on  our  part  as  members 
of  so  honorable  a  body  to  help  you  and 
Tobie,  who  are  doing  so  much  to  immor- 
talize the  First  Maine  Cavalry. 

Yours  truly  and  fraternally, 

S.  A.  FULLI  R. 
Hist.  p.  459. 

DUNNIGAN,  <^ah,  Mar.  6th,  1S93. 

Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade, — A  few  days  ago  I 
received  a  copv  of  the  First  Maine  BUGLE 
and  although  a  member  of  the  regiment 
only  one  year,  in  looking  over  the  Roll 
Call  I  recognize  many  names,  especially 
Comrade  Gus Thomas,  whom  I  remember 
tenting  with  for  about  five  or  six  weeks 
in  Shenandoah  Valley  in  May  and  June, 
1  • '  >,  just  after  the  little  fracas  at  Mi  1  lie- 
town;  an ■  i  by  the  way.  I  remember  very- 
well  of  your  misfortune  on  that  day.  I 
believe  vou  were  the  first  man  hit  in  the 
right.  I  saw  vou  when  you  fell,  being 
only  a  short  distance  from  you.  I  also 
remember    very    distinctly    when    Lieut. 


84 


FIRST    MAINE     BUGLE. 


Cutler  rode  around  to  the  brick  church 
and  told  us  that  all  who  wished  to  take  a 
last  look  at  Major  Cilley  to  ride  out  in 
front  where  you  lay  on  the  step.-,  of  a 
building.  We  did  so,  and  as  we  formed 
out  in  fours  the  order  was  given  to 
charge.  I  shall  never  forget  how  you 
luoked  as  you  lay  there;  the  only  thing  I 
knew  after  that  was  that  I  was  hung  up  in 
the  old  rail  fence  near  the  road  and  a  big 
cavalryman  (rebel,  of  course)  was  mak- 
ing a  cut  for  my  head,  which  fortunately 
for  me  he  could  not  reach,  but  thrust  his 
sabre  through  my  leg  near  the  knee.  I 
emptied  my  revolver  into  him.  but  did  rot 
stop  to  see  how  bad  T  hurt  him  as  I  had 
business  connected  with  a  foot  race  about 
that  time.  I  got  away  all  right  but  was 
captured  by  Lieut.  Knapp  two  days  after 
at  Mr.  Pitman's  house  at  the  foot  of  the 
Aiieghenies.  Mr.  Pitman  was  a  strong 
Union  man  and  treated  me  the  very  best 
he  could.  After  my  parole  from  Newton 
Prison  I  went  to  Washington  and  was 
there  discharged.  I  re-enlisted  in  1862, 
in  September,  in  the  Third  Maine  Bat- 
tery, Light  Artillery,  and  served  until  the 
close  of  the  rebellion.  T  came  to  Cali- 
fornia in  1.S73.  My  business  is  in  the 
employ  of  the  S.  P.  R,  It.  Co.,  foreman 
of  track.  I  have  beer,  in  their  employ 
fifteen  years.  I  inclose  one  dollar  for 
the  BUGLE,  and  if  you  will  send  me  the 
price  of  the  History  I  will  send  money 
for  that  also,  as  I  shah  prize  it  highly.  I 
have  shown  the  Bugle  to  a  number  of  my 
friends  who  are  interested  in  anything 
pertaining  to  the  old  soldiers,  ami  they 
like  it  very  much.  Remember  me  to  all 
comrades  of  the  First  Maine. 

Yours  truly, 

George  F.  McDonald. 
Ilt*t.  p.  475. 

HODGDON,  June  19th,  1S92. 
Gen.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir:— My  husband,  Joseph  M. 
Hutchinson,  (Hist.  p.  602),  was  burr,  at 
Westbrook,  Me.,  June  5,  1S40.    His  par- 


ents moved  to    Biddeford   when    he  was 
nine  vents  of  age  and  he  lived  in 
ford  when  enlisted.      He  was  in    I 
at  City    Point    and    David    Islan 
He  was  twice  wounded  in  the  right    leg, 
the  first  time  it  was  in  the  kne   . 
ond  time    in  the    thigh.     1    cannot    ;;i\a 
dates.       He    was    in    the    service     I    1 
years  and  eight  months.     We  wen      •    - 
ried  .Sept.  2,  1865  and   had  no   children. 
My  name   was    Christiana    White    ami  1 
lived  in  Biddeford.      hie  was  taken  pris- 
oner but  escaped.     He  died  in  Portlai  d 
in    the    hospital,  Oct.     29,     1SS9.       His 
mother's  name  was  Mary  Lev. is,  si      v 
born  in    Waterboro,    Me.     T    shall  send 
pay  for  the  Blgle  as  soon  as  I  ge      situ- 
ated to  do  it.      I  have  enjoyed  it  much. 
Very  respectfully  yours, 

Ch  ristiana  H i  "n  :h)  nson  . 

Milford,  May  23d,  1892. 
Comrade  Cilley, 

I  was  born  April  4,  1843,  aL  Mada- 
waska,  Mc;  Resided  and  enlisted 
at  Bath,  Me.,  on  Sept.  5,  1862.  I  job 
the  regiment  at  Washington  after 
the  second  battle  of  Bull  Ken  and  was 
with  the  regiment  all  the  time  up  to  June 
9th,  when  at  Middleburg,  Ya.,  I  was 
wounded  in  my  right  hand  and  sent  to 
the  Gen.  Hos.  R.  I.  I  rejoined  the  reg- 
iment at  Catlett  Sta.  Va.  just  in  time  for 
the  little  reconnaisance  and  was  with  the 
Co.  until  the  spring  of  1864.  At  Turkey 
Run  1  was  detailed  in  Gregg"s  Div.  Com- 
missary Depr.  and  was  discharge  !  it 
Petersburg,  Va.,  June  13,  1S65,  b\ 
I  am  not  married.  My  residence  has 
been  Milford  and  my  occupation  cook, 
in  the  woods  ami  on  the  river  most  of 
the  time,  I  am  a  I  democrat  and  a 
Catholic.  I  am  sorry  that  I  shall  n  >t  •  e 
able  to  attend  the  reunion  at  Washington 
this  year.  1  close  with  best  wishes  to  all 
of  the  First,  Me.  Cav.  boys. 

Batiste  LeSai/lt. 
Ilinw  p.  535. 


, 
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WES'i  UiTON,  Mass..  May  1 6th,  1S92 

1  IRAK  GENERAL, 

I  received  the  BtJGLE  last  Saturday 
and  am  much  pleased  with  it.  I  like  to 
hear  from  any  of  the  hoys  of  the  old 
ist,  Maine,  they  seem  dearer  to  me  as  the 
years  roll  on.  My  health  is  poor  and  I 
am  confined  to  the  house  must  of  the 
lime,  so  when  the  BUGLE  comes  it  is 
thrice  welcome.  Inclosed  please  find 
one  dollar  fur  the  Bugle.  I  want  to 
have  them  bound,  i  will  send  fur  the 
history  before  long. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  A.    VlNAL. 
Hist.  j>.  596. 


Flintville,  Wis.,  Jan.  1 6th,  1893. 

G  F.N  ERA  [,  ClI.LEV, 

Enclosed  please  find  one  dollar  for 
which  please  credit  me  on  Bugle,  of 
which  I  have  received  every  number  up 
to  10,  and  I  would  not  know  how  to  get 
along  without  them  now  as  it  is  the  only 
way  I  have  of  hearing  from  any  of  the 
comrades.  There  are  none  of  them  in  this 
part  of  the  state.  I  see  by  the  roll  call 
that  you  have  not  the  address  of  Isaac 
Bingham;  it  is  Clinton, Maine,  and  I  want 
you  to  please  send  him  a  Bugle,  with 
this  letter  in  it,  and  tell  him  to  pay  for  it, 
or  I  will,  end  see  if  that  won't  bring 
something  horn  him,  for  he  knows  more 
of  the  army  than  I  do  (he  was  promoted 
and  1  was  not,)  although  we  enlisted  to- 
gether at  Clinton,  Dec.  5,  1863,  and  re- 
mained together  until  1  was  knocked  out 
at  Dinwiddie  and  be  slopped  to  see  Lee 
surrender.  Now  if  he  will  not  tell  us 
anything  uf  the  army  service,  perhaps  he 
will  tell  us  something  of  the  hog  he  stole 
from  John.  I  saw  the  occurrence  men- 
tioned in  the  Clinton  Advertiser,  by  the 
way  the  Advertiser  is  it  nice  little  weekly 
printed  in  Clinton,  and  is  about  the  only 
way  I    know  of  getting  any    news  from 


my  old  home,  and  perhaps  Ike  will  tell 
us  something  about  John  and  (Ben;  the 
editor,  although  they  were  t-  0  busy  to  go 
into  the  army  with  us.  And  now,  dear 
General,  you  have  asked  me  so  many 
times  fur  the  history  of  my  family  that  I 
will  endeavor  to  do  the  best  I  can,  as  far 
as  1  can  remember  my  own  private  fam- 
ily buc  my  memory  is  too  poor  to  attempt 
to  go  back  any  further,  as  you  will  see- 
when  1  get  the  children  all    counted    up. 


Alvin  Hunter. 


II ist.  p.  550. 


North  field,  Mich.,  March  13th,  1893. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

My  Dear  Sir  and  Comrade, — Yours  at 
hand,  for  which  please  accept  my  thanks. 
I  have  not  had  time  as  yet  to  hook 
through  it.  One  of  my  daughters  is 
lying  sick,  but  I  hope  for  the  best.  Will, 
as  soon  as  possible,  look  it  through  and 
write  you  more  fully.  Well  do  we  of 
the  Michigan  Cavalry  Brigade  know  of 
the  valor  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry,  and 
while  you  draw  sabre  and  charge,  the 
First  Michigan  to  your  support,  honored 
as  bearing  the  second  place  in  the  col- 
umn of  cavalry  regiments  sustaining  the 
greatest  loss  in  battle;  we  of  the  Fifth, 
under  the  direction  of  Cub  Alger,  will  dis- 
mount, prepare  to  tight  on  foot,  but  claim- 
ing the  third  place  in  the  honored  column. 
Very  truly, 

I.  K.  LoWDEN. 


Charlotte,  March  23d,  1893. 
Comrade  Cilley, 

Inclosed  I  send  one  dollar,  this  makes 
two  dollars,  for  the  Bugle,  and  one  that 
I  paid  at  our  last  reunion  in  Boston  as 
membership  fee.  I  shall  send  you  the 
dollar  a  year  as  lung  as  I  get  the  Bugle. 
Yours  truly, 

Alokzo  Annis. 

Hist.  p.  516. 





86 


FIRST    MAINE     BUGLE. 


Genealogical. 

"There  is  no  honor  in  rank  or  title  or  official  station,  no  pride  of  family  or  of 
wealth,  like  the  honor  and  pride  which  belong  to  the  survivors  of  that  great  strug 
which  preserved  constitutional  liberty  on  the  face  of  the  earth." 

Abbreviations.— b.,  born;  d.,  died;  dau., daughter;  disch.,  discharged  ;  eu.,  enlisted;  Hist 
History;  rn.  married;  p.,  page;  res.,  resided. 


JOB  C.  ADAMS. 
Job  C.Adams,   (Hist.  p.  487,),  son  of 
John  Adams  and  fhoebc  (Chase)  Adams, 
b.   May   1,   1824;    m.   Pauline    Stimons, 
1849. 

CHILDREN. 

Henry  Adams,  b.  Dec.  31,  1877. 
Edward  Adams,  b.  May   16,  18S2. 
Res.  Van  Buren,  Me.;   is  an  invalid. 

ARTEMAS  COOMBS. 
Artemas  Coombs,  (Hist.  p.  600),  b.  at 
South    Parsonfiekl,  Nov,   22,    1842;     m. 
Dec.  6,  1S63,  Louisa   Gentleman;     oc.  a 
farmer;   res.  Assyria,  Mich. 

CHILDREN. 

Edward,  b.  Dec.  26,  1 867. 

Edith,  b.  Dec.  26,  1S67;  m.  Dec.  iS, 
1890,  Lewis  G.  Clapp,  b.  Dec.  29,  1867, 
at  Battle  Creek,  Mich.,  son  of  Wesley 
Clapp,  2d  Mich.  Cav. 

Maud,  b.  July  is!,  1S72;  rn.  Nov.  23, 
1890,  Win.  Segar,  Jr.,  b.  Sept.  5,  186S, 
son  of  William  Segar. 

Father,  David  Coombs;  oc.  shoe- 
maker; lived  at  North  Chichester,  N. 
H.  Mother,  Nancy  Doe,  (Bradbury  P. 
Doe  of  Co.  1  is  a  cousin.) 

Was  wounded  at  the  battle  of  Cedar 
Mountain,  August  9,  1862,  and  taken  to 
Culpepper  Court  House,  Va.:  from  there 
to  Alexandria, Va.;  was  there  one  month, 
in  Washington,  D.  C,  two  weeks;     Phil- 


adelphia, Pa.,  four  month?,  when  he 
joined  his  company,  Co.  K,  10th  Reg. 
Me.  Vols.,  and  served  until  his  time 
expired,  May  7,  1S63.  On  the  10th  day 
of  Dec.  1S63,  he  enlisted  in  Co.  I,  1st  Me. 
Cav.  and  served  in  that  regiment  in  all 
of  its  engagements  until  it  was  discharged 
on  the  nth  of  August,  1865;  Repui  !i- 
can  and  Methodist. 

GEORGE    E.  CLOSSON. 

George  E.  Closson,  (Hist.  p.  597    :    I 
July  5,  1843,  at  Bluehill;    res.  E.  Si 
oc.,  followed    the   sea   until   the   last  six 
years;     m.   twice;     first   wife   Abbie    M. 
Cole,  second  wife  Ellen  F.  Turner. 
CHILDREN. 

Fred  FL,  b.  August  23,  1S65. 

Henry  N.,  b.  May  29,  1S69. 

Charles  H.,  b.  Dec.  21,  1S71. 

Nellie  A.,  b.  Nov.  19,  1S74. 

John  H.,  b.  Dec.  2,  1S78. 

Father,  George  W.  Closson,  b.   1S22; 
seaman;  res.  Bluehill;  m.inlS4l,L 
C.    Chatto,    dau.    of   Chas.   and    Martha 
Chatto.     En.  Jan.  18,  1864,  as  private  in 
Co.  G,  1st  D.  C.  Caw ;     was  transferred 
to  1st  Me.  Cav.,  Co.  I,  promoted  to  co. 
poral;   was  in  Cav.  Corps  Hospital,  Cilj 
Point,    Va.,   and   receives   a    pension    by 
reas  >n  of  dis.  from  bronchial  an 
tro  ;;  te;    has  lived  in  Bluehill,  ~: .    . 
Rockland  and  Surrv;    Democrat. 
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JOHN"  HENRY  DOLBIN. 

fuhn  Henr>  Dolbin,  531  Howard  St., 
San  Francisco,  CaP,  (Hist.  p.  533),  the 
name  should  be  spelled  Dolben,  b.  April 
>»  1837,  Manchester,  Eng.;  m.  at  Eau 
Claire,  Wis.,  July  \,  1SS1,  Mary  F.  Galu- 
sha,  who  was  b.  at  Oshkosh,  Wis.,  June 
27,  [84S.  Her  father  was  Rev.  George 
II.  Galusha,  b.  in  New  York,  and  her 
mother  Margaret  L'rick,  b.  in  Little  York, 


Pa. 


m.    Feb.    25,    18. 


His    father, 


Richard  Dolben,  b.  pane  3,  1802,  York, 
Eng.;  d.  in  Pittsburg,  Pa.;  mother,  Eliza- 
beth Young,  b.  Mar.  3,  1S04,  York.  Pa.; 
jii.  June  23,  1824;  grandparents,  Rich- 
ard  and  Annie  Dolben. 

WILLIAM  11.  DANIELn 

William  II.  Daniels,  (Hist.  p.  548),  b. 
in  Exeter,  Me.,  Oct.  20.  1S29;  enlisted 
Aug.  21,  1-863,  at  Stetson,  Me.  On  reach- 
ing Washington,  D.  C.,  he  took  a  severe 
cold  and  remained  sick  till  April,  1864, 
when  he  joined  his  regiment  at  Pnngo 
Landing,  went  from  there  to  Deep  Creek, 
Va.,  near  Dismal  Swamp,  where  he  was 
again  taken  sick  and  sent  to  Portsmouth 
Hospital;  stayed  there  until  March,  1S65, 
when  he  joined  his  regiment  in  front  of 
Petersburg,  and  was  wounded  in  the  right 
arm  in  the  battle  at  Dinwiddie  Court 
House,  March  31,  1875,  and  was  dis- 
charged therefor  June  28,  1S65.  at  Au- 
gusta. M.  April  13,  1854,  in  Greenville, 
Me.,  Myra  R.  Chamberlain,  who  is  five 
generations  from  John  Chamberlain,  cel- 
ebrated in  the  early  history  of  New  Eng- 
land as  an  Indian  fighter  and  the  slayer 
of  the  Pequot  chief,  Paugus,  in  Lovewell's 
fight,  May  19,  1725,  near  what  is  now 
Pryeburg. 

CHILDREN. 

Edee  Isanna,  b.  Jan.  29,  1S56;  m. 
Dec.  is,  18S0,  Abram  Neilson;  d.  Eeb. 
26,  t  SS5 ;   one  child,  Henry  B. 

Lauretta,  b.  Mar.  10,  1S5S;  d.  in  in- 
fancy. 


Myra  Ellen,  b.  Mar.  23,  li  m 

23,  rS79,  m,  Klvin  J.  Mace  of 
son  of  Joseph  and  Jan-;    chil  Iren,  Ruel 
E.  and  Roy  M.;    bus.  d.  July  4,  18S4. 

Sarah  Isabella,  b.  Oct.  19,  1862;  rn. 
Oct.  17,  1885,  Walter  E.  Oilman;  res. 
Blanchard;    children,  Nettie  and    lion. a. 

Henry  Alien,  b.  Jan.  11,  1S64;  d.  in 
infancy. 

Geo.  W.  S.,  b.  Sept.  11.  1S67. 

Henrietta  Myrtie,  b.  Nov.  3.  1S74. 

Oc.  farmer:  Republican;  member  of 
Free  Baptist  Church.  His  father,  John 
Daniels,  b.  'Mar.  29,  1784,  in  Ei  ;1 
enlisted  at  age  of  21  in  standing  army: 
served  his  time,  seven  years;  was  drafted 
into  active  service  and  fought  under  Wel- 
lington at  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  with 
the  promise  of  discharge  and  return 
borne  after  Napoleon  was  taken.  They 
took  ship  but  the  first  night  discovered 
they  were  sailing  "toward  America,  and 
immediately  banded  together  that  they 
never  would  fire  a  gun  at  an  An 
soldier.  When  they  landed  at  Castine, 
Me.,  near  the  close  of  the  War  of  1S12, 
Daniels,  being  sergeant  of  the  guard, 
helped  others  with  himself  to  dest  rt, 
They  secreted  themselves  days  and  trav- 
eled nights  until  they  were  out  of  the 
teach  'ot  the  British,  and  arrived  at  (  or- 
inth,  Me.  He  m.  June  28,  1S1S,  Sally 
Hosy,  who  was  b.  June  21,  1 791,  in 
Woolwich.  She  was  of  Welsh  descent. 
Pie  died  in  Pxeter,  Me.,  1S41;  she  d. 
Sept.  1S67.  John  Daniels' children  were 
eleven  in  number;  four  d.  in  infancy  and 
six  are  now  living,  three  sons  and  three 
daughters,  and  two  grandsons  by  the 
name  of  Daniels. 

HOWARD  M.  DOYEN. 

J  toward   M.  Doyen,  (Hist,  p    662),  b. 
Dec.  19,  I  S3 7,  at  West  Levant.  Me.;    en. 
Aug.  18,  1863,  in  Co.  P,  1st  Me.  Caw;  m. 
Jennie  A.  West,  Sept.  8,  i860. 
CHILD. 

Maude  E.,  b.  Sept.  28,  1S07. 


.... 
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Oc.  saw  tiler  and  fanner;  Republican; 
Baptist;  from  Nov.,  1803,  to  Jan.,  1864, 
escorting  wagon  trains  from  Washington 
to  Virginia;  out  on  scouting  expeditions, 
then  to  the  front;  in  hospital  at  Deep 
Creek,  Va. ;  Portsmouth,  Va.;  Augusta, 
Me. 

CHARLES  F  DAVIS. 

Charles  F.  Davis,  Hist.  p.  634,  b.  at 
New  Portland,  Aug.  15,  1836;  en.  at 
Chestervilie;  m.  Augusta,  dau.  of  J.  G. 
and  Mary  Shaw  of  Chestervilie,  May  15, 
1 86 i,  who  d.  April  18,  1S63,  leaving  one 
son,  Chester  M.,  b,  Mar.  28,  1862.  He 
m.  Ella  Marti  of  Windsor,  Me.,  Jan.  16, 
1 888,  and  now  lives,  in  Chicago,  has  a 
position  with  the  C.  R.  1.  and  P.  R.  R.  Co. 

Charles  F.  Davis  m.  Vesta,  dau.  of  J. 
G.  and  Mary  Shaw  of  Chestervilie,  Sept. 
28,  1S66. 

CHILDREN. 

Delia  A.,  b.  June  30,  1867;  d.  Sept.  23. 
1S77. 

Mary  L.,  b.  Dec.  16,  1S6S;  m.  D.  G. 
Pice,  Feb.  12,  1889. 

Cora  P.,  b.  May  22,  1S70;  d.  Oct.  24, 
1870. 

Georgia  L.,  b.  Sept.  11,  1874. 

After  discharge  he  lived  in  Boston, 
Mass.,  until  1869,  April,  when  they  moved 
to  Guilford,  Ind.  Worked  at  his  trade 
until  Nov.  1883,  when  he  moved  on  a 
farm  at  his  present  residence,  Windsor, 
Mo. 

WILLIAM    II.  FARNUM. 

William  II.  Farnum,  (Hist.  p.  563); 
b.  Jan.  12,  1836;  res.  Rum  ford,  Me.;  oc. 
farmer;  m.  Sept.  23.,  1S65,  Caroline  L. 
Martin,  b.  Dec.  2,  1S45,  dau.  of  Henry 
and  Sarah  (Flanders)  Martin  of  Con- 
cord  X.  H. 

CHILD. 

Edward  C.  Farnum,  b.  April  22,  1S66. 

Father,  Daniel  Farnum,  b.  April  22, 
1799;  in.  Feb.  9,  1830,  Mary  W.  Virgin, 
b.    Sept.   8,    1S09.      Grandfather,   Jacob 


Farnum,  h.  [768,  in  Concord,  X.  II.:  in. 
Jan.  i,  1793,  Betsey  Wheeler,  b.  1767,111 
Concord,  Mass.,  near  the  old  b  [tie 
ground;      has    always     been     a     farmer, 

attends    the    Methodist    church;     . 
a  Republican. 

ALBERT   R.  F<  >G<  \. 
Albert  R.  Fogg,  b.  Oct.  21,   1833,  s  >n 
of  Nelson   Fogg,  b.   July    11,    iSii, 
Margaret  (Rounds)  Fogg,  b.  May  4  . 
m.  Oct.   20,   1S32,  and   res.  Buxton,  Me. 
Grandparents,  Isaac  and  Sarah  (Rounds) 
Fogg  and  Samuel   and    Elizabeth 
tin)  Rounds;     m.  July  4.  187S,  Mar; 
daughter,    of     Jas.    M.    and     Rhoda     A. 
(Smith)    Chick,   b.   Mar.  20,  1S60;     res. 
Buxton,  Me.;    oc.  paper  finisher  at  Cum- 
berland Mills,  Me.     (Hist.  p.  621.) 

CHILDREN. 

Milton  W.,  b.  Apr.  21,  1879;    d.  An 
15,  1S79. 
Celia  L,  b.  June  12,  1SS0. 
Freddie  P.,  b.  May  12,  1SS4. 

GEORGE  D.  FROST. 

George  D.   Frost,    (Hist.   p.  473')..   b. 
Feb.  14,  1847,   at   v'  onmouth,  Me.;     m. 
Roxana  Jacobs,  July  29,  1SG8. 
CHILDREN. 

Laforest  R.,  b.  Nov.  5,  1869;  now  in 
U.  S.  A.,  Co.  II.  1 8th  Inf. 

C.  Millard,  b.  Jan.  22,  187 r. 

G.  Willard   b.  Jan.  22,  1871. 

Anna  M.,  b.  Nov.  I,  1S76. 

Cora  P.,  b.  Feb.  2,  1S78. 

Grade  E.,  b.  July  21,  iSSt. 

Robert  N.,  b.  April  30,  1SS3. 

Richard  T.,  b.  Feb.  10.  18S5. 

Walter  E.,  b.  Aug.  27..  18S9. 

Res.  when  enlisted  Monmouth,  since 
Winthrop,  Me.:  Republican;  atte  Is 
Methodist  church;    farmer. 

SAMUEL  A.  FELLER. 
Samuel  A.  Fuller,  Derry,  N.  H.,  artist, 
portrait  painter,    (Hist.  p.  459),  b.  Juy 
10,    1825.     His    father,    Samuel 
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was  born  Aug.  27,  17^2:  res.Thomaston, 
Me.;  m.  Nancy  Coombs,  dau.  of  foseph 
and  Elizabeth  (Gamble)  Coombs,  b.  Dec. 
\i,  17S9,  m.  1805.  Her  grandmother 
was  Isabella  Asbell:  her  grandfather  was 
Archibald  Gamble,  who  died  in  Warren, 
Me.  Samuel  fuller  was  the  son  of  Jesse 
avA  Isabella  (Prince)  Fuller.  He  was  a 
descendant  of  Dr.  Samuel  Fuller,  who 
came  over  in  the  Mayflower  in  16:10,  and 
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been  a  Samuel  Fuller  in  every  other  gen- 
eration down  to  Samuel  Fuller,  who  was 
born  in  Kingston,  Mass.  The  Fullers 
and  Princes  intermarried  in  every  other 
generation  down  to  Samuel  Fuller's 
father.  Samuel  A.  m.  May  17,  1S55, 
Susan  E.  Greenlaw,  dau.  of  Alexander 
and  Catherine  (Staples)  Greenlaw. 
CHILDREN. 

William  J.,  b.  Feb.  26,  1S56. 

Katie  I.,  b.  May  iS,  1S57. 

Samuel  A.,  jr.,  b.  Feb.  22,  1S59. 

SIMON   GARVIN. 

Simon  Garvin,  (Hist.  p.  597),  b.    Oct. 
8,  1S39,  at  Shapleigh,  Me.;    m.    Oct.   14, 
1S66,  Eliza  j.  Plumb,  who    was  b.    Sept. 
21,  1S46.  at  Marion.  Ohio. 
CHILDREN. 

Grace  L.,  b.  Feb.  24,  1S6S. 

Emma  C,  b.  April  15,  1870. 

Paul  A.,  b.  April  5.  1S73. 

Daisy  M.,  b.  Jan.  18,  1875. 

Frank  A.,  b.  Feb.  22,  1SS3. 

Oc.  farming;  Republican;  Baptist; 
res.,  Good  Thunder,  Minn.;  enlisted  21st 
Sept.  1S61,  in  Co.  I,  ist  Me.  Cav.  In 
the  winter  of  1863  1  was  quite  sick  and 
Cjurnme  did  me  no  good.  I  was  tenting 
t- -it  winter  with  my  cousin,  Chas.  W. 
(  ofrin;  he  took  better  care  of  me  than  I 
could  get  at  the  hospital ;  I  thought  my 
chances  slim  if  I  stayed  there  and  so  I 
•';  'i<  '1  for  a  furlough  but  there  was  none 
••■  be  ha  i.  Ivory  R.  Allen  ha  J  the  prom- 
ise of  one  and    he   gave  me  his  chance, 


and  I  wont  to  thank  him  once  more  for 
the  favor,  for  1  think  it  saved  my  life.  I 
was  absent  about  a  month  then  returned 
10  my  Co.  In  Jan.  1864  I  re-enlisted  for 
three  years,  or  during  the  war;  I  was 
taken  sick  soon  after  and  was  »e  :  to 
Camp  Douglass,  Washington,  and  was 
very  sick  for  two  months  and  Aug.  2,1864 
was  transferred  to  Co.  G.,  2.?d  V.  R.  C. 
After  this  1  was  stationed  in  Washington 
for  a  while  and  then  was  sent  to  Ken- 
delville,  Ind.,  from  there  to  Camp  Chase, 
Ohio  where  I  was  discharged  Aug.  18, 
1S65.  I  was  promoted  Corporal  an 
tie-pared  in  the  following  battles:  Second 
Bull  Run,  South  Mountain,  Md.,  Antie- 
tam,  yx.(}.,  Brandy  Sta.,  Va.,  Gettysburg, 
Pa.,  Shepardstown,  Va.  Pris.  at  Louisa 
Court  House,  May  2,  '63;  ex.  May  19,  '63. 
After  my  discharge  I  went  to  Garden 
City.,  Minn.;  stayed  there  about  a  year 
and  then  moved  to  Good  Thunder,Minn. . 
where  I  have  lived  ever  since,  and  if  any 
of  the  old  soldiers  of  our  co.  and  regi- 
ment should  ever  come  West,  I  should 
be  glad  to  see  them. 

ELIJAH  GAY. 
Elijah  Gay,  (Hist.  p.  500),  b.  in  Waldo, 
Me.,    Dee.,    8,  1S43;    married    Flora    A. 
Cushman,  Oct.  24,  1S6S. 

CHILDREN. 

Fred  L.,b.  Aug.  15,  1S70. 

Belie  F.,  b.  March  8,  1S72. 

Albert  T.,  b.  Oct.  16,  1873. 

Cecil  R.,  b.  July  4,  1SS0. 

Ora  Louise  b.  Feb.  3.  [SS3,  died    Oct. 
25,  1SS4. 

Rol  rue  L.,  b.  March  13,  1SS6. 

Occupation,  farmer;  residence,  Lin- 
colnville,  and  Montville;  Repu! 
no  particular  religious  denomination. 
Was  in  the  Campbell  Hospital,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  from  the  last  of  May  1S64, 
to  the  lirst  of  August,  1S64;  was  with 
the  dismounted  men  guarding  \ 
trains  till  the  last  of  May,  iS<  4;  pro. 
corporal  April,   1S65. 


PO  FIRST    MAINE     BUGLE. 


ABNER  GRANT.  Mabel  Charlotte,  b.  Nov.  21,  1S7S. 

Abner  D.  Grant,  (Hist.  p.   473),  b.  in  fames  Drummond,  b.  Aj  ril  g,  1      1. 

Cutler,  Me.,  Feb.  23,  1838;   in.  May    iS,  Res.    Yarmouth,    Me.;     oc.    I 

'61  Azubah  H.  Higgins,  who  d.  Nov.  21,  u^  »  , 

fto  book-keeper  for  various  hrms    in  Bo 

*'  7°"  also  paymaster  and  fman<  tal  n 

CH,u,KENi  theNeu   England  Glass    Wot     .  !      . 

Annie  M.,  b.  Oct.  14,  1862.  Since     May     1,    [887,    secretary    of    the 

Lemuel  A.,  b.,  Sept.  25,  1S64.  Northern  Rankin;:';  Co.  at  Portland,  Me.- 

Lettie  A.,  b.  May  25,  [867.  Republican;     member     of     first 

George  W.,  b.  April  12,   1 870;  d.  Sept.  Congregational    Church    of    Yarmouth: 

4,  1S70.  enlisted  at  Augusta,  Me.,   :.:. 

Res.,  Macbiasport,   Macbias    and    Co-  ^e  was   in    Hampton    Hospital 

lumbia;  oc.  caterer  or  cook;  Republican;  time  while  on  his    way  to  join  his    regi- 

Baptist.  ™?n[  a  few  weeks  after    his    cm; 

was  taken  prisoner  at  Sycamore    Church, 

ALVIN  HUNTER.  ,,,^^,1^    •      „,].•„   .-  .  ., 

succeeded    in    making   his    escape  while 

Alvin  Hunter,  (Hist.  p.  550),  b.  in  bein£  taken  to  rebel  prison.  On  reach- 
Ctinton,  Me.,  March  24,  1844;  oc.  farm-  ing  our  lines  at  City  Point,  was  < 
er;  belongs  to  no  church,  but  prefers  hausted  by  fatigue  and  exposure  and 
the Universalist;  Republican;  res.  Flint-  ^ac^  v'  f°°d  that  he  was  taken  on  ! 
ville,  Brow  Co.,  Wisconsin.  Married  in  supply  steamer  "Gen.  Howard"'  where- 
Green  Bay,  Wis.  Nov.  2S,  1867  to  Rose  he  remained  until  strong  enough  to  re- 
lb  Flint,  b.  Aug.  IO,  1S43.  Purt  f°r  duty.  The  excellent  care  re- 
children.  Cdved   Prohab!y  5-ve^    his  life,  or    kept 

T,     _    ,     ,„  0,0  him  from  becoming  a  comfirmed   invalid. 

Ida  L.,  n.  Oct.  22,  1868.  c    ■  „ °     . 

'  Steamer  made  daily  trips  froi 

Ldward  A.,  b.   Jan.  10,  1870.  ...        ,      ,,  '       '      ,     , 

'        -  ;  hattan    to    Bermuda  Hundreds  s 

Cora  M.,  b.  Sept.  17.  187 1.  M,  .    „      .       ,    .       ,.      "„  B 

'  '         c  ,  ,.       ,  each    way    ar    Harrison's  Landing,    Citv 

Lillian,  1).  April  6,  1873;   d.  March  13,  p  •   .   ,„  ,  .      ,  .  . 

r  /J'  •"  roint  and  several  other  stations  to 
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mail  and  supplies.     Steamer  v 

George,  b.  Jan.  iS,  1875,  d.    May    2S.  ^;i0j    r  •  T   j  . 

to  '        J  '       /->'  ;         •  tailed    for   special   duty    up    rivers    into 

1  •  25*-  enemy's   country     for    supplies;    usuallv 

Willie  A.,  b.  April  9,  1876.  UTu]er    conyoy  of  &    HgM    ^   } 

Walter,  b.  Nov.  23,  1S77.  boat  and  companyof  Illfantry  0] 

George  D.,  b.  Sept.  14.  1879.  for  defense>     0n  one  ra|d  up"the   C};ick. 

Charlie  L.,  b.  Dec.  23,  1881.  abominy    the    steamer  was    loaded   with 

CHARLES' L.   MARSTON.  sheep  and  lambs;    rebel  guerillas    5 

resisting  our  claim.     We  were  too  many 

Charles    L.    Marston,    (Hist.  p.  $62),  c.nict'vti^nVn,,-,,-,.   ,,  i*     1   »i 

v  r    .      />  guns  tor  tnein,nowever,  and  took  the 

b.  May  2i,  1846  at  No.  Yarmouth,   Me.;  with  us_    Thfi  boys  at  Mveral  of  th( 

m.  Oct.  12,  1870,   Lizzie    J.    Drummond  ings  dkl  not  iack  f(Jr  ^  ,ambj  ^  _.      r 

at  Phippsburg,  Me,  mutton  for  several  days    after  that.     De- 

CHILDREN.  tailed    for     special    duty   at   Regimental 

Willie,    b.  April   10,    1S73,  d.    May  9,  headquarters  while  in  camp  near  Peters 

1873.  burg.      Promoted    Sergeant   June    2ist, 

Maud,   b.    Oct.  9,    1S75;    d.  March    1,  * S65 ;    discharged  Aug.  1, 1S65  at  Peters 

1S78.  burS»  Va.,  by  muster  out  with  regi 
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'   BENJAMIN  F.  McKUStCK. 

Benjamin  F.  McKusick,  (Hist.  p.  5 S 8 ) , 
a'  Denmark,  Me.  Sept.  23,  1S37;  En- 
listed in  Portland  March  5th  1864;  de- 
tailed to  do  guard  (.Inly  at  brigade  head 
quarter.-,  from  June  13,  1S64  until  July 
24,  1864;  was  in  Cavalry  Corps  Hos. 
from  Sept.  23,  1864  to  Dec.  24,  1864. 
He  married  Kate  Elliott  of  New  Bruns- 
wick, March  12,  1864,  has  one  daughter 
I.  Jennie,  b.  Aug.  0,  1S66.  Oc.  horse 
sheer,  lived  in  N.  Yarmouth  and  Gorharn 
about  one  year  and  since-  that  time  in 
Portland  until  1SS9  when  he  went  to 
Yi'iliiatd,  Cape  Elizabeth;  Republican 
until  1880  since  then  a  prohibitionist; 
Congregationalism  His  brother,  Lieut. 
John  F.,  (Hist.  p.  595),  died  January  27, 
1S91:  he  lived  at  Lockhart's  Run,  W. 
Va. ;  he  left  six  daughters  and  one  son. 
Two  of  the  daughters  are  married. 

DANIEL  j.  MEEDS. 
Daniel  J.  Meeds,  (Hist.  p.  604),  b.  in 
Denmark,  Me.  April  20,  1823,  res. 
Saco;  occupation,  carpenter;  m.  May 
1 2th  1 85.1,  daughter  of  Samuel  Maloon 
of  Greene,  Me.  She  died  Oct.  21,  1882. 
Married  second  wife  July  4th  1SS7,  Mrs. 
M  atria  Tarbox,  daughter  of  William 
Redlon. 

CHILDREN. 

Lucretia,  b.  March  20,  1852,  in  Bid- 
deford, Me. 

Etta,  b.  December  5,  1S53  in  Bidde- 
ford,  Me. 

Hattie,  b.  July  2,  1S62  in  Biddeford, 
Me. 

His  great  grandfather,  Samuel  Meeds 
was  b.  in  Harvard,  Mass.,  Feb.  22,  1732; 
d.  Feb.  ?o,  1815  at  Harvard.  Mis  grand- 
father Francis  Meeds  wash,  in  Harvard, 
Mass.,  Oct.  2S,  1765.  d.  April  21,  1847. 
His  father  Artemus  Meeds  was  b.  in 
Harvard,  Mass.,  Feb.  M,  1 7 9 1  ;  d.  in 
Standish,  Me.,  Jan.  26,  18.14;  mother, 
Dezier  Johnson,  who  was  b.  in  Living- 
ston, Me.,  Sept.  25,  1793;   d.  in  Wiscon- 


sin, Dec.  5,  1872.  They  had  thirteen 
children,  ten  boys  and  three  girls,  six  of 
the  boys  were  in  the  war  of  the  rebellion 
at  one  time.     They  arc  as  follows  : 

Cephas  Meeds,  Newburg,  N.  V.,  dead  ; 
en.  in  3d,  reg.  N.  Y.  Vols.  Sept.  16,  1S62 
dis.  at  Folly  Island  Nov.  3,  1863. 

Stillman  A.  Meeds,  Leominster,  Mass.. 
en.  in  Co.  A.  36  Mass.,  Aug.  3,  1862,  dis. 
June  S,  '65. 

Alden  Meeds,  Stillwater,  Minn.  Co.  A. 
9th,  Wis.  reg.;    dead. 

Alonzo  D.  Meeds,  Stillwater,  Minn. 
Co.  A,  9th  Wis.  reg.;  en.  Aug.  14,  1862; 
d.  Jan.  23,  '63. 

Charles  H.  Meeds,  Biddeford,  Me., 
Co.  F.    27th  Maine  Vols. 

Daniel  J.  Meeds,  Co   I.  1st,  Me.  Cav. 

NATHANIEL  L.  OWEN. 
Nathaniel  L.  Owen,  b.    Nov.  11,  1S42, 
sot)  of  Nathaniel  and    Matilda   Owen  of 
Skowhegan;   m.  Bell    P.    Arnold,  March 
17,  1S67. 

CHILD. 

Kittie,  b.  July  30,  1874;  res.  Boston, 
Mass.;    oc.  piano  hammer  maker. 

HENRY    L.  PATCH.. 

Henry  L.  Patch.  (Hist.  p.  639,)  Zim- 
mer,  Frontier  Co.,  Neb,;  farmer.  His 
great-great-grandfather, Benjamin  Patch, 
b.  Aug.  23,  169S  and  his  wife  was  b.  Feb. 
II,  1695,  times  of  deaths  unknown. 

CHILDREN. 

Lydia,  Paul,  John,  b.  Aug.  5,  1726, 
Benjamin,  Lydia. 

Children  of  John  Patch  :  John  Jr.,  b. 
1746;  Hannah,  b.  1748;  Sarah,  b.  1751; 
Jonathan,  b.  1753;  Samuel,  b.  1757; 
Paul,  b.  1  761;    James,  b.  1771. 

James  Patch,  b.  1771,  d.  Dec,  23,  1849; 
m.  1st,  Hannah  Goodwin  b.  Jan.  29, 
1767;  m.  2nd,  Hannah  Nason,  b.  Jan. 
25^  1 775- 

CHILDREN. 

Hannah,  Sarah,  Martha,  James  and 
John  (twins),  Susan,  Mary,  Daniel 
Abigail. 
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JamesPatch,  Jr.,  b.  Mar.  24,   1797,(1  card  grinder,    but  has  not   been 

Nov.  14,  JS71 ;  m.  Betsy  Emery;  b.  June  work  for  some  four  years;   a  Republican; 

5,  1S00,  d.  Oct.   16,  1  bo;.  Freewill  Baptist. 

CIIILDKKN-  ALBERT  A.  ROBIN 
Lucia  Ann,    b.  Sept.    16,    1820;    Mary  Albert   A.  Leb.no ,;;,  b.    >.....•         ,-■■-. 
Jane,  b.    May  21,    1824;   Dominicus    E.,  at  Sebec,    Me.;  en.  in  Co.  G.    1st,  D.  C. 
b.    May   21,    1S28,   d.   Nov,    10,    1882;  Cav.;  m.  at  Corinth,  Me.,  Jan.  26    1 
Henry  L.,  b.  July  S,  1.833;   Gabriella  E.,  was  taken  sick  with  measles  early  in  Mav 
b.  May  2^,  1839,  d.  Oct.  2,  1867.  1864  while  with  the    regiment  in    Wash- 
Henry  L.  Patch,  b.   July  8,    1833;    m.  ington,  was    very  sick    for   several 
1st,  Mary  J.  C.  Hull,  b.  Nov.  8,    1836,  p.  icjoined  the    regiment  at  Eeri 
Nov.  17,  1864.  dred    the    1st    of  June;   was    taken   sick 
CHILDREN.  with  typhus  fever  about  the    20th 


Mana  E.,  b.   Jan.   11,  1861. 
Alfred  J.,    b.  Sept.  21,  1S62. 
Henrietta  G.,  b.  June  4,  1S64. 
Second    wife    was     divorced.      Their 
children  : 

Frank  T.,    b.    Dec.    13,  1S67,  d.    same 


same  month  and  conveyed    to  Hamp 
hos.;    was   dangerously   ill,    ui 
fur    many    days.     After   eight    we  ks     ■•" 
hospital  life,  very    distasteful    to  him,  he 
was  forwarded  to  a  camp  near  City  Point, 
where    he    was  kept    several    wee    - 
order  of  the  surgeon  in  charge,  as  unfit- 


year. 

'    .      T.    ^      ,     T-  „..,  ted  for  field  duty.     However  in    Oct.  he 

Louise  D.  T.,    b.  Dec.  1,  iSbb. 


Laura  A.,  b.  Dec.  19,  1870. 
Harry  L.  b.  Apr.  21,  1S73. 
Warner,  b.  Aug.  1,  1875,  d.  same  year 


was  sent    to  join    the    1st,    Me.    !. 
front  o(  Petersburg   and    panic; 
the  subsequent   campaigns    of  the    regi- 
ment until  mustered  out  in  Augu  t  ]       - 
EDWARD   E.  PROCTOR.  was  promoted  to  corporal  in  Co.    I   : 

in  April  1865  and  to  sergeant  soon  after; 
was  married  in  Boston,.  Mass.,  March  19, 
1S67  to  Rhoda  II.  Doone. 


Edward  E.  Proctor,  (Hist.  p.  476),  b. 
July  10,  1845  at  Lisbon,  Me.;  m.  Abbie 
L.  Putnam,  Dec.  24.  1873. 


CHILD. 


ClliLDKLN. 


Emma  Alberta,  b.  Dec.  27,  1S67. 
Plenry  E.,  b.  Nov.  11,  1S75.  ~     .,    ,  .     ,,    t       ,  ~, 

' J  Resided  m   Boston  from    Oct.  i,   ivs 

Herbert  L.,  b.    Aug.  >,    1S77,  d.  Sept.  .,  „  -01  ,    " 

0   -  untn  Oct.    9,  158}   and    was    enga< 

7,   1S77.  ..  .  " ,-.  ,. 

'  mercantile      pursuits;   removed    to  Cah- 

Mattie  L.,    b.  Oct.    13,    IQ7S,    d.  Aug.  ,      .    .      „  .      oc  ... 

J       0/   '  °  forma  m    Oct.  1883;    was    mill   manager 

"^       /  for  several   years    but    for  the    past 
Charley    E.,    b.    March.    14,    1880,    d 

Jul)  29,  18S0. 


vears  has  been  engaged  in  no 


Republican;   Congregationalist.     He    is 

Charley  E.,  b.  March  4,    1854,  d.  Sept.  .             ,     .    "  ,      .,      Dri      r.       .  .  , 

2                           ^                        t  preparing  a  sketch  tor  the  bUGLE,  whicn 

^o,  18S7.  ,              ....            .  ,  .                 , 

;  we  know  will  interest  his  comrades. 
Res,  Auburn,  Me.     Enlisted    Feb.  to, 

1S64  at   Lewiston, 'Me.,  was  wounded  on  GARDINER  A.  SAVAGE. 

the  Wilson  Raid  and  also  at  Reams  Sta-  Gardiner  A.  Savage,  (Hist.  p.  649},  b. 

tion,  June  25,  1804.     Was  sent  to  Ports-  March   19,    1844.    at    Anson,    Me.;     en. 

mouth  hos.  from  there  to  New  York  hos.,  Feb.  8,  1S64;    receives  a  pension  o(  four 

Blackwood,    Is.;    from    there  to  Augusta  dollars;    enlisted,  in  the  1st,   D.  C.    Cav.; 

and  was  discharged  Aug.  11,1865.     Oc,  was  on  duty  all   of  the   time  un! 
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(>:; 


the  time  we  were  transferred  to  the  [st, 
Me.;  was  sick  in  (  hestnut  Mill,  hos.  for 
a  few  weeks;  joined  the  regiment  again 
in  the  spring  of  1S65  and  came  home 
with  it;  was  in  the  famous  raid  at  New- 
port News;  rn.  Olive  Fletcher  Nov.  io, 
1867. 

CHILDREN. 

Gertrude,  b.  Nov.  5,  1S69;  d.  Jam 
IS,  1S75. 

Charles  A.,  b.  Dec.  4,  187 1;  d.  Feb. 
7,  1878. 

Grace  A.,  b.  Feb.  28,  1S91. 

Lived  in  N'ii.  Anson  and  Madison  the 
the  first  three  years  after  the  war,  and 
since  has  been  in  Faifield  and  has  been 
in  the  grocery  business;  Republican; 
Methodist. 

GARDINER  STEWART. 

Fardiner  Stewart,  (Hist.  p.  553),  b.  at 
Portmanteau,  X.  S.,  July  2,1839.  When 
he  enlisted  res.  E.  Boothbay;  en.  Jan. 
lS6l;  receives  a  pension  at  $10;  hurt 
by  horse  being  shot  undei  him;  was 
treated,  in  hospital  at  Phila.  Pa.;  m.  Sept. 
25,  1862,  Angel  in  e  Boyd,  b.  Nov.  25, 
1 .84  2. 

CHILDREN. 

Seth,  b.  Mar.  16,    1867. 

Lizzie  M.,  b.  Oct.  16,  1S69. 

Braddie  P.,  b.  Oct.  16,  1874. 

William  PI.,  b.  Sent.  8,  1878. 

Has  resided  part  of  the  time  at  Castine, 
resides  now  at  E.  Boothbay ;  Republican ; 
Methodist. 


\VM.  A.  VIXAL. 
YVm.  A.  Vina',  (Hist.  p.  596),  b.  Aug. 

25,  1835  at  Orono,  rie.;  Caroline  A. 
Barwise,  dau.  of  Thomas  and  Mar)  F. 
(Southards)  Barwise  and  was  b.  April 
29,  1839  at  Skowhegan,  Me. 

CHILDREN. 

Mary  A.,  b.  June  r,  1S57  at  Orono. 

W  m.  A.,  Jr.,  b.  Mar.  14,  1S60  at  Oi 

Frank  \V.,  b.  April  19,  1S62  at  Orono. 

George  N.,  b.  April  21,  1864  at  0 
d.  West  Upton,  Mass.,  July  18,  1S91. 

C.  II.  A.,  b.  June  5,  1868  at  Grafton, 
Mass. 

Minnie  C.  b.  July  24,  18793!  Levant, 
Maine. 

Res.  West  Upton,  Mass.;  laborer;  his 
father  Phineas  Vina!,  b.  April  24,  1787 
at  Littleton,  Mass.;  res.  Orono;  m. 
Nov.  23,  1S15,  Abigail  W.  Mars1',  who 
was  b.  Dec.  8,  1797  at  Orono. 

EDMUND  W.   WHITNEY. 

Edmund  W.  Whitney,  (Hist.  p.  640;, 
I.'.  July  19,  1840,  son  of  William  W. 
Whitney,  I).  June  1 818  at  Farmington, 
Me.,  and  Elizabeth  A.  Maxfield,  b.  Aug. 
1832;  m.  Aug.  1839.  M.  Oct.  29.  1S72. 
Mary  P>.  Orr,  dau.  of  Christopher  and 
Margaret  Orr:  b.  Mar.  17,  1850;  oc. 
farmer;    res.    Farmington;     died    March 

26,  1892.  The  Farmington  Chronicle 
mentions  our  departed  comrade.  \ 'ide 
page  97. 

CHILDREN. 
Gra'cie  May  Whitney,  b.  April  2,  1S76; 
d.  March  r,  1881. 

Carroll    E.,  b.  Sept.    26,    1884. 


...... 
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Taps 

"  On  Faint's  eternal  camping  ground 

Their  silent  tents  are  spread, 
And  glory  guards,  with  solemn  round, 

The  bivou-c  of  the  dead." 

General  John  W.  Frecse.  city.     Fie   was  a  member  of  Hum 

St.  Helena,  Cal.,  Sept.  19,  1S92.  Lodge,  No.  79,  F.  and  A.  M.;     Fortuna 

Lieut.  Col.  J.  B.  Brown,  Lodge,  No.  22 1,  I.  0.  0.  F.,  and  Col. 

Eureka  Cal.,                        _  Whipple  Post.,  No.  49,  G.  A.  R.,  of  this 

Gen.  Freese  passed  away  last  night.     I  .            ,  T)  .      ,.      ,.          , 

1    n        •       -™         1              S     -..I    u-    u     1  C1^V    am'  was     Brigadier-General     co     - 

shall  arrive  thursday  next  with  his  body.  J  h 

Mrs.  1.  W.  Freese.  manding  the  Sixth   Brigade   of  the   Na- 

tional Guard  of  California.     The  funeral 
This   sad   news  was  flashed   over   the  ...   .  ,         ,  ,         .  t, 

will   take  place   on   Sunday,  trie  -'5th. — 
wires   yesterday,   and    it    spread    rapidly         *,       ,   ,  ,.  c.,       ,      , 
J     _  v  1  Humboldt  Standard. 

over  the  community,  fur  Gen.  Freese  was 

known   and  respected   of   all    men.     Al-  AI   Kt:ST- 

though  the  letters  that  came  weekly  from  The   funeral    of    Brigadier-General    j. 

his  bedside  brought  little  encouragement  W.  Freese,  late  commander  of  the   Sixth 

there  was   still  a  hope  that  his  life  would  Brigade,  N.  G.   C.  took    place    Su 

Lie  spared  and  that  he  would  again   take  from   the  armory  of  Company -A   in   this 

his  place  in  the  walks  of  life.     John   W.  city.     The  remains  had  lain  instate  there 

Freese  was  a  native   of  Maine,  aged    50  with  a  guard  of  honor  from  Company  A, 

years.     His    early    life    was    spent    as    a  Tenth    battalion,  since   their  arrival 

woodsman  in  the  pine  forests  of  Maine,  the   Pomona,  Thursday.     During    Satur- 

where  his  father  followed  the  occupation  day  afternoon  and  Sunday   forenoon    the 

of  a   lumberman.     At  the   breaking  out  casket  was  open  to  the  view  of  the  pub- 

of  the  war  he  changed  his  occupation  for  lie  and  hundreds  of  friends  of  the     I 

that  of  the  soldier.     At  the  close  o[  the  general  availed  themselves  of  the  oppor- 

war   he   returned   to    his   home  and    per-  tunity    to    take    their    last   look   upon  his 

fected    himself  in   dentistry,  which  occu-  face.     In  the  armory  the  casket,  draped 

pation  he  followed  until  his   health  gave  with  the  battalion  colors,  was  placed   01 

way,  rearly  two  years  ago.     In    1872  he  a  birr  in  the  center  ot  the  large  hall,  ai 

came  with  his  wife  to  this  city,  where  he  at  each  comer  of  the  carpeted  walk  1 

has  established  a  comfortable  home,  and  the  four  sides  stood  a  uniformed  sentry 

surrounded    himself    with    the     pleasant  at  parade   rest.     Placed   about   the    b 

things  of  life,   making   hosts   <  f    friends,  and  on   the  casket  were  numerous   heau- 

who  will  miss  him  sadly  in  their  social  and  tiful   floral  pieces  from  tine  friei   Is 

business  gatherings.    He  left  no  children.  dead   soldier.     Noticeable   among    these 

General    Freese    was   an    uncle  of    Miss  were  those  from  the   brigade   stafi 

Fannj    Freese  and  C.  W.  Freese  of  this  the   Americas  Club.     The    finest   was   a 
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pillow  representing  an  American  flag, 
above  which  was  an  arch  springing  from 
tv  o  standards.  In  the  arch  was  worked 
in  floral  letters  the  words  "  Brigade  Staff," 
while  surmounting  ail  was  a  white  dove 
with  outstretched  wings."  The  piece  sent 
by  the  surviving  members  of  the  Ameri- 
cas Club,  a  social  organization  to  which 
the  dead  general  belonged  during  its 
existence,  was  worked  on  a  similar  frame 
but  in  different  colors,  the  letters  A.  C, 
while  the  arch  bore  no  inscription.  It 
wus  also  surmounted  by  a  white  dove. 
The  obsequies  were  conducted  with  all 
the  military  honors  due  the  rank  of  the 
dead,  and  the  funeral  cortege  was  one  of 
the  most  imposing  ever  witnessed  in 
Eureka.  The  pall  bearers  were  repre- 
sentatives of  the  different  organizations 
to  which  deceased  had  belonged,  and 
consisted  of  Messrs.  Win.  Carson,  Hon. 
j.  G.  Murray,  Josiah  Bell.  Collector  C.  F. 
Roberts,  J.  H.  G.  Weaver,  Esq.,  Mai.  C. 
W.  Long,  Thomas  Culler  audi  N.  John- 
son. California  Commandery,  No.  I, 
Military  Order  of  the  Loyal  Legion  o\ 
the  United  States,  of  which  the  general 
had  been  a  member,  was  represented  by 
Col.  S.  G.  Whipple  and  A.  W.  Randall, 
tin:  only  members  in  the  city,  who  rode 
in  a  carriage  following  those  on  foot. 
The  solemn  procession  took  up  the  line 
of  march  to  Christ  church  in  the  follow- 
ing order:  Tenth  battalion  band,  Tenth 
Infantrv  Battalion,  ''apt.  j.  [..  Crichton 
commanding;  carriages  containing  rela- 
tives of  the  deceased;  the  hearse;  pall 
bearers  in  carriage^;  Sixth  brigade  staff 
and  Tenth  Battalion  staff  in  full  uniform  : 
Col.  Whipple  Post  No.  40,  G.  A.  K.; 
Fortuna  Lodge,  No.  221,  I.  O.  0.  F„  and 
a  long  line  of  carriages.  Of  those  on 
foot,  following  the  hearse,  the  place  of 
honor  was  given  to  Charles  Thurston  and 
if.  II.  Keene,  who  marched  in  front  of 
the  stat!  officers.  These  two  gentlemen 
are  the  only  two  men  in  the  county  who 
shared  the   hardships   and  privations    of 


campaigning  with  Gen.  Freese,  having 
been  members  of  his  troop  of  cavalry 
when  a  captain  in  the  First  Maine  Cav- 
alry regiment  during  the  war  of  the 
rebellion.  At  the  church  the  column 
rested  and  the  casket  was  taken  inside, 
where  the  Rev.  Wra.  Leacock  conducted 
the  Episcopalian  services  for  the  dead, 
assisted  by  the  choir.  At  the  conclusion 
of  the  services  the  line  of  march  was 
again  taken  up  and  the  cortege  proceeded 
in  the  same  order  to  the  cemetery.  Here 
the  casket,  upon  which  lay  the  dead  gen- 
eral's sword,  belt  and  chapeau,  was 
placed,  or;  a  bier  in  front  of  the  Kimb  ill 
vault.  The  command  was  then  given 
and  the  battalion  tired  three  volleys  over 
the  remains,  when  Bugler  Huestis  o!  the 
battalion  staff  stepped  forward  and 
sounded  ''taps."  This  was  one  of  the 
most  affecting  parts  of  the  impressive 
ceremonies,  and  brought  the  moistui 
the  eyes  of  many  an  old  soldier  present. 
In  service  this  cab  is  the  last  of  all  for 
the  day,  when  the  weary  soldier  extin- 
guishes his  light  and  retires  to  his  well- 
earned-  rest.  So  in  this  case  it  was  the 
last  of  all — the  general  and  well  belove  1 
comrade  had  retired  to  his  last  rest,  in 
the  sleep  that  knows  no  waking. —  Hum- 
boldt  Times. 

DEATH    (iF    GENERAL    J.    \V.    FREESE. 

The  sad  intelligence  was  brought  to 
this  city  last  Monday  that  General  J.  W. 
Freese  was  dead.  Thursday's  incoming 
steamer  brought  his  remains  to  this  city. 
To-morrow  the  last  rites  will  be  per- 
formed, and  all  that  was  mortal  of  the 
citizen-soldier  and  soldier-citizen  will  be 
laid  at  rest.  John  Wesley  Freese  was 
burn  at  Orono,  Maine,  the  sixth 
fuly,  1S34.  lie  lived  on  a  firm  until  he 
was  eighteen  years  old,  and  then  went  to 
Bangor  and  studied  dentistry.  He 
opened  an  office  at  Bangor  and  pre  tice  1 
his  profession  for  some  time.  He  then 
removed  to  Houlton,  where  he  continued 
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practice  till  the  breaking  out  of  the 
rebellion.  Inspired  with  devotion  to  his 
country  and  its  Hag,  the  young  dentist 
immediately  gave  up  ids  promising  busi- 
ness, and  set  himself  to  the  work  of 
raising  a  company  of  volunteers  for  the 
defense  01  the  I  nion.  lie  was  commis- 
sioned captain  and.  went  to  the  front  in 
command  of"  Company  A  of  the  Seventh 
Maine  Volunteer  Infantry.  He  took 
part  in  the  early  \  irginia  campaign,  and 
was  soon  transferrer!  to  the  First  Regi- 
ment of  District  of  Columbia  Cavalry, 
and  afterwards  to  Company  A  of  the 
famous  First  Regiment  of  Maine  Cavalry, 
which  was  engaged  in  more  battles  than 
any  other  regiment  in  the  service.  At 
the  close  of  the  war  Captain  Freese 
received  the  brevet  rank  of  major.  His 
service  was  distinguished,  by  the  fact  that 
he  was  never  absent  from  his  command 
during  an  engagement,  though  he  served 
four  years  and  nine  months  (till  the  close 
of  the  war)  and  participated  in  thirty- 
eight  battles,  besides  numerous  skirmishes 
or  minor  engagements.  He  did  not  es- 
cape unscathed,  however,  but  bore  the. 
sears  of  two  wounds  til!  his  dying  day. 
At  the  close  of  the  war  he  was  married 
at  HaTlowell,  and  located  at  Augusta, 
where  he  practiced  his  profession.  In 
the  early  seventies  he  came  to  California 
and  was  attracted  to  Humboldt  no  doubt 
by  the  presence  here  of  his  brother  Jon- 
athan Freese,  prominent  in  the  lumber 
business  and  in  the  affairs  of  the  country. 
lie  opened  an  office  and  resumed  the 
practice  of  his  profession.  He  became 
early  identified  with  the  development  and 
progress  of  the  county.  Politically  he 
identified  himself  with  the  Democratic 
party,  of  which  he  was  a  trusted  leader, 
but  never  was  bitter  in  his  parti/anship. 
He  was  selected  as  the  candidate  of  his 
party  for  the  assembly  in  this  district  two 
years  ago,  and  though  it  was  hopelessly 
Republican,  General  Freese,  polled  a  Hal- 
tering  vote,  and   we  are    constrained  to 


add,  conducted  a  gentleman!)  i    . 
and  retained   the    r<  -;••    t  and   I  rl 
of    Ids    political  opponents    throi 
The  attachment  for  military  life  ; 
knowledge  that  the  country   need 
drilled   militi.  ,  1    d  its  influenci 
veteran,  and  he  became  a  member  of  th<j 
\.  G.  C.  in  1879,  in  which  he    sei 
one  year  as  captain,  and  when    Governor 
Bartle't    was    elevated    to    the   chair  of 
state,  he  was  appointed  Briga    . 
February  S,  1SS7,  and  was    r- 
by   Governor    Markham  two    year? 
General  Freese  began  to  decline  in 
some   two    years    ago,  and    his  cl 
quaintances  noted  a  decline,  and 
remarked  it  to  the    General.      He  admit- 
ted that  he  was  not  feeling  strong  but  re- 
fused to  make  complaint.     Soon  after  he 
was    attacked   b\  sickness,   and  partially 
recovering  he  departed  for  his  old   h 
in  Maine,    accompanied    by   his    cl 
wife,  in   the  summer  of   [S91.     V 
returned  to  this  city,  several    nion     - 
he  appeared  better,   but  soon    had    a  re- 
lapse, and   was  accompanied  b)  his    -  he 
to  St.  Helena  where  he  died  last  Si 
Mrs.  Freese  will  not  be  the  only  mourner 
at  the  bier  of  her  departed  husband.  'J  he 
friends  and  acquaintances  of  the  decease.; 
General,   among   whom   not  one  is 
but  appreciated  in  the  fullest  measure  his 
unselfish  patriotism  and  nobler   qualities, 
will  mourn    the  loss  of  one   whom    the\ 
knew    to    be    a    >•  .1  dier   w hile    in    v    .1 . 
civilian  in  time  of  peace,  and  a  geni 
true  and   noble    at    ail    times.      Peace  to 
his  ashes — honor   to  his  name,      lie    was 
a  soldier   for    the    Union.     Had  he  am 
faults,  as  mortals  do  have,    let  his    record 
of  good  constitute  a  balm  to  dissolve  the 
harshness  of  judgment. — Xsnw 

THE   DKAD    GENERAL. 

The  remains  of  the  late  Frig.  Gen.  J.  W. 
Freese,  commander  of  the  Sixth     Bri< 
X.  G.  C,  who  died   in  St.    Helena.  Xaj  a 
County,  Sunday, Sept.  iSth, arrive  d  c  1    '     ' 


TAPS. 


P<  m  >na  yesterday  in  charge  of  his  grief- 
stricken  wife.  The  body  of  the  dead 
General  was  met  at  the  wharf  by  Maj. 
Chamberlain  commanding  the  brigade, 
and  his  staff,  all  in  full  uniform,  and  also 
by  comrades  of  Col.  Whipple  Post, 
G.  A.  R.,  members  of  Humboldt  Lodge 
N'o.  79,  Rand  A.  M.;  Fortuna  Lodge, 
No.  221,1.  O.  O.  F.,and  numerous  friends. 
These  escorted  the  hearse  containing  the 
remains  to  Co.  A's  armory  where  the 
Ixxly  will  lie  until  the  day  of  the  funeral, 
in  charge  of  a  guard  of  honor  from  Co. 
A.  who  will  keep  their  sad  vigil  day  and 
night  until  that  time.  The  funeral  will  be 
a  military  one  and  all  the  honors  due  the 
rank  of  the  dead  will  be  accorded.  For 
this  purpose  General  Orders,  No.  5  have 
been  issued  from  Brigade  headquarters 
ordering  the  entire  batallion  to  parade  for 
escort  duty.— Humboldt  Tunes. 


Cap!  Warren  ManBiir. 

Warren  Mansur,  late  manager  of  the 
United  States  Biscuit  Company  of  Bos- 
ton, died  at  Santiago,  Cal.,  at  2  A.  M.  Sat- 
urday, Jan.  2S,  1S93.  lie  was  born  Sept. 
15,  1839,  in  Houlton,  Me.,  and  came  to 
Boston  early  in  life  to  eshddish  himself 
in  business.  On  the  breaking  out  of  the 
civil  war  Mr.  Mansur  returned  to  Houlton 
nd  enlisted  as  a  musician  in  the  first 
Maine  Cavalry,  and  served  until  military 
bands  were  abolished  by  Con^r^s^,  when 
he  again  enlisted  and  was  commissioned 
as  first  lieutenant  in  Company  A,  second 
Maine  Cavalry,  and  was  discharged  hon- 
orably from  the  service  Dec.  6,  1S65.  He 
received  a  commission  as  captain  for  gal- 
lant service  in  the  held.  After  the  war 
;  "  engaged  in  business  at  Houlton,  Me., 
for  a  short  period  and  later  at  Utica,  N.  Y. 
In  1S72  he  connected  himself  with  F.  A. 
Kennedy  &  Co.,  at  Cambridge-port,  Mass., 
and  started  the  cracker  business  with  a 
partner  in  1881  at  Charlestown,  under  the 
•inn  name  of  Mansur  &  Whiting.  The 
'■•  m  was  afterward  changed  to  the  Hodges- 


Mansur  Company,  and  later  in  1890  to 
the  tidied  States  Biscuit  Company,  of 
which  he  was  marie  manager.  Failing 
health  caused  his  resignation  to  be  given 
last  year,  and  in  October  he  started  for 
California  for  recuperation.  Mr.  Mansur 
was  an  active  member  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln Lost  11,  G.  A.  R.,  of  Charlc 
and  also  of  all  the  Maine  socm' 
clubs.  He  leaves  a  widow,  son  and 
daughter. 


Edmund  W,  Whitney. 

Edmund  W.  Whitney,  of  Farmington, 
died  at  his  home  near  Hannibal  Hi    1 

last  Saturday.  He  was  taken  with  convul- 
sions in  the  morning  and  passed  from  one 
to  another  during  the  day  til!  he  suffered 
fifteen,  each  succeeding  convulsion  mure 
severe  than  the  preceding  one,  before 
death  came  to  his  relief.  Everything 
possible  to  relieve  him  was  done  by  I  >r. 
Nichols  and  kind  neighbors;  but  the 
disease,contracted  in  the  arm*',  culminat- 
ed at  last  in  these  violent  spasms.  The 
deceased  was  a  good  soldier,  men 
the  noted  1st  Maine  Cavalry,  Co.  L.,  and 
was  at  the  front  three  years,  during  which 
time  he  saw  plenty  of  hard  rig! 
During  what  was  known  as  the  1  >al  Igren 
raid  to  Richmond,  Mr.  Whitney  took  a 
severe  cold  which  resulted  in  his  loss  of 
speech  and  hearing.  Subsequently  his 
power  of  speech  returned,  but  his  hear- 
ing was  gone  forever.  The  trouble  in  his 
head  finally  resulted  as  above,  in  his 
death.  It  is  told  of  him  that  in  one  bat- 
tle his  regiment  was  ordered  to  retreat, 
but  Mr.  Whitney  kept  on  fighting  till  his 
horse  was  shot  from  under  him  and  fell, 
pinning  Whitney  to  the  ground.  His 
comrade  and  schoolmate, Roscoe  R.Ba  - 
saw  his  perilous  situation,  pulled  him 
from  under  the  horse  and  both  barely 
escaped  capture  1  y  the  Confederates.  1  he 
deceased  leaves  a  widow  and  one  child 
to  mourn  the  loss  of  a  kind  husband  and 
father;  and  the  community  regrets  the 
loss  of  a  good  citizen. 
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The  First  Cavalry  Battle  at  Kelly's  Ford,  Ya. 

BY   MAJOR   FRANK   W.  HESS,  U.    S.  ARMY   AND   THIRD    PENN*.    CAVALRY. 

The  magnitude  which  the  war  of  the  rebellion  was  destined 
to  assume  was  not  appreciated  by  the  military  leaders  at  its 
commencement.  The  important  part  which  mounted  troops 
were  destined  to  play  in  the  great  drama  was  equally  unappre- 
ciated. It  was  long  after  hostilities  commenced  before  the 
authorities  began  to  accept  the  many  regiments  and  companies 
of  volunteer  cavalry  freely  offered  by  the  loyal  States.  Our 
professional  soldiers  who  comprehended  the  necessities  of  the 
hour  perceived  that  while  infantry  could  be  improvised  to  meet 
the  pressing  emergencies  of  the  conflict,  were  fully  aware  that 
cavalry  could  not  be  prepared  for  service  without  long  and 
patient  effort,  and  were  appalled,  perhaps,  at  the  Herculean  task. 

Not  to  grapple  with  the  difficulty  from  the  very  first  was  an 
error.  The  mounted  men  offered  early  in  1861  should  have 
been  accepted,  and  the  very  best  instructors  should  have  been 
selected,  and  persistent  and  constant  drilling  should  have  been 
commenced  with  it  at  once  and  continued  until  a  large  force, 
was  organized  and  ready  for  the  field. 

To  anyone  acquainted  though  but  casually  with  the  require- 
ments of  this  arm  it  is  unnecessary  to  note  the  fact  that  it  is 
much  more  difficult  to  make  ordinary  cavalry  out  of  the  aver- 
age citizen  in  a  given  time  than  it  is  to  make  good  infantry. 
The  Confederates  did  not  make  this  mistake.  Through  the 
leadership  of  Stuart,  Lee  and  others,  who  had  been  educated 
in  the  profession,  the  importance  of  cavalry  was  early  appreci- 
ated by  those  in  authority  on  that  side. 

From  the  beginning  the  cavalry  service  there  was  very  pop- 
ular. Conditions  in  the  Southern  States  had  been  such  as  to 
produce  good  riders  and  good  horses.  Virginia,  North  Caro- 
lina and  Kentucky  produced  the   best  of  the   latter  suitable   (or 


% 
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saddle  work.     For  all  who  had  the  opportunity  to  induh 
riding  was  the  favorite  pastime,  and  the  young  men  of  th 
districts  spent  much  of  their  time  in  the  saddle  ;     most  of  their 
work  on  the  plantations  was  superintended  while  in  it. 

The  knight  and  the  horse  arc  associated  i.i  oui  m;.;'-  ■ 
almost  akin.  Among  these  people  chivalric  traditions,  fo? 
through  many  generations,  but  knitted  this  kinship  closer,  and 
a  Virginian,  especially,  who  was  not  a  lover  o{  the  horse  and  a 
good  rider  was  indeed  very  rare.  These  States,  too,  abounded 
in  horses  of  aristocratic  blood.  The  sons  and  daughters  of 
such  noble  racers  as  Sir  Archie,  Boston,  Eclipse,  Timolen, 
Diomede,  Exchequer,  Red  Eye,  Glencoe,  Sir  Charles,  Bertrand, 
Wagner.  Grey  Eagle,  Woodpecker,  and  main-  others  more  or 
less  famous  in  turf  annals,  were  scattered  all  over  them. 

In  addition  to  being  accustomed  to  horses,  these  young  men 
were  also  skilled  in  the  use  of  firearms,  and  to  shoot  well  with 
a  pistol  from  the  saddle  was  an  accomplishment  not  rare. 
Shooting  and  fox-hunting  were  the  favorite  manly  pastimes,  and 
almost  all  were  good  wing  shots  with  the  shotgun,  which  weapon 
played  no  inconsiderable  part  in  the  great  civil  war.  Recruit- 
ing for  the  cavalry  among  men  who  had  grown  up  with  this 
environment  was  not  difficult.  Sons  of  the  best  families  in 
these  States  who  did  not  care  for  commissions  in  other  arms,  or 
who  could  not  obtain  them,  became  non-commissioned  officers 
and  privates  in.  the  cavalry,  and  took  with  them  to  the  field  a 
own  thoroughbred  chargers.  All  they  had  to  learn  was  the 
simple  lessons  of  the  drill-ground,  being  already  masters  of  the 
art  of  equitation,  and  the  use  of  the  saber,  a  weapon  never 
much  relied  upon  by  them,  as  their  familiarity  with  the  deadly 
pistol  made  it,  for  their  use,  a  better  weapon.  From  the  very 
beginning  the  Southern  cavalry  may  be  said  to  have  been  at  its 
best  for  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  used.  The  know! 
possessed  by  these  men  of  the  topography  of  the  country,  its 
highways  and  byways,  its  forests  and  swamps,  stream-,  fords 
and  bridges  made  their  daring  raids  and  sudden  dashes  :u  tfi 
unsuspecting  picket,  scouting  parlies,  patrols  and  trains  ol  their 
enemy  possible  and  comparatively  easy. 
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Let   us    now  take   a   glance  at  the  volunteer  cavalry   of  the 
Union  arm\-.      I  he  men  we  find  who  composed  it  came   Ian 
from  the  shops,  mines  and  manufacturing  establishments.     1 
knew  nothing  about  the   care  of  horses,  or  if  they   did,  rarely 
anything  about  riding.     A  contemporary  writer  remarks  on  this 
subject:    "  It  seems  that  the   qualifications  of  a  recruit   for 
cavalry  might  be  summed  up  in  this:    he  neither  knows  how  to 
groom,  ftcih  water  or  ride  his  horse,  and  is  afraid  of  him." 

The  horse  throughout  the  Northern  and  Western  States  had 
come  to  be  used  as  a  draft  animal  or  roadster  only.  Those 
procured  tor  cavalry  mounts  were  as  unfamiliar  with  work  under 
the  saddle  as  their  riders  were  with  work  in  it.  Not  only  were 
trained  saddle-horses  scarce  among  us,  but  the  horses  bred 
here  were  unsuited  for  that  work,  and  the  hastily-formed  cav- 
alry regiments  were  mounted  on  horses  as  fresh  from  the  plow, 
the  dray  and  light  or  heavy  wagons  as  were  their  riders  from 
the  farm  and  workshop.  Few  out  of  hundreds  could  be  forced 
to  attempt  a  narrow  ditch  or  low  fence.  Not  until  they  had 
been  thrown  into  the  one  or  over  the  other  did  they  learn  that 
jumping  was  easier  than  falling  and  much  more  dignified  for  a 
horse  who  had  any  dignity  to  maintain. 

The  troop  to  which  the  writer  was  attached  came  from  a  large 
city,  and  most  of  the  men  had  not  been  astride  a  horse  until 
they  were  mustered  into  the  United  States  service.  The  ludi- 
crous scenes  witnessed  while  they  were  being  taught  the  mys- 
teries of  the  riding-school  will  never  be  forgotten.  Many  oi 
them  showed  much  more  fear  of  their  horses  than  they  evei 
did  afterward  of  the  enemy.  The  wild  fumbling  after  mane  or 
saddle-strap,  the  terror  depicted  on  some  faces  when  the  com- 
mands "  trot"  or  il  gallop"  were  given,  are  a  lasting  source  of 
amusement.  Many  of  these  timicls,  however,  turned  out  to  be 
hne  soldiers  and  daring  riders,  to  whom  the  "  four- foot  wall" 
of  Lever's  "  man  from  Galway  "  was  but  a  pleasure.  But  at  this 
period,  by  the  cruel  machinations  of  their  riding-master,  they 
were  thrown  from  their  saddles  more  than  once,  in  order  that 
they  might  learn  the  most  serious  result  of  such  a  calamity  was 
the   hearty  laugh   with  which  the  exploit  was   greeted  by  their 
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comrades.  The  few  In  the  North  who  cared  to  indulge  in  the 
luxury  of  saddle-horses  had  relied  for  them  on  the  States  of 
Virginia  and  Kentucky.  These  sources  of  supply  were  no 
longer  available.  This  was  wholly  true  of  Virginia  and  largely 
so  of  Kentucky.  Is  it  wonderful,  then  that  the  cavalry  of  the 
Confederacy  should  have  early  asserted  its  superiority  and 
maintained  it  during"  the  first  year  of  the  war? 

Fortunately  for  the  regiment  to  which  belonged  the  troop 
before  alluded  to,  it  fell  into  proper  hands.  Lieut.  \V.  \V. 
Averell,  of  the  mounted  Rifles.,  afterward  Gen.  Averell  of  ca 
fame,  was  made  its  colonel.  He  was  an  excellent  drill-mast,.:, 
with  proper  views  of  what  constituted  real  discipline.  Instruc- 
tion in  a  systematic  maimer,  with  a  view  of  preparing  these 
men  for  the  service  expected  of  them,  was  commenced  and 
persistently  followed  in  the  most  industrious  and  painstaking 
manner.  From  two  to  four  drills  a  day  was  the  order,  and 
from  earliest  dawn  till  darkness  fell,  the  embryo  trooper  knew 
no  rest.  Squad  drill,  troop  drill,  squadron  drill,  battalion  drill 
followed  each  other  in  such  rapid  succession  as  to  make  his 
head  swim,  and  a  detail  for  a  scout  or  a  tour  of  picket  duty  in 
the  presence  of  an.  active  and  industrious  enemy  was  hailed  as 
a  "  sweet  day  of  rest."  The  duties  of  pickets,  patrols,  advance- 
guards,  rear-guards,  scouting  parties,  flanking  parties  and  con- 
voys were  taught.  The  camp  being  not  far  from  those  of  the 
enemy,  facilities  were  at  hand  for  the  practical  illustration  of 
some  of  these  lessons,  and  mail}'  minor  skirmishes  occurred,  in 
which  men  learned  more  in  a  da}-  than  could  otherwise  have 
been  taught  in  months. 

All  of  the  regiments  of  cavalry  organized  in  the  summer  and 
fall  of  1861  which  served  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  turned 
out  well.  This  was  most  especially  so  of  those  which  were 
commanded  by  officers  of  experience,  and  from  memory  I  will 
enumerate  the  First  (Bayard),  the  Third  (Averell),  the  Sixth 
(Rush),  the  Eighth  (D.  McM.  Gregg),  all  from  Pennsylvania; 
the  First  Massachusetts  (Williams),  First  Rhode  Island  (Duftie), 
First  New  Jersey  (Kiipatrick).  They  had  part  of  the  summer 
the  autumn  of  '6i  and  the  winter  of  '61  and  '62  for  preparation. 
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In  the  Peninsular  campaign  of  '6 1  the  cavalry  played  a  very 
important  part,  doing  the  routine  work  of  that  corps  in  small 
detachments,  serving  with  infantry  in  the  field,  and  for  this  work 
it  received  a  large  share  of  praise  from  the  commanding  gen- 
eral. For  a  truthful  and  graphic  description  of  the  duties 
performed  by  the  cavalry  in  this  campaign,  see  a  paper,  "  With 
the  Cavalry  on  the  Peninsular,"  by  Gen.  Averell,  published  by 
the  Century  Company,  pp.  429  to  434,  Vol.  II,  "Battles  and 
Leaders."  The  daring  expeditionary  work,  for  which  American 
cavalry  afterward  became  noted  throughout  the  world,  and  an 
example  for  others  to  follow,  was  undertaken  later. 

With  the  very  best  system  of  instruction,  and  under  the  best 
instructors.  I  think  it  was  found  that  cavalry  fit  in  any  respect 
for  the  field  could  not  be  produced  from  our  material  in  less 
time  than  one  year.  Therefore  I  have  said  it  was  an  error  on 
the  part  of  the  government  to  refuse  the  material  offered  in  the 
spring  of  I.86-I.  The  colonel  should  have  been  selected  by  the 
commander  of  the  army  or  by  the  War  Department,  from  the 
officers  of  the  regular  army  who  had  shown  an  aptitude  for  that 
arm  of  the  service,  and  no  difficulty  would  have  been  encountered 
in  finding  the  company  officers  and  enlisted  men,  by  simply 
making  requisitions  on  the  governors  of  the  loyal  States  for 
battalions  and  companies.  The  cavalry  events  o(  the  early  part 
of  1863  go  to  show  that  a  great  change  had  taken  place  in  the 
relation  towards  each  other  of  the  cavalry  of  the  two  armies. 
The  vasth'  superior  excellence  of  that  of  the  Confederates  no 
longer  existed.  Not  that  theirs  had  deteriorated,  but  that  ours 
had  improved.  An  improvement  also  came  in  the  cavalry 
administration.  Unification  commenced,  regiments  were  con- 
solidated into  brigades,  brigades  into  divisions,  and  finally  came 
the  Cavalry  Corps  and  with  this  was  banished  from  the  troop- 
er's mind  the  thought  that  he  was  dependent  on  the  infantryman 
to  help  him  out  of  his  little  difficulty  with  the  enemy. 

The  first  purely  cavalry  fight  of  the  war,  where  more  than 
one  battalion  was  engaged  on  both  sides,  occurring  anywhere  in 
the  east,  was  that  of  Kelly's  Ford,  March  1;,  1863,  and  while 
the  list  of  casualties  was  not  enormous  its  results  were   fraught 
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with  more  importance  for  this  arm  of  the  service  than  were 
many  battles  where  the  losses  on  each  side  were  ten  or  twentv 
times  greater.  As  has  before  been  intimated,  the  cavalry  i.  id 
hitherto  acted  in  small  bodies,  and  it  may  be  truthfully 
that  no  officer  present  in  this  affair  had  ever  before  seen  m 
than  a  squadron  or  two  engaged  at  a  time.  What  cavalry  con  Id 
do  acting  in  larger  masses  was  the  lesson  to   be   taught   by   thi 


During  the  winter  of  '62  and  '6$,  after  the  reorganization  of 
our  cavalry,  it  had  been  made  a  part  of  its  duty  to  protect  a 
very  extended  front  from  Acquia  Creel-:  above  its  junction  with 
the  Potomac,  to  and  along  the  upper  Rappahannock  river. 
Much  of  this  line  was  through  a  densely  wooded  country. 
These  forests  had  once  been  cultivated  land,  but  had  been  aban- 
doned as  such,  and  were  now  thickly  studded  with  a  dense 
growth  of  small  pines,  the  foliage  of  which  was  so  dense  as  to 
prevent  one  from  seeing  for  more  than  a  rod  or  two  through 
them  and  they  were  threaded  by  innumerable  paths.  The 
enemy's  cavalry  was  on  the  opposite  bank  of  the  Rappahannock 
— right  bank — which  in  the  low  stages  of  the  water  could  be 
forded  in  many  places.  From  these  camps  it  was  an  easy  mat- 
ter for  him  to  detach  commands  o(  from  two  to  five  hundred 
men,  send  them  across  tire  river  at  various  places,  and  by  the 
hidden  roads  winch  his  men  knew  so  well,  concentrate  on  any 
given  point  on  the  line,  and  drive  in  or  capture  our  pickets. 
These  forays  were  numerous  during  the  winter,  and  very  annoy- 
ing to  our  people.  Every  inhabitant  in  this  country  was  in  full 
sympathy  with  the  enemy,  and  no  matter  how  frequently  the 
posts  of  our  videttes  were  changed  and  the  reserves  moved,  it  was 
but  a  short  time  until  the  precise  location  was  known  at  the 
headquarters  on  the  other  side  of  the  river.  Women  and  chil- 
dren as  well  as  the  men  took  a  patriotic  pride  in  giving  infor- 
mation as  to  our  movements,  and  vied  with  each  other  in  schemes 
and  ruses  by  which  to  discover  and  convey  to  the  enemy  iacts 
which  we  strove  to  conceal.  On  the  other  hand,  information  ol 
the  enemy's  position  and  intentions  could  be  procured  by  us 
only  by   personal  observation,  and    for   this   purpose    frequent 
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reconnoissances  were  made  in  considerable   force,  before   which 

he  always  gave  way,  re  tiring  to  his  own  side  of  the  river. 

Avereil,  who  had  risen  to  the  rank  of  brigadier-general  and 
commanded  a  division,  added  much  to  its  efficiency  by  promptly 
dismissing  from  the  army  the  officers  who  commanded  one  of 
these  surprised  advance  posts,  that  of  Hattwood  Church,  Nov. 
28.  1862.  Enlisted  men  were  frequent!}-  court-martialed  for 
abandoning  their  posts  without  making  proper  and  noisy  resist 
ance  when  attacked.  Altogether  the  responsibilities  o(  the 
cavalry  service  were  assuming  a  graver  aspect.  This  was  the 
last  perfectly-successful  surprise  of  any  considerable  body  of 
our  cavalry. 

Fitz-Hugh  Lee,  who  commanded  a  brigade  composed  of  the 
First,  Second.  Third,  Fourth  and  Fifth  Virginia  Cavalry,  with  a 
horse  battery  (Brethed's),  had  been  at  West  Point  three  years 
while  Gen.  Avereil  was  there,  and  they  had  been  warm  personal 
friends.  War,  however  found  them  commanding  opposing 
forces,  and  each  brought  with  his  service  all  of  the  skill  taught 
by  his  alma  mater,  reinforced,  fortified  and  ennobled  by  the 
enthusiastic  loyalty  with  which  each  espoused  a  cause  that  he 
deemed,  the  grandest  for  which  man  ever  contended,  and  against 
which  the  warm  personal  friendships  of  a  lifetime  weighed  as 
but  a  feather.  In  one  of  the  forays  in  which  Lee  himself  com- 
manded, and  in  which  he  had  been  partially  successful  in  effect- 
ing a  surprise,  though  at  the  cost  to  his  command  finally  of  a 
very  considerable  Joss  in  killed  and  wounded,  he  left  with  a  sur- 
geon whom  he  detailed  to  remain  within  our  lines  to  care  for 
his  wounded,  a  note,  of  which  the  following  is  a  copy: 

1  >EAR  A\  KKF.I.L: 

Please  let  this  surgeon  assist  in  taking  care  of  my  wounde^.-     I  ride  a  pretty  fast 

horse,  but  \  think  yours  can  beat  mine.     1   wish  you'd  quit  shooting  and  £et  c  . 
tnv  State  and  go  home.     Send  me  over  a  hag  of  coffee. 

Goo>!  by,  Fit/.. 

Gen.  Avereil    had    long    been   considering   the   project    of  an 
advance,  into   that    portion    oi   the    country   guarded   by    Lee's 
'  avalry,  with  the  purpose  of  measuring  strength  on  a   fair   : 
with  the  men  who,  in  small  scouting  parties  led  by  civilian   par- 
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tisans,  had  so  successfully  stolen,  by  paths  known  only  to  them, 
through  the  pines  to  points  in  rear  of  our  pickets,  from  which 
places  outposts  had  been  silently  captured  and  the  way  made 
clear  for  their  larger  bodies  to  dash  down  on  the  unsuspecting 
reserve  posts.  He  had  an  abiding  faith  in  the  results  of  the 
painstaking  instruction  imparled  to  his  own  regiment,  and  the 
better  morale  which  was  everywhere  showing  itself  in  all  the 
regiments  of  his  division — in  short,  he  desired  a  fight  for  the 
fight's  sake.  He  wished  the  officers  and  men  of  his  command 
to  meet  and  measure  strength  with  those  of  the  enemy,  that 
they  might  practically  demonstrate  to  their  own  satisfaction  their 
superiority  as  cavalry,  thus  reaping  the  reward  of  the  hard 
service  and  many  privations  endured  through  the  era  of  prep- 
aration. He  sought  and  obtained  permission,  from  the  com" 
manding  general  of  the  army  to  take  a  portion  of  his  command 
across  the  river  with,  this  purpose  in  view,  promising  good 
results.  Accordingly  on  the  16th  of  March,  1863,  about  three 
thousand  men  of  his  command,  including  a  battery  of  horse 
artillery,  left  their  camps  near  Potomac  Creek  and  marched  to 
the  vicinity  of  the  ford  (Kelly's)  at  which  it  was  intended  that 
he  should  cross,  and  bivouacked  for  the  night.  Some  of  these 
troops,  notably  the  battery,  made  a  march  of  32  miles  on  the 
16th,  and,  owing  to  the  bad  condition  01  the  roads,  did  not 
arrive  at  Morrisville,  the  rendezvous,  until    1 1   o'clock   at  night. 

The  enemy's  pickets  were  met  before  arrival  at  this  point, 
and  pushed  back  and  pickets  of  his  own  command  were  placed 
well  down  toward  the  ford,  in  order  to  mask  the  intended  move- 
ment of  the  morrow.  A  force  of  nine  hundred  men  were  here 
detached,  with  orders  to  move  on  the  roads  westward,  leading 
to  or  near  the  river  or  points  much  farther  up,  with  instructions 
to  drive  the  enemy  all  across  the  river  and  take  up  a  position 
some  miles  westward,  with  a  view  of  protecting  the  flank  of  the 
main  body,  winch  was  to  move  southerly  toward  and  across 
Kelly's  Ford. 

These  two  commands  started  very  early  in  the  morning,  and 
by  six  o'clock  the  ford  had  been  reached.  An  advance  guard 
for  the  main   body   had   been  selected,  with  a  view  to  carrying 
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the  crossing  by  a  dash,  if  it  was   found   to  be  defended.     The 

enemy,  through  his  scouts,  cither  civilian  or  military,  had  be<  n 
appraised  of  our  approach,  and  the  guard  at  the  fording  had 
been  increased,  and  they  were  on  the  lookout  for  us.  Here 
occurred  a  very  stubborn  resistance  on  the  part  of  the  rebels, 
who  were  posted  behind  an  intrenchment  which  commanded 
thoroughly  the  fording  and  its  approaches.  The  stream  was 
swollen  by  recent  rains  until  it  was  four  or  five  feet  deep  at  the 
fording  and  much  deeper  both  above  and  below,  so  there  was 
no  possibility  of  getting  over  except  at  the  fording.  A  dash 
was  made  at  the  crossing  by  the  advance  guard  but  it  was 
repulsed.  Maj.  (afterward  colonel)  Chamberlain,  First  Massa- 
chusetts Cavalry,  Acting  Chief-of-Staff  to  Gen.  Averell,  had  been 
placed  in  charge  by  him  of  the  advance.  Organizing  from  the 
troops  in  support  of  the  advance  guard  a  charging  party,  and 
placing  himself  at  its  head,  Chamberlain  made  a  charge  for  the 
fording;  but  as  he  was  about  entering  the  water  he  was  wounded 
and  many  of  his  horses  were  shot  down.  This  attack  also 
failed.  These  troops  were  from  a  regiment  which  had  been 
badly  handled,  and  did  not  speak  or  understand  English  very 
well,  and  who  bore  an  unenviable  reputation.  Seeing  their 
leaders  shot  down  and  floundering  in  the  rapid  current,  they 
recoiled  suddenly.  Chamberlain,  while  trying  to  rally  and  force 
them  into  the  fording,  received  another  and  very  dangerous 
wound,  the  ball  entering  his  face  and  passing  out  of  the  side  of 
his  neck,  the  shock  throwing  him  from  his  horse.  He  sat  up 
on  the  ground,  and,  though  partially  blinded  by  the  blood,  with 
indomitable  pluck,  fired,  it  is  said,  first  at  his  own  retreating 
troopers,  and  then  emptied  his  revolver  at  the  enemy  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  river. 

While  this  was  going  on  Gen.  Averell  had  placed  himself  on 
a  little  knoll  to  the  left  of  the  head  of  his  column,  and  from  this 
point  overlooked  and  directed  all  subsequent  operations.  He 
perceived  that  the  enemy  had  dismounted  a  large  number  of 
his  men  and  thrown  them  into  a  well-constructed  rifle-pit  which 
thoroughly  commanded  the  ford.  The  river  at  tins  point,  at 
this  stage  of  water,  is  about  three  hundred  feet  wide.      In  addi- 
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tion  to  the  rifle-pits  the  enemy  had  thrown  trees  into  the  roa  ! 
on  both  sides,  and  on  the  river  bank  had  driven  stakes  into  the 
ground,  intrenching  them  with  brush  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
prevent  horses  from  getting  out  of  the  ford  at  all.  Th<  l<  ft 
bank  of  the  river  is  traversed  for  a  short  distance  by  a  sunken 
road,  having  been  worn  away  to  the  depth  of  about  three  feet 
by  long  usage.  Into  this  Gen.  Averell  directed  the  placin 
one  hundred  men,  dismounted,  with  orders  to  keep  up  a  con- 
stant fire  on  the  rifle-pits  opposite,  with  a  view  to  preventing 
the  men  therein  from  rising  to  take  aim  when  they  fired.  Of 
course  the  battery  which  had  now  come  up  would  have  made 
short  work  of  the  defenses  behind  which  the  enemy  crouched, 
but  the  general  wished  to  exhaust  all  other  means  in  efforts  to 
cross  before  using  it,  as  the  sound  from  his  guns  would  have 
appraised  Lee  in  his  camps  of  the  precise  place  at  which  the 
crossing  was  being  made,  as  well  as  of  the  magnitude  of  the 
expedition,  of  both  of  which  he  was  ignorant  until  the  whole 
command  had  passed  over. 

The  pioneers  (axrnen)  of  the  brigade  were  now  ordered  for- 
ward to  clear  the  way  of  obstructions  on  one  side  of  the  river, 
under  the  command  c>(  Lieut.  D.  M.  Gilmore,  Third  Pennsyl- 
vania Cavalry.  At  tin's  time  volunteers  were  called  for  by  the 
general  to  carry  the  crossing.  The  opportunity  to  volunteer  for 
this  duty  was  given  to  the  regiment  nearest  him  (the  First 
Rhode  Island),  and  was  responded  to  by  the  whole  regiment 
moving  to  the  front.  The  nearest  platoon,  that  commanded  by 
Lieut.  Simon  A.  Brown,  was  selected  and  made  ready  for  the 
dash.  The  fire  from  the  sunken  road  was  now  keeping  down 
that  from  the  pits,  and  under  its  protection  the  axmen  partial!}" 
succeeded  in  making  an  opening  to  the  ford.  The  remainder 
of  the  Rhode  Island  regiment  was  moved  up  to  Brown's  sup- 
port, the  word  was  given  and  away  lie  went.  The  axmen,  hav- 
ing left  their  carbines  behind  them,  had  their  sabres  fastened  to 
their  saddles,  the  better  to  facilitate  mounting  and  dismounting. 
As  they  dashed  forward  in  the  rear  of.  and,  indeed,  intermingling 
with  Brown's  men,  swinging  their  axes  above  their  heads,  the 
scene  was  a  picturesque  one,  and  suggested  thoughts  of  the 
ancient  Roman  and  his  battle-ax. 
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As  soon  as  Brown's  men  and  the  pioneers  began  to  approach 
the  opposite  shore  the  fire  from  the  sunken  road  had  to  b 
pended,  and  this  gave  the  enemy  an  opportunity  to  increa 
The  axmen  obliqued  to  the  right  slightly,  going  up  stream,  after 
passing  its  middle  point,  some  of  the  horses  swimming,  and 
emerging  above  the  road  went  at  the  obstruction  with  a  will. 
Of  the  eighteen  men  of  Brown's  platoon  who  entered  the  ford 
with  him,  but  three  came  out  on  the  enemy's  side  ;  all  the  rest 
having  been  either  killed  or  wounded  or  had  their  horses  dis- 
abled. The  horse  of  one  of  the  three  (Private  Parker,  Troo] 
G,  First  Rhode  Island),  was  killed  in  the  water,  and  he  swam 
and  waded  ashore,  Brown's  horse  was  shot  in  man)-  places,  but 
being  as  courageous  as  his  rider,  bore  up  under  him  bravely. 
The  lieutenant  rode  up  the  bank  and  looking  down  on  the  men 
in  the  pit  fired  a  shot  among  them,  and  it  is  claimed  killed  one 
of  the  enemy.  Turning.,  he  waved  his  sword  to  the  balance  of 
his  regiment,  and  called  on  them  to  come  on.  This  they  were 
already  doing,  and  a  few  of  the  leading  files  arriving,  they  broke 
through  or  over  the  obstructions.  In  the  meantime  the  enemy, 
perceiving  their  inability  to  longer  hold  their  position,  com- 
menced retiring  toward  their  horses,  which  were  some  distance 
in  the  rear.  They  were  pursued  by  the  mounted  men  and 
twenty-five  of  them  made  prisoners.  This  crossing  was  a  very 
conspicuous  act  of  gallantry  on  the  part  of  Lieut.  Brown  and 
his  men,  and  in  almost  any  service  than  our  own  would  have 
been  rewarded  by  some  substantial  or  sentimental  recognition. 
His  clothing  was  cut  in  many  -places,  and  his  horse,  a  very  con- 
spicuous gray,  had  five  or  six  wounds,  and  the  officer's  escape 
seems  miraculous,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  letter  of  Capt.  Moss, 
to  be  quoted  hereafter.  The  remainder  of  this  brigade  pushed 
rapidly  across  the  river,  the  regiments  forming  promptly  on  the 
south  side.  The  ammunition  for  the  battery  was  carried  over 
by  the  cavalrymen  in  their  noose-bags,  the  water  being  so  cieep 
as  to  flood  the  ammunition-chests.  Some  delay  was  occasioned 
here,  as  it  was  necessary  to  water  the  horses,  and  only  those 
occupying  the  fording  could  be  watered  at  one  time.  \\  hile 
this  was  going  on  the  remainder  of  the  division  was  moving  in- 
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to  the   position  assigned,  the  General  galloped  to  the  front  with 
a  detachment,  and  made  a  hasty  examination  of  the  held. 
isfying  himself  that   the  proper  place    for   the  expected   b;    I 
was  farther  from  the  river,  the  whole  command  was   move!  i    : 
ward  on  the  road  to  Culpepper  Courthouse  via  Brandy  Station  <  . 
the  Orange  &  Alexandria  Railroad. 

The  division,  properly  protected  by  skirmishers,  moved  in 
''order  of  battle"  as  nearly  as  the  conformation  of  the  ground 
would  permit,  Mcintosh  having  the  right  and  Duffie  the  left, 
while  Reno  commanded  the  reserves,  composed  of  the  detach- 
ments from  the  Regular  cavalry.  With  him  was  the  battery. 
After  moving  about  three-fourths  of  a  mile  from  the  fording,  the 
advance  of  the  enemy  was  discovered  coming  rapidly  from  the 
direction  of  the  railroad.  This  was  what  Gen.  Averell  had  antici- 
pated, he  tells  us  in  his  report.  By  his  order  Mcintosh  deployed 
his  small  brigade,  with  the  Sixteenth  Pennsylvania  Cavalay  or. 
his  right,  the  Third  Pennsylvania  next,  advancing  the  meanwhile 
toward  the  Wheat!}'  house,  which  was  in  front  of  the  right  of 
Gen.  Averell's  line.  These  two  regiments  were  now  a  consider- 
able distance  to  the  right  of  the  road.  Immediately  to  the  right 
of  the  road  the  Fourth  New  York  was  formed,  and  on  its  left  the 
Fourth  Pennsylvania.  One  section — two  guns — of  the  battery 
was  advanced  and  went  into  position  between  the  left  of  the 
Third  Pennsylvania  and  the  right  of  the  Fourth  New  York  a  little 
retired,  while  Reno,  in  support  of  the  two  regiments  on  the  right 
and  rear  of  the  latter. 

The  enemy  was  now  advancing  rapidly  in  line,  preceded  by 
a  heavy  line  of  mounted  skirmishers,  whose  fire  became  very  an- 
noying to  the  two  regiments  near  the  road,  and  to  which  they 
were  now  ordered  to  reply,  while  the  section  in  position  also 
opened.  Under  this  severe  fire  from  the  Confederate  sharp- 
shooters, now  at  a  halt,  these  two  regiments.  Gen.  Averell  si.  t  - 
in  his  report,  (page  49,  Vol.  25,  Part  I,  Official  Records,)  ex- 
hibited a  little  unsteadiness,  requiring  some  personal  exerti 
on  the  part  of  himself  and  staff  to  correct.  It  was  but  momen- 
tary, however,  as  they  regained  the:'-  steadiness  quickly,  and 
opened  with  effect   from  their  carbines.     This  was  the   only  ex- 
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hibition  of  nervousness  or  unsteadiness  shown  by  our  pcopl  . 
the  south  side  of  the  Rappahannock  this  day.     This  is  a  state- 
ment which  it  will  be  well  to  keep  in  mind,  as  we  shall  presently 
see  it  does  not  agree  with  the  recollections  of  one    of  the  hi 
rians  of  this  event. 

.  A  little  after  this  a  charge  was  made  by  about  a  regiment  of 
the  Confederates,  perhaps  not  so  great  a  number,  on  Mcin- 
tosh's right,  with  a  view,  apparently,  of  obtaining  possession  o- 
Wheatley's  house  hud  outbuildings.  Gregg  (Col.  Irvin),who  com- 
manded the  Sixteenth  Pennsylvania,  dismounted  a  squadron  or 
two,  and  hurrving  them  forward  toward  the  buildings,  a  brisk  fto-fil 
for  the  possession  of  them  ensued,  resulting  in  the  enemy  retiring 
with  several  empty  saddles,  A  few  moments  later  came  another 
charge.  According  to  Maj.  McClellan,  Gen.  Stuart's  historian, 
this  was  the  Third  Virginia  Cavalry,  joined  by  the  Fifth  This 
charge  was  not  delivered  on  anything.  It  was  a  ''charge  in  air." 
They  rode  down  along  a  fence,  on  the  other  side  of  which  was 
the  First  Rhode  Island  and  Sixth  Ohio  in  column  of  fours.  This 
fence  was  perpendicular  really  to  both  lines  of  battle.  They 
cried  out  lustily,  however,  and  fired  their  pistol-  at  our  people, 
but  when  they  discovered  they  were  heading  into  the  regin  i  I 
that  was  deployed  across  their  front  and  using  its  carbines,  the}7 
turned  off  toward  the  left  and  retired  in  the  direction  from  which 
they  had  come.  These  two  regiments  were  badly  shaken  up, 
and  would  have  been  charged  as  they  retired,  but  Gen.  Averell 
had  no  troops  in  position  from  which  an  effective  charge  could 
have  been  made  ;  besides,  Lee's  strength  had  not  yet  been  de 
veloped,  and  there  was  plenty  of  time  left  in  which  to  do  tin 
charging. 

Immediately  after  the  Virginians    had   passed   Duffle's 
(who  was   at  the  time   in  column   of  fours   moving  to  the   front 
under  orders   to  gain   ground   in   that   direction,  thus   advancing 
the  left  of  Averell's  general    line)  he    passed  through  a   . 
the  stone  fence,  and  formed  his   leading  regiment    (his  own,  1st 
i:-  I.)  in  line.     This  was  without  orders.      It  is   presume 
the  temptation   to   pitch   into   men   who   so   boldly  threw  the 
selves  at  him  was  too  much  for  the  volatile  Frenchman,  and  he 
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was  resolved  at  all  h'azznrds  to  try  his  hand  ai  the  chargin 
He  had  not  long-  to  wait,  for  as  Averell  advanced   Mcintosh  on 
his  right  up  to  and   past  Wheatley's  house,  clearing  the   ground 
from    the    charge   of    the  Confederate  left,   just    described,    Lc< 
himself,   with,  according  to    McClellan,   his  First,    Secon  ' 
Fourth  regiments,  moved  out  against  Averell's  left.     They  came 
on  in  tine  style,  and  were  met  at  a  short  distance  from  our  line  by 
Duffie.      Mere    came  the    first    real  saber  contest   of  the  war  i 
the   East.     The  First  Rhode  Island  was  well  instructed  and  was 
kept  well  in  hand,  and  charged  compact'}',  according  to  the  drill- 
book.     The  shock  would  have  pleased   the  most  critical  of  old- 
school  cavalrymen,  so  far  as  the  behavior  under  it  of  the  Rhode 
Islanders  was  concerned. 

The  Virginians,  too,  stood  up  well  to  their  work,  but  used 
their  pistols  rather  freely.  Soon  after  this  meeting  was  heard 
the  shout  remembered  and  spoken  of  by  so  many,  from  the 
Confederates,  "draw  your  pistols,  you  Yanks,  and  light  like 
gentlemen."  But  as  our  men  had  established  to  their  own  sat- 
isfaction the  fact  that  they  were  gentlemen,  and  were  now 
anxious  to  fix  their  status  as  cavalrymen,  they  replied  only  with 
cut.  point,  parry  and  thrust.  When  the  banter  was  heard,  they 
were  encouraged,  for  they  knew  that  the  saber  was  doing  its 
work.  As  the  enemy's  line  broke  up  and  retired  they  were 
pursued  a  little  too  far  by  some  o(  our  men,  and,  as  a  squadron 
or  two  of  fresh  Confederates  were  thrown  into  the  melee,  two 
officers  and  eighteen  men  of  Duffle's  regiment  were  captm  .. 
This  reinforcement  to  their  charge  was  met  by  a  charge  of  two  or 
three  squadrons  from  Mcintosh,  but  it  failed  to  recapture  the 
men  who  had  been  made  prisoners.  The  enemy  had  now  been 
driven  at  every  point,  and  Lee  withdrew  from  the  field,  taking 
up  a  position  about  one  mile  further  to  the  rear. 

(  l'o  be  co>; tinned) 
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My   Mule. 

BY   CHAPLAIN    SAMUEL   A.    FULLER. 

In  1863  the  regiment  started  from  Camp  Bayard  on  the 
Stoneman  raid,  Monday,  April  13th.  After  the  first  day's 
march  it  bivouacked  at  Deep  Run.  This  was  my  first  ex- 
perience so  it  may  be  inferred  that  some  blander  might  occur 
in  arranging  for  a  three  weeks  march  on  horseback.  Chaplains 
were  only  entitled  to  one-half  of  a  mule,  to  be  shared  with  the 
assistant  surgeon,  but  our  kind  hearted  Quartermaster  Ulmer 
decided  he  would  give  me  a  whole  one,  Teams  are  not  ex- 
pected to  accompany  raids,  but  ours  did  as  far  as  Bealton.  For 
the  first  time  mules'  backs  were  to  replace  army  wagons,  so  I 
packed  my  mule  which  was  a  very  old  one,  so  heavily  with 
books,  necessary  clothing  and  camp  utensils,  that  he  broke 
down  before  he  had  made  a  half  day's  march  and  Spear  had  a 
lovely  time  getting  him  to  the  first  bivouac,  which.  I  learned 
some  two  hours  after  we  had  supped,  by  seeing  him  hobble  in- 
to camp  led  and  pulled,  by  Ed  Spear,  my  orderly  and  some  of 
the  boys.  Before  retiring  to  sleep  we  found  it  necessary  to 
move  the  mule  about  ten  feet,  which  had  to  be  done  by  lifting 
him  bodily  to  his  place  for  the  night,  for  he  was  unable  to  move 
a  limb.  On  that  mule  I  had  some  fifty  dollars  worth  of  truck 
that  could  with  difficult}'  be  replaced,  which  I  felt  could  not 
then  be  spared,  so  I  resolved  if  he  could  not  move  in  the  morn- 
ing with  the  regiment,  I  would  stay  with  him  alone  until  the 
teams  came  up  as  they  were  only  some  three  or  (our  hours  in 
the  rear.  This  Col.  Douty  postively  forbade.  He  said  I  would 
stand  no  chance  from  the  Cjuartcrmaster.  Spear  also  urgently 
assured  me  it  was  dangerous  business  and  we  all  knew  that  e fa- 
cers and  men  had  been  captured  a  few  rods  from  the  column. 
Still  1  disobeyed  Col.  Douty  and  informed  Spear  that  he  could 
keep  on  with  the  regiment,  to  which  he  replied  more  forcibly 
than  ceremoniously,  "that  he'd  be  darned  if  lie  would."     Never 
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shall  I  forget  the  moment  as  I  sat  on  my  horse  in  the  rear  of 
the  column  as  it  disappeared  down  the  hill  that  morning  in 
April  at  Deep  Run.  1  never  felt  so  lonesome  in  my  life  as  when 
the  last  fours  passed  from  my  view.  I  felt  as  one  would  be 
supposed  to  if  he  were  the  last  man  left  on  the  earth,  my  be- 
loved regiment  had  left  me,  what  next?  The  boys  I  loved  so 
dearly  had  gone,  would  the  guerillas  come?  My  plan  w. 
they  did  to  run  for  it — I  had  a  good  horse — towards  the  reg 
merit  if  they  came  from  the  opposite  direction  and  vice  versa 
for  the  teams.  I  had  no  arms,  I  could  not  fight.  I  must  run. 
It  is  needless  to  say  I  was  all  eyes  and  ears.  Richmond  a] 
pcared  my  destination  but  I  could  not  resist  my  determinate  n 
to  slay  where  I  was  in  the  road  until  the  teams  came.  I  was 
determined  to  stand  by  that  mule  and  pack,  live  or  die.  I 
knew  it  was  not  sensible,  but  could  not  resist.  The  regiment 
could  not  have  been  gone  more  than  fifteen  minutes,  it  seemed 
longer,  when  I  distinctly  heard  the  familiar  clank  of  sabres  and 
was  read}-  for  a  start.  I  had  no  idea  of  Federals  it  must  be 
Rebs.  When  suddenly  mom  the  direction  of  the  night's 
bivouac  seven  horsemen  came  galloping  towards  me  wl 
instantly  recognized  as  our  boys.  Good  old  Ned  Spear  whom 
I  always  liked  and  row  loved,  with  six  good  stalwart  soldiers, 
rode  up  to  me  and  announced  themselves  as  my  guard.  I  wish 
1  knew  the  other  six  of  those  men  who  had  volunteered  to 
stand  by  their  disobedient  chaplain.  Those  good  fellows  had 
fallen  out  from  their  companies,  read}-  and  determined  to  • 
out  dearly  before  their  chaplain  should  take  any  journey  than 
that  pursued  by  the  old  regiment. 
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Recollections  of  Appomattox. 

BY   j.    L.   PRAY,  SIGNAL   CORPS    ARMY   OF   POTOMAC. 

Long  marches  at  the  rate  of  thirty-five  miles  per  day  had 
now  brought  us  into  Appomattox  county.  While  the  country 
here  was  some  improvement  on  much  of  the  country  over  which 
we  had  passed,  it  was  far  from  being  a  first  class  farming  region. 
We  would  occasionally  pass  what  seemed  a  fair  farm,  reason- 
ably well  opened  tip,  but  the  distance  between  them  took  much 
more  space  than  the  farms  did. 

At  this  stage  of  the  campaign  our  cavalry  was  playing  great 
havoc  among  the  enemy's  wagon  trains,  as  well  as  capturing 
man}7  prisoners  and  their  regimental  flags.  Our  roadway  was 
strewn  with  abandoned  wagons  and  military  stores. 

The  Yankee  cavalryman  was  everywhere,  especially  in  the 
advance.  The  horsemen  seemed  to  snuff  the  victory  not  v  y 
far  off.  There  we  saw  Custer  in  the  height  of  his  glory,  with 
his  tall  form,  long  hair,  jaunty  cavalry  suit,  and  the  characteris- 
tic red  necktie,  who  had  already  the  well  earned  reputation  of 
being  the  most  dashing  cavalry  general  in  the  service.  \\  ith 
him  we  saw  his  captured  flags.  They  were  in  the  hands  of  his 
escort,  and  consisted  of  regimental  flags  and  colors,  battery  and 
cavalry  guidons,  and  brigade  headquarter  flags.  You  would 
have  taken  his  cavalcade  to  be  a  company  of  Rushs'  lancers. 

I  think  we  spent  the  night  of  April  eighth,  or  part:  of  it, 
about  six  or  seven  miles  from  Appomattox  court  house.  We 
were  called  out  before  daylight  on  the  morning  of  the  ninth, 
and  were  soon  under  headway.  Soon  after  daylight,  or  say 
about  six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  our  party  struck  Appomat 
station.  I  think  the  infantry  of  our  corps  was  deployed  gener- 
ally to  the  right  of  this  point,  facing  the  enemy.  At  the  rail- 
road station  we  found  several  cars  that  were  said  to  contain  sup- 
plies for  the  confederate  army.  This  point  had  been  readied 
some  time  during  the  night   by  the  Twenty-fourth  corps,  and   a 
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detachment    from   that    corps  was  in   charge    of   the    captim  d 
stores.     Here  I   met   Lieut.   Lew  Hebenthall,  of  Co.    K,  Sixty- 
seventh    Ohio    Volunteer    Infantry,   in    charge    of   the    guai 
After  a  brief  conversation  with   the  lieutenant   on   the   outlook, 
we  rode  toward  the  court  house,  some  two    and  a   half  or  thrc 
miles  distant.     The   open  fields  near  by  gave  evidence  of  great 
haste  en.  the  part  of  the  enemy's  ordnance  train.     Artillery  am- 
munition was   scattered  about,  and    there  were    other  evidences 
of  meeting  the   enemy.     As  we  neared   the  vicinity  of   the  vil- 
lage, the  country  became  more  open,  and  we  soon  came  up   to 
the  cavalry  line.     Presently  my  comrade,  Sergeant  Marcy,  ob- 
served  a   horseman   coming   with    a  white   flag,    and   some   one 
near  by   sang  out:    "They   have   surrendered."     We  urged  our 
horses  to  a  gallop.    The  man  with  the  flag  we  soon  met,  and  he 
passed  rapidly  on  to  our  rear.     He  was   a  well  dressed  confed- 
erate officer,  with  a  white  flag  mounted  on  a  short  staff.     I  think 
the  flag  was  probably  a  large  white  handkerchief.     As  he  rode 
by  on  the  gallop,  he  held  the  flag   low,   or   about  even  with  his 
body.      I  think  he  was  in  search  of  our  corps  or  general  officers. 
We  hastened  to  the  outside  line  of  our  cavalry,  which  we  found 
about  on  a  line  with  the  south  side  of  the  village  of  Appomattox 
Court  House.     Our  part}'  struck  the  village  at  the  junction  of  a 
road    striking  the  Lynchburg  road,  at    a  blacksmith  shop.      At 
the   moment   we   arrived,  although   it  was    said   that  there   had 
been  orders    given  along   both    lines   to  cease   firing,  there   was 
still  skirmishing — now  and   then    a  shot.      I  recollect  of   a  pooi 
cavalryman    being    wounded    near   us    a    few   minutes    after  our 
striking  that  part  o(  the  line,  and  he  was  very  angry  at  the  rebels 
for  wounding  him  after  the  order  to  cease  firing.      We,  as  signal 
corps  men,  were  very  anxious   to  open  communication  at  once, 
and    as   I  was    approaching  the  mansard   roof,  of  what   I   have 
since  learned  was  the  Sears  house,  with  a  view  of  establishing  a 
station  thereon,  I  was  approached  by  an  officer  who   probably 
belonged  to  the  cavalry,  who  thought  it  not  allowable  to  estab- 
lish a  station  there,  as  it  would  be  betiveen  the  lines. 

We  thought  we  could  easily  locate  the  headquarters  of  the 
Sixth  and  Second  Corps  on  the  right  oi  the  column,  but  were 
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obliged  to  swing  our  flap;  from  the  ground,  and  elicited  no 
response.  The  white  and  red  flag  now  in  the  possession  of  the 
memorial  association  at  Toledo  is  the  one  we  used  there.  The 
army  of  Northern  Virginia  was  now  in  full  view,  and  their  skir- 
mish line  was  in  musket  range.  The  left  wing  of  the  army  of 
the  Potomac  was  squarely  across  their  pathway.  We  had  out- 
marched the  Johnnies. 

The  cavalry  picket  was  soon  relieved  by  the  infantry,  and  the 
village  was  left  between  the  lines  the  remainder  of  that  day. 
Very  shortly  our  corps  commander  and  staff  were  upon  the  line, 
but  our  main  line  of  infantry  was  held  some  little  distance  back, 
and  although  we  were  very,  very  weary  from  our  long  days  of 
marching  and  exceedingly  short  nights  of  bivouac,  every  one 
was  astir. 

The  great  day  of  jubilee  had  come,  and  we  knew  that  day 
that  the  ninth  of  April  would  be  known  as  surrender  day  dui ' 
the  remaining  lifetime  of  the  nation.  The  afternoon  was  gen- 
erally spent  by  the  troops  in  making  themselves  as  comfortable 
as  possible,  for  both  men  and  beast  had  been  repeatedly  urged 
and  urged,  until  rest  was  absolutely  necessary.  The  privileges 
of  signal  men  enabled  us  to  go  beyond  the  lines,  and  some  of 
our  party  familiarized  themselves  with  the  village  and  the  ene- 
my's camp.  Some  of  the  boys  bad  had  the  good  fortune  to 
see  the  famous  confederate  commander  on  horseback  at  the 
time  of  the  meeting  with  Gen.  Grant  at  the  McLean  house.  Not 
being  able  to  see  the  meeting  there,  I  took  a  ride  to  their  camp 
by  passing  through,  the  village  and  out  on  the  Lynchburg  road 
toward  Farmville,  along  which  the  army  of  northern  Virginia 
was  then  encamped. 

The  village  of  Appomattox  is  built  on  the  slope  of  a  hill, 
along  which  diagonally  runs  the  Lynchburg  pike.  Passing  the 
court  house  and  village  brings  us  to  low  ground  or  a  narrow 
vale.  At  that  point  was  a  turn  in  the  road  ;  in  the  curve  on  the 
left  were  a  few  scattering  apple  trees,  and  a  little  further  along  a 
hnr  cabin.  As  I  was  riding  around  this  curve  at  the  foot  ot  the 
slope,  I  found  three  or  four  Johnnies  chopping  at  the  remain- 
ing trunk  o(  an  apple  tree  that  was  lately  cut  down.     I   asked 
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them  what  their  object  was,  and  their  story  was   that   1. 
Grant  had  met  under  that   tree,  and   they  were  after  pieces   for 

mementoes.      1  think  the  great  apple  tree  story  was   from  reb   I 
sources.     As  I  passed  on  up  the  slope  along  the  pike,  J    passed 
the  enemy's  camp  lying  on  both  side.-,.      I  soon  came  in  sight  of 
general  headquarters,  which   I   desired  to  investigate.      Pa 
by  in  front  and  around    to  the  rear  a    short    distance,    I    met    a 
young  rebel  that  was  evidently  connected  with   hcadqu; 
With  him  I  had  quite  a  visit.      He  told   me  that  the  two  men  we 
could  see  sitting  in  the  open  marquee  tent  one  was  General  Ik  k. 
Lee,  commander  of  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia,  and  that  the 
other  ofueer  was  his  (the  boy's)  father,  General  Walker,  chief  of 
artillery.      Having   seen    Lee's    portrait   so   many   times,  I   was 
enabled  to  at  once  recognize  1km. 

I  found  the  young  man,  like  most  of  the  southern  young 
men,  still  filled  with  a  rebel  spirit,  and  did  not  think  the  con- 
federacy at  all  ''done  up  "  because  they  were  captured.  We 
would  find  that  the  whole  South  was  against  us  yet,  and  this 
war  would  never  end  until  the  South  was  independent.  My 
visit  was  more  for  curiosity  and  information  than  for  disci;,  sing 
the  political  differences,  and  after  I  had  learned  all  1  could  from 
the  young  man,  I  remounted  and  started  on  my  return,  and  rod1 
back  by  the  same  road.  Again  feeling  anxious  to  know  just 
how  ejad  the  average  Virginia  soldier  was  to  see  the  beautiful 
dawn  of  a  long  looked  for  peace,  I  turned  my  horse  to  the 
roadside,  near  a  group  of  confederate  soldiers  of  a  Virginia 
regiment,  and  remarked,  "Weil,  boys,  I  hope  you  are  p] 
that  this  war  is  about  over,"  hoping  to  word  it  so  that  it  would 
not  stir  them  up  too  much.  There  seemed  to  be  but  very 
little  disposition  at  first  to  talk  to  me.  Presently  a  lieutenant 
that  had  been  at  another  part  of  the  company  approached  as 
if  1.  had  some  official  message  to  communicate.  When  he 
found  I  was  only  visiting  he  assured  me  that  that  was  no  choice 
of  theirs,  and  although  they  were  at  that  time  overpowered, 
they  were  not  whipped,  and  never  would  be.  They  could 
never,  never  be  at  peace  with  us  northern  fellows,  lie  did  not 
like  me  now  any  better  than  he   did  before  this  happened,  and 
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he  would  just  as  soon  shoot  me  then  as  at  any  former  tii 
"Oh,  well,"  I  told  him,  "1  hope  you  will  think  better  of  us  later 
on,"  and  turned  my  horse  to  the  middle  of  the  road,  and  walked 
a  few  steps,  when  it  occurred  to  me,  owing  to  my  absence  from 
camp  some  little  time,  that  I  had  better  hurry  up.  Yes,  I  gal- 
loped back  on  the  Lynchburg  road,  feeling  satisfied  with  the 
investigation. 

On  the  following  day  we  learned  that  the  work  of  making  out 
paroles  was  going  on  at  the  court  house,  and  in  company  with 
my  old  friend,  James  Gumming,  of  the  Sixty-seventh  Ohio  In- 
fantry, now  of  Bowling  Green,  Ohio,  I  went  down  there  and 
visited  that  famous  temple  of  justice.  It  was  quite  an  old 
fashioned  structure,  and  must  by  this  time  appear  as  much  a 
relic  of  antiquity  as  the  venerable  court  house  now  used  by 
Lucas  county.  I  think  that  the  comrades  of  the  Sixty-seventh 
Ohio  would  bear  me  out  in  the  statement  that  Appomattox 
Court  House  was  not  celebrated  for  its  architectural  beauty. 

It  was  about  the  twelfth  of  April  when  the  formal  surrender 
of  arms  took  place  on  the  high  ground  in  the  rear,  of  the  village. 
And  now  1  want  to  say  right  here,  that  if  there  ever  was  a  red 
letter  day  in  the  calendar  of  events  ot  my  lifetime,  that  it  was 
the  occasion  of  that  formal  surrender.  The  ground  was  ele- 
vated and  regular  where  the  arms  were  to  be  stacked.  This 
distinction  was  given  to  the  First  division.  Fifth  army  corps,  and 
was  received  especially  by  Bartlett's  old  brigade.  That  brigade 
was  called  out  in  its  best  tog  to  receive  the  surrender  of  arms  of 
the  confederate  army,  and  formed  in  line,  double  ranks,  came  to 
front  face  and  stood  at  attention.  The  rebel  infantry,  about 
10,000,  or  what  was  left,  marched  up  by  brigades,  halted, 
stacked  their  arms  on  the  ground,  reformed  and  marched  back- 
to  their  camp.  Some  left  occasional)}  a  drum,  now  and  then  a 
battered  brass  horn,  and  I  saw  a  few  flag  staffs,  but  no  flags; 
did  not  see  any  rebel  flags  passed  over  there.  The  turning 
over  of  the  cannon  and  cavalry  equipments,  I  think  was  less 
formal.  In  fact,  that  was  "scattering"  in  its  way,  anyway.  But 
as  I  stood  there  in  the  crowd  of  soldiers  from  the  other  two  di- 
visions of  the  Fifth  and  the  Twenty-fourth  Corps,  and  saw  those 
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fellows  come  up  and  leave  their  arms,  and  go  off  in  order.  I  felt 
that  was  the  real  external  surrender.  3  could  not  see  what 
could  be  more  humiliating,  and  this  certainly  was  the  least  that 
could  be  expected  of  them. 

In  my  communication  to  the  Cannoneer  last  summer,  1  urged 
him  to  put  in  his  book  a  full  page  picture  of  the  surrender  of 
arms.  I  think  if  any  bit  of  history  so  interesting  to  the  Ameri- 
can people  has  been  neglected,  it  has  been  that  part  of  the 
history  at  Appomattox.  I  remember  the  impression  that  was 
made  upon  me  by  a  picture  in  the  old  history  of  the  United 
States,  where  the  surrender  of  Cornwallis  was  illustrated  by  a 
full  page  picture.  I  think  there  is  lots  of  history  in  a  true  pic- 
ture that  will  impress  especially  the  young. 


Detailed  from   Dismounted  Camp. 

BY   LIEUTENANT   SAMUEL   C.    SMITH. 

In  July,  1864,  when  Gen.  Early  made  his  demonstration 
towards  Washington,  it  was  my  ill  luck  to  be  on  duty  at  Dis- 
mounted Camp  near  City  Point.  Together  with  the  Sixth 
Corps,  all  the  dismounted  men  and  officers  in  charge  were  or- 
dered to  the  front.  Embarking  at  Light  House  Point  in  the 
evening  of  July  6th,  we  arrived  at  Baltimore  on  the  morning  of 
the  8th,  and  on  the  same  day  were  transported  to  Washington. 
Probably  tiie  authorities  at  Washington  were  never  more  thor- 
oughly alarmed  for  the  safety  of  the  Capitol,  unless  they  were 
immediately  after  the  first  battle  of  Bull  Run.  There  were  no 
officers  or  soldiers  loafing  on  the  streets,  all  were  ordered  to  the 
rescue.  It  was  a  close  call.  If  Gen.  Lew  Wallace  had  not  met 
Early  at  Monocacy  and  delayed  him  a  day  or  two,  he  could 
have  entered  Washington  with  his  forces,  for  we  had  scarcely 
soldiers  enough  there  to  man  the  guns  in  the  forts.  We  were 
first  ordered  to  Camp  Stone-man,  from  where  a  part  of  our 
forces  were  sent  out  dismounted  and  a  part  mounted.     Officers 
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were    assigned    to    commands    rather   promiscuously.      In    the 
hurried  distribution  I  was   given  the  command  of  a  company  of 
seventy-five   mounted  men,  from  three  regiments.     There  were 
several  such  companies  all  under  the  command  of  Major  Darl- 
ing.    We  marched  out   Seventh   street  to  Fort  Stevens  or  Slo- 
cum,  I  am   not  sure  which,  arriving  there  about  the  same  time 
that  the  Sixth  Corps  did.    The  enemy  was  in  force  and  in  plain 
sight  and  the  guns   in  the  fort  were   playing  on   them  trying  to 
drive  them  back.     The   Sixth   Corps   advanced  outside  the  fort 
and  after  severe  skirmishing  succeeded   in  driving  them   back, 
while  "we  held  the  fort."     While  we  were  thus  employed  there 
came  out  from  Washington  the  most  unique  body  of  soldiers,  if 
soldiers  they  could  be  called,  ever  seen  during  the  war.  .   It  was 
composed  of   clerks  and  laborers  from  the  quarter  master's  de- 
partment, armed,  but  in  citizen  dress  of  every  conceivable  style. 
Their  appearance  is  better  imagined  than  described.      After  re- 
maining here  till  all  immediate  danger  was  apparently  passed  we 
marched  to    Biadensbtirg,  that  historic  battlefield  where  affairs 
of  honor  have  so  often  been  settled.     After  remaining  here  one 
day  the  enemy  retreated  up  the  Potomac,  we  followed  them  at  a 
safe  distance  to  Poolsville  where  we  rested  a  day  to  hang  a  de- 
serter and  to  allow  the  enemy  to  cross  the  Potomac  unmolested. 
The  next  day  we  crossed  the  river,  and  after  marching  through 
Leesburg  and  several  miles  beyond  1  was  ordered  back  to  Lees- 
burg    to    hold    the   town  till  the    Nineteenth    Corps    came    up. 
Pickets  were  placed  in  all  roads  leading  out  of  town  with  order- 
to  allow  no  one  to  leave  or  enter  town  without  my   permission. 
The  citizens  chafed  somewhat  under  the  blockade  but  as  I  might 
never  again    be   governor   of  a  town  I   proposed   to   enjoy  the 
honor  and   power.      As  usual  Mosby  was  supposed   to  be   near 
by  but  we  were  not  molested.     After  remaining  here  two  nights 
and  one  day,  the  Nineteenth  Corps  having  arrived,   we  rejoined 
our  command  and  followed  in  the  wake  of  the  enemy  to  Snick- 
erville,  where   we    met   our   advance   forces   retreating  towards 
Washington  which   was   again  supposed  to   be   in   danger,  from 
where  or  by  whom  I  never  knew,  but   we  returned  there  all  the 
same,  and  after  a  few  days  in  camp   marched  up   the   Potomac 
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again  and  after  various  wanderings  found  ourselves  at  Halltown 
on  picket.  Just  at  this  time,  Sheridan's  forces  having  arrived, 
they  pushed  on  up  the  valley  and  left  us  to  our  fate.  Whv  we 
were  not  relieved  1  never  knew,  but   after  holding  our  position 

several  days  and  living  on  the  country,  our  supplies  havin 
exhausted,  I  sent  a  messenger  with  a  note  to  the  commandant 
at  Harper's  Ferry  asking  for  orders,  and  in  reply  was  ordered  to 
Boliver  and  to  report  in  person  at  headquarters  of  Gen.  Max 
Weber.  This  I  did  without  delay,  and  soon  after  at  my  request 
was  ordered  to  relinquish  my  command  and  report  to  my  regi- 
ment in  front  of  Petersburg,  where  I  arrived  just  in  time  for 
the  battle  of  Reams  Station.  While  picketing  near  Boliver, 
when  our  forage  and  rations  were  nearly  exhausted  the  boys  re- 
ported having  discovered  a  good  bin  of  corn  and  a  flock  of 
sheep  and  asked  for  instructions.  I  told  them  that  our  h<  i 
must  have  corn  but  that  I  could  give  them  no  instructions 
about  sheep.  The}'  went  alter  corn  and  perhaps  the  sheep 
suffered.  The  owner  invited  me  to  dinner  which  invitation  1 
accepted.  I  gave  him  a  receipt  for  the  corn  for  which  I  hope 
he  received  payment. 


My   Experience  as   Prisoner  of  War. 

BY   MARCELI/US   M.  PARKER,   Co.  K, 

A  few  days  prior  to  the  battle  of  Chancellorsvilie,  General 
Stoneman  was  ordered  to  get  in  the  rear  of  the  rebel  forces, 
destroy  their  railroads,  and  cut  their  communications  with  Rich- 
mond. Our  force  consisted  of  nearly  the  whole  Cavalry  Corps, 
Army  of  the  Potomac.  We  crossed  the  Rapidan  river  at 
Raccoon  ford,  April  30,  1S63,  and  arrived  at  Louisa  Couri 
House,  on  the  morning  of  May  2d.  The  few  rebel  cavalry  there 
dusted  up  the  road  towards  Gordonsville.  \\  e  were  very  tired 
and  our  horses  much  jaded  by  their  long  march.  We  had  bee 
on  the  move  since  April  28th. 
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We  were  soon  called  to  attention  by  Capt.  Tucker,  who  told 
us  his  orders  were  to  inarch  up  the  Gordonsville  road  and  find 
v- hat  cavalry  was  there,  to  drive  them  to  Gordonsville  if  possi- 
ble, and  if  we  had  to  retreat,  to  fall  back  to  Ashland,  or  town., 
south  o(  the  railroad.  Gen.  Stoneman  would  be  there  next  day. 
We  mustered  forty-eight  men  in  all,  thirty  men  of  our  company, 
B,  and  eighteen  of  Company  I,  under  Lieut.  Andrews.  Com- 
pany B  and  Company  I  all  had  black  horses.  No  one  was  to 
go  unless  he  felt  able,  and  whose  horse  was  in  good  conch: : 
As  we  passed  the  last  vidette  he  said  to  us:    "  There  are  lots  of 


Sergt.  Robinson  was  on  the  right  and  I  on  the  left  of  the  first 
set  o^  fours.  We  marched  in  columns  of  fours  abreast,  in  three 
platoons.  The  road  was  crooked  and  rough,  and  led  through 
woods  and  small  fields.  As  we  passed  around  a  curve,  we  met 
four  rebel  cavalry  men.  There  was  a  shout,  our  spurs  touched  the 
horses,  a  few  shots,  and  after  them  we  went.  They  were  out  o^ 
:  lit  in  a  moment.  At  the  next  corner  we  saw  them  again, 
'heir  number  increasing  every  moment.  All  order  was  lost,  the 
best  horses  went  to  the  front.  Our  horses,  excited  by  the 
shouts  and  noise  of  firing,  did  their  best.  Lieut.  Andrews' 
horse  fell.  He  was  up  with  us  in  a  few  minutes.  The  rebels 
made  the  dust  fly  in  the  most  lively  manner.  Without  any 
waiting  we  burst  in  a  large  field.  A  large  force  of  rebel  cavalry 
were  drawn  up  to  receive  us.      It  was  our  turn  "to  get." 

My  horse  was  determined  to  go  on.  I  could  not  stop  at 
once  but  we  all  came  to  right  about.  It  was  time.  The  rebels 
were  at  our  heels.  Private  Trask  was  beside  me  when  they 
overtook  us.  His  dark  face  had  a  savage  scowl  when  he  was 
obliged  to  haul  up.  My  horse  was  pushed  against  a  [ence  in 
the  mad  rush.  I  parried  a  sabre  cut  with  my  carbine.  It  cut 
the  front  of  my  saddle  and  spoiled  my  watch  in  my  waistband. 
1  was  only  slightly  wounded.  One  cavalryman  wanted  to  buy 
my  poncho  blanket,  but  another  one  said  it  was  his,  as  I  was  Iris 
prisoner.  We  did  not  have  much  to  lose,  as  we  went  in  with 
'■"  ,ht  saddles.  I  was  put  on  a  rebel  horse  The  saddle  had  no 
stirrnps.  A  big  wide  sword  hung  on  it  by  a  strap  ;  it  had  no 
scabbard. 
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We  were  all  hustled  to  the  rear  as  the  rebels  swept  down  the 
road  until  checked  by  our  main  force.  We  were  brought  before 
Gen.  Fitz  Hugh  Lee,  who  soon  found  out  our  instru 
That  night  he  inarched  to  Ashland,  only  to  find  he  was  on  a 
fool's  errand.  Me  did  not  catch  sight  of  Gen.  Stoneman  until 
his  rear  guard  was  crossing  the  Rapidan  river  on  their  return. 
We  were  sent  to  mislead  him.  What  were  forty-eight  cavalry- 
men to  him  if  he  could  only  get  Gen.  Lee  and  his  cavalrymen 
from  his  rear? 

Wre  were  examined  by  the  provost  marshal  at  Gordonsville. 
One  old  mad  dog  rebel  said:  "If  I  had  my  way,  you  all  would 
be  hung  before  sundown,'1  The  sun  was  then  near  the  hills  in 
the  west.  A  rebel  soldier  who  had  one  arm  in  a  sling,  said  : 
i(  1  do  not  believe  in  hanging  prisoners.  When  I  was  in  a 
Northern  hospital  I  was  treated  the  same  as  the  Yankee  soldiers. 
When  the  ladies  brought  nice  things  for  their  boys  I  was  given 
a  share."  We  were  marched  into  a  big  shed,  a  guard  at  the 
only  door.  We  were  twenty-seven  in  all,  and  among  us  wa: 
Lieut.  Andrews  of  Company  I.  We  did  not  know  then  how 
many  were  killed.  We  passed  one  of  Company  I  dying  by  the 
roadside.  It  was  then  said  he  was  shot  after  surrender,  in 
revenge  for  a  fallen  comrade.  We  had  met  the  Ninth  Vii 
Cavalry,  and  we  met  them  later  on  well-contested  fields.  As 
they  could  run  over  us  they  did  not  care  to  kill  us.  We  di< 
not  then  realize  what  it  was  to  be  a  prisoner  in  a  rebel  prison. 
Our  floor  was  of  slabs,  round  side  up.     We  were  all  soon  asleep. 

"  Would  to  God  that  be  couldslumbcr,  with  his  dreams  colored  well, 
Till  the  march  of  Time  releases  him  from  a  Southern  prison  hell." 

We  had  a  good  night's  rest   in  our   prison,  rolling  about  ovei 
the  slab  floor,  until   we  found  a    place  to  fit   us.      It  was  a  new 
thing  for  us  to  sleep  on  a  floor.    Our  captors  issued  some  roin 
crackers  and  fresh  beef  to  us  during  the  day,  the  cracker-  h  u 
as  a  rock.      One  of  mine  was  so  very  hard  and  scorched  in  b 
ing  that  I  put  it  in  my  pocket,  intending  to  carry  it  home — if  J 
ever  went  home. 

Some  of    the  rebel  soldiers  came  to  talk  to  us  and  they  we 
surprised   that  so  few  of  us  should  have  made  so  determined  ; 
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charge  on  them.  They  said  they  "fell  back"  thinking  a  large 
force  was  coming  by  the  noise  and  eagerness  of  the  charge.  A 
number  of  citizents  also  came  to  see  us  and  talk  of  the  war.  We 
were  the  first  Yankee  soldiers  to  penetrate  so  far  into  the  stal  . 
Sonic  of  them  were  very  bitter  and.  abused  us  as  they  pleased. 
I  feel  sure  we  returned  their  insults  with  interest.  Finally  an 
officer  came  around.  He  asked  the  sergeant  of  the  guard  why 
he  allowed  the  people  to  annoy  the  prisoners.  The  sergeant  re- 
plied that  he  "had  no  orders  to  keep  them  away."  "Then  I 
will  give  you  orders,  Let  no  one  come  near  them.  It  is  bad 
enough  to  be  a  prisoner  without  being  insulted." 

We  had  about  concluded  to  tear  up  our  slab  floor,  and  build 
a  fire  on  the  ground  and  cook  our  fresh  beef  when  we  were  or- 
dered to  fall  in,  and  being  marched  to  the  cars  were  put  into  a 
box  car.  Our  guards  told  us  that  our  cavalry  had  burned  the 
railroad  bridges  on  the  road  to  Richmond,  so  we  would  have  to 
go  around  by  Lynchburg.  A  few  spiteful  women  made  faces 
and  said  some  insulting  tilings  to  us  at  some  of  the  stations  as 
we  pulled  up,  but  some  of  our  boys  made  them  beat  a  retreat. 
It  was  night  when  we  arrived  at  Lynchburg.  We  were  marched 
into  a  small  room  in  the  upper  part  of  some  large  building,  so 
small  we  could  hardly  all  lie  down. 

We  could  get  no  water  from  the  guard  and  of  course  nothing 
to  cat.  Some  rebel  deserters  and  men  who  would  not  enlist  in 
the  rebel  army  were  confined  in  the  next  room.  They  handed 
some  water  to  us  through  a  small  hole  in  the  brick  wall,  but 
could  give  us  nothing  to  eat.  We  passed  a  tiresome  night  on 
the  small  and  dirty  floor.  It  rained  during  the  night.  Two  ot 
the  boys  set  up  in  the  fireplace,  and  the  rain  covered  them  with 
soot.  When  they  were  pulled  out  by  the  legs  in  the  morning 
they  were  a  sight  to  behold. 

As  the  da}-  wore  on  a  long  line  of  rebel  cavalry  passed  below 
our  windows,  each  man  leading  an  extra  horse.  Some  of  the 
boys  hailed  them  and  told  them  to  give  us  some  arms  and 
horses  and  we  would  fight  them  for  our  liberty.  One  lean 
Johnnie  called  to  us,  "  If  you  are  so  full  of  fight  how  came  you 
all   up   there?"     This   was   a  dead  shot,  and    all   the  troopers 
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laughed,  while  we  joined  in.     It  was  extremely  tiresome  stand- 
ing about   all   day   in  that  small   room,  and  we  were  glad 
the  order  came  to  "  fall  in  "  again  for  another  move. 

"  You  all  wanted  to- go  to  Richmond,  now   you  will   • 
sure,"  said   one  of  the   guards.      Our  guards  on    the    t 
two  young  men,  or  rather,  boys.     They  had    no  ill-will   a 
us.      They  had  enlisted  because  the}7  were  told  that  the  V   i 
were  worse   than   brutes,  and    would    destroy    everythi 
arrived  at  Richmond  the  next  day.     We  were  searche< 
names  entered   in  the  register   of  the  flourishing  Hotel    I 
We  did  not  have  much  to  be  robbed   of.      I   had   only  a   box  of 
Ayer's   pills   and    a   volume    of  Cavalry   Tactics.     We    had   n 
blankets  but  were  in   the   lightest  marching  order.     There  was 
but  one   prisoner  in   the  room  we  were  located   in.     There   had 
been  an  exchange  o(  prisoners  a  short  time  before  our   : 
We  were  shown  to  the  top  floor  where  we  were  star  boa: 

(To  be  continued) 
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Vot  a  host  of  old  memories  vake  at  the  sound 

Of  the  old  song  so  often  ve  hear — 
'•  Ye  an:  Denting  To-night  on  the  Old  Gamp  Ground," 

Ab  it  mournfully  fall  on  the  ear. 
It  prings  to  our  minds  some  thoughts  that  are  sad, 

Q[  many  long  nights  ve  haf  spent, 
Veil  tired  and  veary  at  night,  ve  was  g]    1 

Ye  could  shleep  in  do^  leedle  vite  dent. 

Yen  the  days'  vork  vos  done,  and  the  sun  he  vos  set 

Pehind  the  pig  hills  in  the  vest, 
Mit  my  bipe  to  gonsole  me,  you  yust  now  can  bet, 

I  enchoy  the  semveet  gorafort  of  rest. 
Last  night  I  feel  over  me  drowsiness  greep, 

Undisturbed  by  no  noises  or  sound, 
Und  1  dream  clot  once  more  mit  the  poys  I  do  shleep 

In  a  dent  on  the  Old  Gamp  Ground. 
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In  dot  leedle  vile  dent  sros  a  bunk  ve  lit:  on, 

Vile  our  saddles  lay  under  our  het, 
Dcre  vos  bet  room  und  kitchen  und  parlor  in  von 

Vile  the  pantry  vos  under  the  bet. 
Und  I  dream  dot  again  dere  ve  schleep  und  ve  schnore 

In  dot  leedle  bunk  only  us  tree, 
One  veller  behind,  one  veller  pefore, 

Vile  the  one  in  the  mittle  vos  me. 

Und  I  dream  dor.  I  hear  me  some  noise  in  the  ni; 

Of  dem  gannons  go  bum,  burn,  bum, 
Vile  the  sergeant  outside  he  yell  mit  his  might, 

"  Vake  up,  poys,  the  chonnies  vos  come!  " 
Und  I  chump  to  mine  feet,  yust  so  gwick  as  a  eat, 

Mit  a  yell  dot  most  vakens  the  det, 
Ven  ray  vife  she  come  running,  hat  seared  and  haf  mat, 

Und  say,  '•'  Chon,  vos  you  in  your  right  het  ?  " 

"  Dot  vos  all  right,"  I  say,  ven  I  gut  me  avake, 

Und  vms  sure  dot  instead  ouf  a  dent 
I  skould  shleep  me  dot  nite  mit  our  leedle  poy  Chake, 

Dot  last  baby  poy  dot  vos  sent, 
Who  cheers  the  old  solcher,  und  makes  his  heart  light 

From  sunrise  until  he  go  down. 
May  his  het  nefer  rest  on  a  saddle  at  nite, 

In  a  leedle  vite  dent  on  the  ground. 

Dose  hearts  dot  vos  veary  mit  vaiting  for  beace 

Shall  nefer  grow  veary  some  more. 
Dose  goot  poys  shall  no  more  their  sorrow  increase, 

As  they  did  in  dose  days  of  the  var. 
Dot  old  gamp  ground  dot  vos  sagred  in  song 

Has  oud  of  sight  long  ago  vent. 
May  uur  poys  in  defense  of  the  right  against  v\     »i  ., 

Nefer  shieep  in  a  leedle  vite  dent. 

Somedimes  run  the  tears  on  the  soldier's  cheek  down, 

As  he  hears  dot  old  song  vot  ve  love, 
"Ve  are  Denting  To-night  on  the  Old  Gamp  Ground," 

Vile  so  man}'  are  gamping  above. 
Dose  days  vot  gone  py  vos  ah  right  in  their  blace, 

But  ferever  in  dees  world  ve  roam 
To  a  leedle  vite  dent,  ven  ve  lay  down  at  nite 

Ve  brefer  our  own  cottage  at  home. 
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The  Country  for  Which  You   Folight. 

SCENES    AND    INCIDENTS    OF    A   TRIP    TO    THE     PACIFIC     ( 

BY   THE    EDITOR. 

V.— TEN     DAYS     AMONG     ORANGE     GROVES. 

Ed  and   I   reached   Riverside,  for  a   visit  to   my    sister,   Mrs. 
George  W.  Garcelon,  and   her   family,  and   a    good   rest   before 
starting   on    the    long  journey  home,  early   on   the    evening   of 
Thursday,  June  2d,  a  year  ago,  having  been  a  little  more  than 
twenty-four  hour^  on  the  ride  from   San  Francisco.     We   found 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garcelon  well,  and  looking  for  us.     We  expected 
to  enter  upon  our  rest  at  once  on  arriving  there,  bat  found  . 
was  to  be  a   grand   reception  that  evening,  and    it    was    desired 
that  we  should  attend.      This  was  not  just  what  Ed  and  T  d 
but  we  could   not  very  well   decline  so  cordial   an  invitation,  •  • 
we  brushed  off  the   dust  of  travel,  made  ourselves  as   pres 
ble  as  we  could  so  far  from  home,  and  accompanied  my  brother 
and  sister  to  the  hall  of  entertainment.     This  proved  to  be   t 
newly-fitted  rooms  of  the    Rubideux  Club  —  a  social   club   very 
popular  in   Riverside- — and   was  real'}'  the  opening  of  the  new 
rooms.      I   have   nothing  to  say  concerning  the  reception,  only 
that  1  failed  to  discover  any  marked  difference  between  the  looks 
and   actions  of  the   people  of  this   far-away  city,  when  at  tin:; 
best,  and  those  of  people  nearer  home.     The  reception  might 
as  well  have  been  held   in  New   England,  as  far  as  appearan 
w e n t .      A n d  w h y  n o t  ?     T he  greater  p a r t  o f  th e  peo p  1  e  arc  f r o n 
New  England,  and  a  few  years   from   their    old    home   has   not 
changed   them  to   any   great  extent.     The}-  are  very   likt 
they  were  when  they  went  there,  only  so  many  years  older 
of  so  much  more  experience.      Of  course  we  met  man}'  o(  the 
residents  of  the  city,  who  greeted  us  cordially  and  made  us 
very  much   at  home,  and    we   had   a  very   pleasant   eveni 
was  very  much  amused   to  meet  an  arm}'  comrade — a  "  doi 
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boy  " — who  gave  mc  a  very  vivid  description  of  a  magnificent 
charge  which  he  saw  our  regiment  make,  but  which  the  regi- 
ment never  made.  He  had  in  mind  the  wrong  place  or  some 
other  regiment,  I  could  not  tell  which.  But  however  much  1 
enjoyed  it,  I  did  not  feel  like  spoiling  his  story  by  contradicting 
it.  I  was  somewhat  surprised  to  find  so  man}'  army  comrades 
so  far  away  from  home — so  many  from  New  England  regiments, 
I  mean.  And  yet,  this  city  has  sprung  up  from  a  desert  since 
the  war,  and  all  the  residents  are  new  comers,  so  to  speak.  So 
we  enjoyed  the  reception,  weary  as  we  were,  and  were  pleased 
to  be  there. 

The  days  of  rest  at  Riverside  were  truly  days  of  thorough, 
pleasant  rest.  The  air  was  delightful,  the  surroundings  beau- 
tiful, contented  quiet  reigned  around  the  vicinity  of  my  brother's 
home,  we  were  at  perfect  liberty  to  do  as  we  chose  without  fear 
of  infringing  upon  the  pleasure  of  others,  and  we  enjoyed  perfect 
rest.  We  slept  night  or  day,  or  rather  night  and  day,  as  sleep 
wished  to  visit  us,  and  sleep  was  wonderfully  familiar  for  the  first 
few  days.  Then  there  was  always  the  pleasure  of  chatting  with  my 
brother  or  sister,  and  we  had  much  to  say  after  being  separated  all 
these  years.  They  were  among  the  pioneers  o\  this  won' 
city  of  oranges  and  raisin  grapes,  and  we  listened  to  the  stories 
of  the  early  days  of  Riverside  with  much  the  same  kind  of  inter- 
est that  I  used  to  read  of  the  pioneers  of  the  great  west,  years 
ago.  In  fact.  I  was  in  a  state  of  wonder  all  the  time  I  was  there. 
Gnly  twenty-one  years  from  a  dead,  dry  desert,  here  is  a  beau- 
tiful city  o(  thousands  of  inhabitants,  with  miles  and  miles  of 
beautiful  drives,  with  acres  and  acres  of  productive  orange 
groves  and  raisin  vineyards,  with  fine  churches  and  school 
houses,  with  a  free  library,  without  a  cent  o(  municipal  debt, 
with  greate-  wealth  In  proportion  to  the  population  than  any 
other  place  in  the  world,  and  with  all  the  beauty  of  Nature's 
most  luxuriant  growth.  There  is  scarcely  an  acre  of  its  terri- 
tory that  is  not  utilized,  either  for  fruit  growing,  for  business 
purposes,  or  for  residences  and  beautiful  grounds.  All  m 
twenty-one  years.  Do  you  wonder  that  we  listened  with  m 
interest  to  the  stories  of  the  trials  and  privations,  the  experi 
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meats,  the  failures  and  the  successes  of  the  early  clays,  not  so 
far  away?  It  sounded  very  much  like  a  fairy  story,  as  we 
looked  about  us  and  saw  the  whole  city  like  one  beautiful  gar- 
den, to  be  told  that  only  a  few  years  ago  it  was  a  desert — no, 
not  a  desert,  the  land  was  only  dormant — and  had  been  bi 
to  its  present  fertile  and  beautiful  condition  by  the  labors  of 
those  whom  we  met  every  day,  and  who  looked  not  unlike  every 
day  people,  after  all.  Wonderful,  wonderful,  is  the  hist 
the  building  up  of  the  city  of  Riverside  —  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  places  in  the  world,  and  with  a  beauty  that  carries 
with  it  everywhere  the  foundation  of  prosperity.  The  g  >od 
people  of  Riverside  deserve  their  prosperity — they  have  com- 
pelled the  earth  to  yield  it  to  them  by  their  labors,  their  skill, 
their  patience,  their  perseverence,  and  their  faith. 

AN   INDIGNATION    MEETING. 

The  days  passed  away  all  too  rapidly,  as  they  always  do 
when  they  pass  pleasantly.  We  met  man)/  of  the  citizens,  and 
enjoyed  the  meeting.  I  even  met  friends  from  my  old  home  in 
Lewiston,  whom  I  had  not  seen  for  a  score  of  years  and  whom 
I  did  not  know  were  there — did  not  even  know  were  living — 
and  these  meetings  were  pleasant.  In  short,  it  was  pleasant  all 
the  time  at  Riverside.  Nor  were  we  entirely  devoid  of  excite- 
ment while  in  this  beautiful,  quiet  city.  Ed  and  I  joined  in  a 
demonstration  of  a  political  sort  while  there,  and  marched  with 
as  earnest  a  procession  as  ever  marched  through  a  New  England 
town.  It  was  a  question  entirely  local — a  question  of  votir 
allow  the  county  to  issue  a  large  number  of  bonds  to  bui 
new  Court  House,  in  which  we  of  course  could  not  become  very 
much  interested,  but  which  to  the  tax-payers  was  a  matt* 
very  great  importance,  and  we  joined  in  the  demonstration  (or 
the  fun  of  the  thing,  and,  more,  to  see  how  such  matters  are 
conducted  in  this  far-away  land,  where  nothing  looks  really 
natural  except  the  "  long-handled  dipper  "  and  the  North  star. 
So  we  fell  in  and  marched  behind  banners  bearing  the  legends. 
"Down  with  Tyrants  and  Bosses,"  "Vote  Against  the  Courl 
House  Steal,"  etc.,  and  shouted  as  loud  as  we  were  able.     Ant 
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a-c  had  all  the  fun  we  wanted.  We  rode  to  Colton,  where  the 
indignation  meeting  was  held,  and  of  course  attended  the  meet- 
ing. VVe  were  somewhat  disappointed  in  not  listening  to  some 
of  the  breezy  utterances  which  we  have  often  read  about  as 
characteristic  of  the  Pacific  coast,  but  we  did  have  the  satisfac- 
tion of  seeing  a  people  at  once  earnest  and  dignified.  The 
speeches  were  all  good  and  some  of  them  stirring,  and  we 
enjoyed  the  meeting,  and  were  in  no  wise  ashamed  that  we  had 
taken  a  small  part  in  it.  But  it  confirmed  the  feeling  which  I 
had  all  during  my  stay  there,  that  Riverside  is  very  much  an 
eastern  city,  though  so  far  away. 

(i  MACHINE-MADE    WATER." 

There  were  man)'  places  of  interest  to  visit  here,  and  many 
things  to  see,  so  we  found  plenty  to  busy  ourselves  about,  when- 
ever we  wished  to  busy  ourselves.  The  matter  of  irrigation  was 
one  thing  which  interested  me,  for  it  must  be  remembered  that 
it  was  only  by  irrigation  that  this  desert  was  made  into  a  gar- 
den. While  we  were  there  Mr.  Garcelon  irrigated  both  his 
orange  grove  and  his  home  lot,  and  I  watched  the  processs  with 
a  good  deal  of  interest,  (or  I  had  often  wondered  how  it  was 
done.  I  satisfied  my  curiosity,  and  obtained  a  new  idea  of  the 
labors  by  which  all  this  had  been  accomplished.  1  was  reminded 
ol  a  conversation  between  one  o(  the  Essex  party  and  a  resi- 
dent, some  days  before.  Said  the  eastern  gentleman,  "  I  thin!: 
1  rather  live  in  a  country  where  we  don't  have  to  depend  upon 
machine-made  water."  "  Well,"  was  the  reply,  "  there  are  some 
advantages  in  what  you  call  '  machine-made  water ' ;  we  get  it 
just  when  we  want  it,  and  neither  suffer  from  floods  or  drought." 
There  was  something  in  this  view  of  the  case  which  had  not 
:  fore  appeared  to  the  eastern  minds.  But  it  is  a  good  deal  of 
•  r'k,  and  requires  a  good  deal  o\  unceasing  care,  this  irriga- 
tion, though  it  did  seem,  on  looking  over  the  ground,  that  the 
^nd  all  about  there  was  laid  out  especially  for  irrigation  pur- 
poses. It  did  seem,  also,  sometimes,  as  though  the  water  was 
running  up  hill,  as  it  made  its  way  along  the  little  furrows 
between  the  trees.     Indeed,  had  any  one  told  me  that  the  water 
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did  really  run  up  hill,  I  don't  know  but  I  should  have   I    ' 
him — it  would  not  be  any  more  strange  than  some  otl 
we  learned  in  that  wonderful   country.     It  gave  me  an  un< 
feeling   one  morning,  though,  to  sit   on  the    piazza,  sum  u 
by  the  largest  and  finest  rose  bush  I  ever  saw,  listen  to  the 
of  the  raindrops  among  the  trees,  watch   my  brother  irri 
the  home  lot  with  a  rubber  coat  on,  and  see  the  children   ; 
to  school  carrying  spread   umbrellas,  in    this   land    of  per;     ■ 
sunshine.      For  it  was  raining  on  this  ninth  of  June,  much  to  • 
surprise,  and  to   the  surprise  of  the  residents,  apparently. 
least,  they  told  us  as  by  one  accord,  that  this  was  entirely  tin- 
sual,  and    the   evening  papers   of  that   day  predicted   th 
little  showers  of  the   morning  would   do  considerable   d  ■■ 
So  we  concluded  that  it  was  really  unusual,  and  continu     :    • 
in  our  belief  that  it  never  rains  in  California  during  the  --. n 
months.     Wasn't  it  rather  strange,  though,  that  we  should  h?. 
met  so  much  "  unusual  "  weather  while  in  that  State  so  si 
time?     But,  to  be  fair,  it  must  be  said  that  during  this  rain, 
during  the  heated  term  of  a  few  weeks  before,  there  \vi  i 
and  floods  unusual  in  the  eastern   States,  thus   again  con  V 
the  theory  of  our  guides  at  Los  Angeles  and   Fresno   tl 
these    atmospheric  disturbances    there   indicated   corresp 
atmospheric  disturbances  all  over  the  continent. 

EXCHANGING    WAR    REMINISCENCES. 

On  thus  same  ninth  of  June,  which  day  always  calls  up 
memories,  being,  as  you  will   remember,  the  anniversary  o( 
fight    at    Brandy    Station,    I    made   a    call    upon    a    confccc 
acquaintance   I    had    formed    there   by    the  name  of  Mill 
thought  this  would  be  a  good  day  to  talk  with  him.      lie  <     n 
a   Yankee   bullet   in   his    body,   and   suffers   with    it   daily. 
received  it  at  the  battle  of  Port  Republic.     We  had  a  n  al 
talk,     lie   was  pleasant,  as    he    always   was,  and   we   chat 
good    while.      lie  was  emphatic   in   the   expression   ot  t 
that  there  were  no  ill-feelings  between  the  soldiers  of  the 
armies,  and  said   the  Yankee  soldiers  always  treated   hii 
even  when   he  was  a  prisoner.      He  was  on   picket   duty 
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Rappahannock  in  the  winter  of  03,  opposite  us,  comrade:,, 
..-.,/;  was  one  of  the  Johnnies  who  during  that  winter  sent  over 
iltlo  corn-stalk  rafts  loaded  with  tobacco,  to  us — perhaps  the 
very  raft  which  Sergeant  Little  captured  one  morning,  when  the 
rniel  wind  and  current  took  it  clown  below  my  line  as  I  watched 
I  grudgingly.  I  had  several  good  talks  with  him  during  my 
stay  in  Riverside,  and  we  formed  a  pleasant  acquaintanceship. 

VISIT   TO    A   TIN    MINE. 

During  our  stay  here  my  sister's  family  made  up  a  picnic 
party  for  a  visit  to  the  famous  Temescal  tin  mines,  situated  in 
the  mountains,  some  twenty  miles  away.  That  was  a  great  da)-. 
The  ride  was  over  and  around  mountains,  the  road  twisting 
here  and  there  hunting  for  the  best  place  to  advance,  and  there 
was  sufficient  variety  to  the  ride  to  prevent  any  feeling  of 
monotony.  We  found  the  people  at  the  mine  cordial,  and  were 
shown  about  by  an  old  Cornishman,  who  made  our  tour,  above 
md  underneath  the  ground,  pleasant  and  instructive.  We  saw 
the  ore  taken  from  the  earth — a  dull  brown  looking  ore — and 
watched  the  process  of  separating  the  tin— still  a  dull  brown — 
from  the  rock  in  much  the  same  way  that  gold  is  separated  from 
ihe  pounded  rock,  and  then  the  converting  of  this   brown   dust 

t  -  bright  ingots  o(  tin  by  fire.  It  was  of  course  an  interest- 
ing operation,  especially  so  after  our  visit  to  the  gold  mines,  and 
'•'•"  called  the  day  one  of  education.  We  took  our  picnic  din- 
ner on  the  piazza  of  the  office,  secured  some  specimens  of  tin, 
-a  the  ore  and  manufactured,  and  drove  home  again,  this  time 
taking  another  road,  and  driving  for  miles  through  the  wonder- 
ful Magnolia  Avenue. 


MAGNOLIA    AVENUE 

1  one  of  the  beautiful  features  of  Riverside,  and  furnishes  one 
'••  ■  the  finest  drives  in  the  country  or  in  the  world.  On  our 
return  from  this  visit  to  the  tin  mine  we  rode  twenty-one  or 
twenty-two  miles  straight-away  on  this  beautiful  avenue,  though 
•:-i5  portion  nearest  to  the  mines  was  little  worse  than  on  ordi- 
'  ;ly   dirt   road,  as   it   was   then  in  the  process  of  construction. 
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But  some  sixteen  miles  are  completed,  and   a  drive  thro 
gives  unqualified   pleasure.     The  street   is  more  than  one   hu 
dred  and  thirl}-  feet  wide,  has  a  row  of  magnificent  pepp<  - 
in    the  centre,  and    is   bordered    on   both   sides  its  entire 
with  the  graceful  pepper,  the   thrifty  eucalyptus,  the  wondrous 
palm,  and  other  handsome  trees,  all  strange  and  striking  to  Xe\ 
England  eyes.     The  roadway  is  kept  in  the  best  conditio;],  and 
naturally   is  always  shady,  so  it  is  ever  in   excellent  form    for  n 
drive.      It  runs  through   thousands  of  acres  of  orange   gi 
with  residences  here  and  there  which  suggest  wealth   and    ; 
taste.      But  this  is  not  the  only  pleasant  drive  in  Riverside,     i 
no.     There  are  pleasant  drives,  with  delightful  variety,  on  n 
of  the  streets  and  even  some  of  the  prestige  oi~  Magnolia  A'. 
is  in  danger — not  at  present  but  in  the  not   far  distant  future — 
for  another  avenue,  named  Victoria  avenue,  has  been   laid   out, 
and   it  will   not  take   long,  in  this  wonderful  country,  to  have  it 
equally  well  lined  with  trees,  shrubs,  and  flowers.     This  is   par- 
allel with   Magnolia  Avenue   though   at  a  greater  altitude,  for 
nearly    its    entire    length,  and    reaches    the   city  proper   over  a 
handsome  bridge  nearly  six   hundred   feet  in   length   and    sixty 
feet  in   height  over  an  arroyo.     A  writer  in  the  Arena  says: 
"  You  would  hardly  go  to  old   Italy  without  seeing  Rome  and 
the  Coliseum.     You  will  hardly  go  to  our  Italy  without  < 
Riverside  and  Magnolia  Avenue." 

BEAUTIF U L    RESIDEN C  ES . 

We  had  been  growing  more  and  more  enthusiastic  over  the 
wonderful  vegetation  o(  California,  from  the  time  we  reached 
San  Bernardino  on  our  first  arrival  in  the  State,  but  when  we 
were  at  Riverside,  and  had  an  opportunity  to  look  about  us  at 
leisure  instead  of  in  the  hurried  manner  rendered  necessary  by 
brief  visits  and  while  being  whirled  through  the  country  by  rail, 
we  began  to  have  a  better  idea  of  it.  I  will  not  attempt  to  tell 
you  of  some  of  the  stories  of  rapid  growth  we  heard,  because 
you  will  be  inclined  not  to  put  full  faith  in  them,  but  with  the 
evidence  all  around  me,  1  could  not  help  believing  what  I  hear 
Everywhere   the  growth   was   rapid,  everywhere   the  vegetation 
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was  luxuriant.  Shade  trees  are  abundant  as  well  as  orange 
trees,  and  shrubs  and  hedges  as  well  as  flowers,  though  flo 
are  everywhere.  The  hedges  are  remarkable.  The  Monterey 
Cyprus  seems  created  for  hedges,  the  climate  seems  just  the 
thing  for  the  Monterey  Cyprus,  and  the  taste  and  skill  of  the 
gardeners  of  Riverside  are  unexcelled  in  the  making  and  train- 
ing of  hedges.  At  all  events,  they  seem  to  have  no  difficulty 
whatever  in  making  them  grow  in  any  shape  fancy  may  dictate, 
aiid  fancy  has  been  very  busy  al  work  in  this  direction.  Fine 
residences,  with  handsome  lawns,  beautiful  surroundings,  taste- 
ful and  sometimes  grotesque  hedges,  an  abundance  of  flowers. 
shrubbery  beyond  the  imagination  q{  one  who  has  not  seen— 
everything  beautiful — are  to  be  seen  in  all  portions  of  this  beau- 
tiful city.     Verily  there  are  many  pretty  homes  in   Riverside. 

Riverside  has  also  its  share  of  large  hotels,  with  all  the  mod- 
ern conveniences,  and  one  does  not  wonder  that  they  are  well 
patronized  by  visitors  from  all  over  the  country,  so  much  is 
there  to  call  people  to  the  city.  She  has  more  than  a  dozen 
churches,  and  more  than  half  as  many  school  houses — all  fine 
structures,  all  showing  good  taste  and  a  care  for  something 
beside  beauty  and  wealth.  The  high  school  had  been  com; 
but  a  short  time  when  we  were  there,  and  the  grounds  had  a  new 
look,  but  in  a  very  few  years  the  building  and  its  surroundings 
will  be  unexcelled  by  any  in  the  country  in  cities  of  even  twice 
the  population  of  Riverside.  The  grounds  are  ample,  and  are 
well  supplied  with  young  shade  trees  as  well  as  accommodations 
for  games  of  various  kinds,  and  it  speaks  well  for  the  people  of  the 
city  that  they  should  give  up  so  much  land  for  school  purposes 
v. here  land  is  worth  so  much  for  raising  fruit.  She  also  has  her 
share  of  handsome  business  blocks,  a  well  appointed  opera 
house,  and  all  the  comforts  and  conveniences  of  the  older  cities 
of  the  country,  and  yet  is  only  twenty-one  years  from  the 
desert. 

Of  the  climate  of  Southern  California,  which  is  the  climate 
of  Riverside,  a  medical  writer  lias  said  :  "  With  a  rise  in  the 
thermometer  you  have  a  double-discounting  diminution  in  y<  ir 
humidity,  and   with    a   fall    in   your  thermometer  you   have  an 
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equal  double-discount  of  an  increase  in   your   humidity,  which 
at  once  produces  equability."     This  tells  the  whole  st< 
a  good  deal  better  than  I  can  tell  it,  and  1  might  leave  tl 
ter  right  here,  but   I    am   trying  to  tell   you   something  of  my 
experience.     We  found   the  climate  very  agreeable  during  our 
ten  days'  stay,  with  the  exception  of  the  shower  already  s 
of,  and  even  the  shower  did  not  disturb  us  as  much  as  it  did  the 
residents.     At  no  time  was  it  so  hot  as  on  our  visit  in  tin 
die  of  May,  still  the  thermometer  was  "  way  up  "   compared  to 
New  England  thermometers.     But  though   very  warm,  it  was 
not    uncomfortable  —  not    to    me,    though    the    residents    were 
inclined  to  talk  about  the  heat.     The  air  was  dry,  and   to  me 
very  grateful,  causing  not  so  much  discomfort  as  ten  or  fifteen 
degrees  lower  would  do  at  home.     The  nights  were  always  cool, 
ensuring  a  good  night's  sleep,  and   the  air  in  the  early  even;:] 
was  deliriously  cool.     Very  often,  as  I  went  out  to  the  piazza  or 
under  the  trees  for  my  evening  smoke,  my  sister  came  out  with 
a  shawl  or  some  sort  of  a  wrap,  which  she  urged  me  to  throw 
around   me  lest  I,  not  being  acclimated,  should  take  cold.      But 
I  think  I  could  "  become  acclimated  "  very  easily  at  Riversi  i   . 

It   would    be    ungrateful    to    leave    Riverside   without    sa; 
something   about  the    fruits   grown   there.     We   ate  oranges   to 
our  hearts  content,  picking   them   from  the   trees — and   listened 
to  the  stories  of  the  wonderful  yield  of  this  fruit.     We  watched 
my  brother  putting  up  his  famous  lemons — lemons  which  have 
a  good  name  all  over  the  State,  due  to  the  great  care  taken       -1 
them  from  the  time  the  tree  is  budded   until  the   fruit  is  in   the 
market — and  we  sampled  them  in  various  pleasant  ways.     We 
were  told  of  the   large  numbers  of  boxes  of  raisins  sent  to   the 
markets  of  the  world  every  year,  and  wondered  thereat.     But 
all  this  is  a  portion  of  the   history  of  Riverside — of  the   lal 
and    experiments   and    patience  and   successes  of  the  pioneer.-, 
and  is  now  a  matter  of  well  known  history. 

A  bird's  eve  view  of  riverside. 

Yes,  the  days  spent  in  Riverside  were  glorious  days,  ane!  their 
memory  will  ever  abide  with  us.     We  would  have  stayed  longer 
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•f  we  could,  but  we  had  been  a  long  time  from  home  and  had 
a  long  journey  before  us  to  get  home.  So  we  accepted  the 
inevitable,  with  much  thankfulness  that  we  had  been  allowed  to 
remain  there  so  long  as  we  had — that  we  had  been  able  to 
make  the  visit  at  all — and  prepared  for  our  departure  with  min- 
gled feelings  of  regret  and  pleasure.  With  pleasure,  for  after 
all — with  all  the  delights  of  travel  and  of  meeting  with  old  time 
friends — there  was  a  strong  desire  to  get  home  again — to  see 
kind  friends  at  home  who  had  not  had  any  of  thus  pleasure  but 
who  had  missed  us  all  these  weeks.  We  wanted  to  see  the  old 
familiar  faces  and  the  old  familiar  places  again.  To  illustrate: 
A  week  or  two  after  we  left  home,  as  we  saw  city  after  city 
with  wide,  straight  streets,  we  were  in  a  sense  enchanted,  and 
thought  it  would  make  us  feel  "  sick  "  to  get  home  and  see 
the  little  narrow,  crooked  streets  again  ;  now  we  felt  as  though 
we  would  give  a  dollar  and  a  half  to  see  those  same  narrow, 
crooked  streets.  We  had  decided  to  start  for  home  on  Monday 
evening,  June  13th,  and  made  our  preparations  accorcHn; 
The  afternoon  before,  Ed  and  I  climbed  Rubidoux  mountain  to 
take  a  bird's  eye  view  and  a  last  look  at  the  beautiful  city  of 
Riverside.  This  wasn't  much  of  a  mountain,  compared  with 
rnain*  that  we  saw,  to  be  sure,  but  we  found  that  it  was  consid- 
erable of  a  mountain  to  climb,  after  all.  It  was  worth  the  effort, 
though,  many  times.  Here  we  saw  the  city  spread  out  before 
us,  in  all  its  beauty,  like  a  fine  engraving.  And  a  beautiful 
sight  it  was — beautiful,  beautiful.  We  had  been  there  long 
enough  to  become  somewhat  acquainted,  and  could  easily  pick 
out  many  localities  from  our  elevated  position.  We  could  dis- 
tinguish the  orange  groves  from  the  lemon  groves  by  the  differ- 
ent tint  of  green,  and  we  could  distinguish  the  raisin  vineyards, 
and  many  of  the  beautiful  shade  and  ornamental  trees  and 
tastefully  trimmed  hedges.  We  could  see  the  business  blocks, 
the  hotels  and  the  streets  clearly  defined,  and  we  could  see  the 
dwellings  nestled  so  cosily  among  the  trees  that  they  seemed  to 
be  of  secondary  importance  in  the  view.  We  gazed  on  it  long. 
nor. seemed  to  tire,  but  found  new  beauty  every  moment.  And 
1  could  not  help,  as  I  thus  looked  upon  the  whole  city  at  once, 
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and  realized  belter  than  I  had  done  before  how  much  h  id  ' 
done  in  making  the  desert  into  this  beautiful  garden,  thinking 
over  again  the  early  days  of  these  pioneers.  They  went  th  re 
on  account  of  the  climate,  which  they  knew  was  good  for  them. 
Further  than  this  they  did  not  know.  Yes,  they  knew  the  soil 
was  good,  but  they  did  not  know  what  it  was  good  for.  They 
hoped  it  was  good  for  them.  They  knew  that  oranges  could  be 
raised  to  advantage  at  Los  Angeles,  about  sixty  miles  away 
they  had  faith  that  oranges  could  be  raised  to  advantage  I 
All  was  experiment,  but  they  were  willing  to  try  the  experi 
They  did  and  succeeded,  but  it  was  only  after  years  of  work 
and  of  waiting,  of  doubt  and  of  faith,  of  hope  deferred  and  of 
trial,  of  deprivation  of  many  of  even  the  comforts  of  life  to 
which  they  had  been  accustomed,  of  wide  separation  from 
friends,  of  separation  from  civilization,  almost.  But  faith,  hard 
work  in  wise  directions,  and  perseverance  won,  and  they  deserve 
the  success  they  have  attained.  They  have  a  beautiful  city 
now,  of  which  they  are  proud,  and  they  have  a  right  to  be 
proud.  Beautiful,  beautiful  city.  1  could  not  help  thinking,  as 
I  gazed  upon  it,  that  even  work  would  be  rest  amid  such  sur- 
roundings, and  that  I  would  like  to  remain  there  forever.  Who- 
ever visits  Riverside  and  does  not.  see  the  city  from  the  top  of 
Rubjdoux  mountain,  makes  a  mistake,  and  does  not  really  see 
Riverside  at  all. 

GOOD    LYE   TO    RIVERSIDE. 

We  left  Riverside  on  the  evening  of  June  13th,  as  we  had 
planned.  We  bade  my  sister  and  her  family  good  bye  and 
walked  to  the  train  with  as  little  sense  of  long  separation  as 
though  we  expected  to  be  back  next  week  or  the  day  after  the 
morrow.  It  was  wonderful,  and  even  till  to-day  I  do  not  fully 
understand  it.  Here  were  Ed  and  I  going  to  set  out  alone  for 
a  ride  of  more  than  three,  thousand  miles,  and  with  as  little 
anxiety,  as  little  worry  about  the  trains,  or  accidents,  or  delays, 
or  weariness,  or  anything  unpleasant,  as  though  we  were  merely 
going  from  Lewiston  to  Portland.  It  looks,  especially  to  those 
who  have   not  been  over  the   route,  like  a  long,  tiresome  ride, 
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full  of  weariness   and   of  vexations — an  ordeal   to   be   dreaded. 
But  we  had  no  such  Feelings—had  none  at  all  during  the  trip 

and  really  had  no  cause  for  any  such  dread.  There  was  no 
weariness  nor  unpleasantness  worthy  to  be  called  such  in  view 
of  the  pleasures  to  be  enjoyed,  so  near  perfection  have  the  ci  n- 
veniences  of  railroad  travel  been  brought.  I  really  believe  Ed 
and  I  like  to  travel,  and  would  delight  in  travel  for  a  regular 
occupation.  And  yet,  as  I.  think  it  over  to-day,  it  still 
strange  that  we  could  have  set  out  for  that  long  ride  so  entirely 
free  from  care  or  anxiety. 

We  bade  my  brother  and  a  few  new-found  friends  good  bye 
at  the  car,  and  were  on  the  way  home.  We  were  anxiou:  to 
get  home,  yet  did  not  care  to  hasten  the  locomotive,,  or  to  miss 
the  visits  to  famous  localities  which  we  had  planned.  We  set- 
tled into  the  car  with  a  sense  of  real  content  which  1  do  not 
think  I  ever  experienced  before.  The  next  day  we  found  our- 
selves riding  through  the  same  country  through  which  we  rode 
less  than  a  month  before — through  the  fertile  San  Joaquin  and 
.Sacramento  valleys — and  yet  we  did  not  tire  of  the  twice-seen 
towns  and  cities,  or  of  the  twice-admired  scenery.  It  seemed 
ever  new,  or  it  had  new  beauty  from  the  fact  that  we  had  seen 
it  before.  It  was  a  fine  ride  that  day,  as  it  had  been  the  first 
time,  albeit  we  missed  our  friends  of  the  former  ride — the  family 
of  the  Essex.  But  they  were  brought  to  our  minds  man.)-  times 
during  that  day's  ride,  always  with  pleasant  recollections.  That- 
evening  we  had  time  for  another  stroll  through  the  street-  of 
Sacramento,  which  we  did  not  fail  to  improve,  paying  another 
visit  to  the  State  House  grounds — the  last  time  our  feet  trod 
the  soil  of  California.  During  the  night  we  passed  out  of  this 
great  State,  firm  in  the  intention  to  visit  it  again  for  even  a  longer 
stay,  at  the  first  opportunity,  and  with  the  hope  that  we  may 
have  the  opportunity. 

GOOD    BYE   TO    CALIFORNIA. 


I  had  been  in  a  state  of  wonder  and  amazement  all  the  time 
I  had  been  within  the  borders  of  California.  It  is  a  great  State 
in  more  senses  than  one — great  in   territory,  in  population,  in 
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resources,  in  history  even,  though  one  of  the  younger  Slates  of 
the  Union.  Did  you  know,  comrades,  that  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia is  large  enough  to  nestle  within  its  borders  the  six  New 
England  States,  with  New  York,  Ohio,  New  jersey  and  Dela- 
ware, and  with  these  ten  States  have  almost  land  enough  for 
another  Rhode  Island?  Such  is  the  fact.  Did  you  know  that  in 
the  great  State  of  California  you  can  get  an  annual  mean  temper- 
ature of  from  thirty  to  forty-four  degrees  in  the  mountainous 
north,  to  from  sixty  to  sixty-eight  degrees  in  the  Sacramento 
and  San  Joaquin  valleys  and  the  southern  portion  of  the  State 
along  the  coast,  and  sixty-eight  to  seventy-two  degrees  in  the 
southeastern  portion  of  the  State?  Such  is  the  fact,  and  it 
would  seem  that  almost  any  one  could  find  a  climate -in  that 
State  that  would  "just  suit  him."  Did  you  know  that  in  Cali 
forma  there  is  an  annual  rain-fall  varying  from  nine  inches  in 
the  southeastern  portion  of  the  State  and  sixteen  inches  on  the 
southern  coast,  to  forty  and  even  more  inches  in  the  extreme 
north?  Such  is  the  fact,  in  tin's  great  State.  But  this  is  not  all. 
The  resources  of  the  State  are  wonderful — from  the  south, 

Where  citrus  groves  in  beauty  stand,  and  limpid  water-  flow, 
While  minarets  of  mountain  land  lock  down  or.  plains  below. 
Where  deep  green  orange  foliage  seems  to  shroud  with  jealous  care 
Great  golden  clusters  of  the  fruit  the  bending  branches  bear, 

To  the  north,  where  the  earth  yields  of  her  richest  trea.^ures  to 
those  who  seek  in  patience  and  in  trust.  Fruit  groves  in  abun- 
dance and  variety,  grain  holds  that  cannot  be  excelled,  forests 
of  redwood,  of  cedar,  and  of  pine,  mineral  resources  beyond 
those  of  any  other  State,  with  new  discoveries  almost  daily,  and 
with  a  climate  in  which  one  can  take  solid  comfort  ever}'  day  in 
the  year,  truly  Dame  Nature  has  been  good  to  California.  Then 
there  are  her  cities,  proud  as  they  have  a  right  to  be,  and  beau- 
tiful. As  I  looked  at  the  substantial,  handsome  city  ot  San 
Francisco,  with  all  the  evidences  of  prosperity,  at  the  cities  01 
Los  Angeles,  Riverside,  San  Diego,  San  Jose,  with  all  their 
beauty  of  nature  and  of  human  taste  and  skill,  at  Stockton  and 
Sacramento,  with  their  touch  of  the  olden  time  mingled  with 
their  more  modern  look  ;     as  I   looked   upon  the   fertile  valleys, 
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rich   in   their  green  fields  of  promise,  at  the  acres  and  acr 
fruit  groves,  and  the  miles  and  miles  of  vineyards;    as  I  fe- 
at the  "  forty-niners  "  in  their  old  time  occupation — as  I  looked 
at  all  these,  the  thought  would  ever  come  uppermost,  "  All  this 
is  the  work  of  less  than  half  a  century."      1   am  not  older  than 
many  of  you,  comrades,  and   I   can  remember,  as  can  many 
you,  when  the  rush   to   California   for  gold   commenced — when 
California  was  an  almost  unknown,  almost  unexplored  Ian 
it  does  not  seem  so  very  far  away  to  look  back   to.      Calil 
has   grown,  it  may  be  said  with  truth,  entirely  since   that  time 
which  we   so  well   remember.     These  thoughts  were  my  el  ii 
companions  all    through   my  stay  there.      It  is  wonderful,  won- 
derful, and   gives   one   a   new   idea   at   once   of  the  resourc 
this  our  country — resource-snot  even   now  fully  understood   or 
discovered  —  and    a    new    idea    of    the    boundless    capacity    of 
American  citizens  and  American  citizenship.      I  verily  believe  a 
man  is  a   better  citizen,  with    a    better   idea   of  the   greatness,   of 
this    country,   for   a    visit    to    the    great    and    glorious   State    of 
California.      Good   bye,  California,  magnificent  State,  may  you 
ever   prosper  and   grow  as   you    have   done,  and  may  1  again  be 
permitted  to  stand  upon    your   fertile   soil,   to   look    upon    your 
many  beauties,  and  enjoy  your  countless  comforts.      Good  bye. 

(  To  he  continued.} 
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Little  Washington   Reconnoissance. 

BY   ROSCOE    R.    BANGS,   OF   CO.   L. 

My  company  was  next  to  the  advance  guard,  so  when  we  ran 
into  A.  P.  Hills  Corps  and  the  command  was  given  to  fours 
right  about  it  brought  us  nearly  in  the  rear.  The  horse  that  I 
was  riding  that  night  had  seen  more  service  than  was  good  for 
him,  and  I  soon  learned  that  he  could  not  compete  with  the 
balance  oi  the  regiment  on  the  gallop.  I  found  myself  rear 
guard  without  being  detailed  for  that  duty,  but  I  kept  punching 
the  old  campaigner  with  my  spurs,  till  aided  by  a  halt  of  the 
regiment  I  joined  my  corn  pan}-,  but  when  that  started  again  I 
was  left  in  the  rear.  I  urged  and  coaxed  my  horse  along  all 
night.  Several  times  I  was  so  far  in  the  rear  that  I  was  out  of 
hearing  o{  the  regiment  but  J  let  my  horse  take  his  own  course 
and  worked  him  for  all  lie  was  worth,  and  he  carried  me  to  the 
regiment  every  time.  When  the  regiment  halted  near  Warren- 
ton  I  caught  up  with  my  company  and  did  not  stop  there  bat 
weal  to  the  head  of  the  column  thinking  I  would  gain  that 
much,  by  being  at  the  head  instead  of  the  rear  when  they 
started  again,  but  soon  found  1  had  taken  that  trouble  for  noth- 
ing, and  was  in  the  rear  again,  but  daylight  the  next  mori 
found  me  with  the  regiment.  I  felt  like  hugging  my  old  h  . 
and  would  have  given  him  an  extra  feed  q{  grain  if  I  could 
have  found  any  to  forage.  Co.  L  lost  two  men  that  night,  S 
G.  Hoyey,  (Hist,  p.  63S),  and  Orren  K.  Brown,  (Hist.  p.  6}~: 
Comrade  Hove}-  was  in  prison  about  one  year  and  died  a  few 
days  after  being  exchanged.  He  was  one  of  the  finest  men  in 
the  company  and  his  death  was  deeply  felt  by  all  who  knew 
him.      Otis  IT.  Barnard  of  Co.  L  was  also  wounded. 
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Sunshine  and  Shades  of  Army  Life. 


BY   CHARLES    W.  SKILLIN 


CO.    F. 


I  enlisted  September  30th, 
1  $6 1,  in  Co.  F,  First  Regiment 
of  Maine  Cavalry;  mustered 
October  19th  as  private;  pro- 
moted corporal,  '6j  ;  was  taken 
prisoner  on  the  reconnoissance 
to  Little  Washington  October 
*3th,  '63  :  was  confined  in  vari- 
ous prisons  in  the  South  and.- 
was  released  April  1st,  '65,  from 


^fe    -:' 


^ 


^icmi 


Me    e 

E:  ;/; 


M  u  s  te  r  e  d   e-* 


Vicksburg,  Miss. 

out   of    service    June   20th,  '6$ ///%■,/.  "ee<e 

having  served  the  country  three    ^V"'"**  '  >  //'  H 

years,    eight    months,    twenty  /^r^A^/^E^- /■      ') 

days,  two  years,  three   months,  ^//^y^^L^.il  E^ 

three  days  with  tne  regiment,  participating  in  all  its  battles, 
skirmishes,  raids  and  reconnoissances  with  the  exception  of 
about  six  weeks'  confinement  in  a  hospital,  the  result  of  a  gun- 
shot wound  in  the  face,  the  ball  having  entered  the  right  cheek 
and  passed  out  at  the  back  of  the  neck,  just  grazing  the  jugular 
vein.  One  year,  five  months,  seventeen  days  were  spent  in 
rebel  prisons. 

Of  the  vicissitudes  of  army  life  T  can  only  say  as  a  member 
\n  active  service  of  one  of  the  most  active  regiments  in  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  I  had  my  share  of  sunshine  and  shadow. 
Ihe  sunshine  of  army  life  is  of  occasional  occurrence.  In  the 
bivouac,  "  where  eternal  vigilence  is  the  price  of  liberty,"  the 
sun  of  happiness  seldom  if  ever  shines.  But  in  the  quiet  ol 
Hostilities  when  the  armies  are  at  rest,  and  only  picket  and 
guard  duty  are  required,  considerable  sunlight  creeps  into  the 
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life  of  a  soldier  through   the  chinks  of  social   gatherings,  forag. 

ing  and  visiting  friends  in  other  regiments  camped   near   by,      1 
had   a    brother,   Franklin  Skillings,  who  was   about   two 
younger  than  I,  and   who  enlisted   in   Company  A,   S<  v<  nl 
Maine    Infantry.     The   sunshine   of  my    arm)-   life   was  v  I     . 
could    call   to  see   him.     The   last  time  I  saw  him  was  wl 
camp  rear  Bealton.     A  bright,  manly  young  man,  hand    •• 
face  and   figure,  tall    and   soldierly   and    brave  to  the   exti 
fie    was   wounded    three    times    in    different    engagements    and 
finally  killed  at  the  Wilderness.      He  was  one  of  the  many  thou- 
sands of  the   flower  of  American    youth    that   spilled   th   " 
blood    upon    their  country's   altar    that   the   nation   might   live. 
Early  in  the  morning  of  October  12th,  '63,  the   First  Re; 
of  Maine  Cavalry  was  ordered  on  a  reconnoissance  in  the 
tion  of  Little  Washington,  Va.     The  regiment  had  camp<    I    tl 
night   before  on   its   old   grounds   south   o(   the  Rappahannock 
river,  opposite  White  Sulphur  Springs.     The   day  was  sp< 
reconnoitering.  and  save  only  slight  annoyance  from  bushw 
ers,   was    pleasant    and    undisturbed.      We    had    marched,    s    n 
forty  or  fifty   miles  and   had    gained   valuable  information.      Wc 
had   heard   heavy  firing   in  our  rear,  but  was   little   prepared   t< • 
meet  with  the  surprise  that  awaited  us  on  our  return.      It  seem- 
Gt'n.  Lee  with  his  arm}"  had  advanced  in   direct  line,  driven  1 
forces  across  the  river  and  completely  cut  us  off  from  an}'  com- 
munication   with   our  arm}-,  and   when  we  arrived   at   Amisvill 
late  in  the  evening  we   learned,  much  to  our  consternatior 
hazardous  situation,  having  walked  carelessly  and  reckless!}-  int 
the   jaws  of  Gen.  A.  P.  Hill's  army  corps.      Had  they  had  a  rear 
guard  out   and   been  alert   they   could   have  captured   the  whole 
regiment ;    as  it  was  they  gave  the  alarm  by  firing  into  our  ra: 
Right  about  face,  forward  gallop  !    was  the  order,  and   by   fou 
and    by  twos  and   by   fde  we    took   to   the  woods   to  escape   t 
enemy.     It  was  about  midnight  when   in   the   darkness  of  t 
woods  near  Warrenton,  Va.,  my  horse  gave  out,  stumbled 
me  over  his  head  into  the  road  where  I  soon  found  myself   ak 
and  unhorsed.      I  left  my  horse,  as   he  was   too  weak  to   , 
his  feet,  takiner  mv  haversack  and  canteen  and  blanket  f: 
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saddle  and  starting  on  my  way  as  I  thought  towards  our  lines 
and  in  the  direction  the  regiment  was  going.  1  journeyed  for 
several  hours  till  I  became  so  tired  and  exhausted  I  lay  beside 
the  road  and  went  to  sleep.  Awaking  early  in  the  morning  I 
saw  camp  fires  about  a  mile  away  and  horses  picketed.  I  imme- 
diately arose,  and  with  a  light  heart,  for  a  little  sunshine  had 
crept  in.  Thinking  it  was  my  regiment  gone  into  camp,  1  made 
tny  way  as  rapidly  as  possibly  towards  what  proved  to  be  the 
Twelfth  Virginia  Cavalry.  When  I  had  gone  but  a  short  distance 
several  confederates  with  carbines  raised  approached  and  de- 
manded my  surrender.  Then  the  clouds  hung  heavy  over  my 
head,  and  for  seventeen  months  and  seventeen  days  I  knew  not 
a  happy  moment. 

The  sunshine  had  gone  out  of  my  life  and  I  soon   found  my- 
self under  the  provost  marshal's  care.    Herded  with  some   three 
or  four  hundred  prisoners  upon  a  hill    by  the    side  of  the    road 
that  leads  into    Warrenton,  strongly    guarded,  I    spent  the  day 
without  food,  a  hot  sun  shining  upon  me.  while  the  rebel    army 
marched  by,  some  sympathizing,  others  jeering,  and  a  few  curs- 
ing us  and  crying  out  "Why  don't    you   kill   the  damn  Yanks?" 
Late  in  the  afternoon  a  small  portion  of  corn  bread  and    bacon 
was  dealt  out  to  us-  not;  quite  enough  to  give  a  not  very  hungry 
man  a  small  lunch.     That  night  we  marched  to  Sulphur  Springs. 
some    ten.  miles,  where   we    remained    till    morning,  when    we 
marched  to  Culpepper,  registered,  and  were   sent  to   Richmond 
by  rail.      Arrived  in  Richmond.  Va.,  about  3  o'clock  p.  m.,  Oct. 
15,   '63.     Was    confined    in    the    Pemberton   building,    directly 
opposite  Libby.     We  received  no  rations  that  day,  and  not    till 
about    midnight    was    any    food     given     us;       then     not     half 
enough  to  go  round,  and   only  those  who  were  awake  got    any- 
thing to  eat  till    the  afternoon    of  the    next  day.      1  was   one  of 
the  unfortunate  ones    obliged    to  keep    a  long;  fast.     When   our 
rations  did  come  they  were  so  poor  in  quality  we  could  not   eat 
them  with    any    decree    of  relish.     They    consisted    of  a    corn 
dodger  and  about  one-half  pint   of  thin  soup.      A  corn    dodger 
i*  a  biscuit  about  the  size  of  a  good  large   apple,  oval    in  shape 
and  made  of  corn  meal.     Those    issued  to  the    prisoners    were 
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baked  exceedingly  hard.     We  sometimes  thought  the  corn  v  a 
ground  cob  and  all.    I  remember  of  seeingcorn  dodgers  thrown 
into  the  street  and  the  hogs  that  were  at  large  would  attempt  to 
eat  them  but  finally    give  it   up    as    a   bad  job.     The    pri 
would  break  and  crumble  their  rations  into  a  tin  cup   or  ha 
a  canteen,  cover  it  with  water  and  stew  it,  making  a  meal    mush 
which  was  very  palatable  but  would  have  been  more  so  had  the) 
had  salt  to  season  it.     Salt  by  the  way,  was  one  of  the  scarcest 
articles  to  be  had  in  the  prison.     I  paid   25  cents  a  teaspoonful 
for  it,  and  $5    a  peck    for  meal.      *  Well,   after    h; 

been  confined  a  few  days  and  getting  hungry  and  hungrier  be- 
cause of  the  small  quantity  and  poor  quality  of  the  ration- 
issued,  I  began  to  [cc]  as  though  I  was  doomed  and  thou, 
only  a  question  of  a  few  weeks  at  the  longest  when  I  si 
with  others  of  my  comrades  pass  in  my  chips  and  answer  for 
the  last  time  to  my  name  in  the  roll  call.  After  about  four 
week's  stay  in  this  what  proved  to  be  comfortable  quarters — 
comfortable  in  so  far  as  we  were  sheltered — because  of  the  com- 
missioners of  exchange — Gen.  B.  F.  Butler  on  the  part  of  the 
Union  and  Gen.  Quid  on  the  part  of  the  confederacy — having 
disagreed  as  to  terms  of  exchange,  the  cartel  for  exchange  of 
prisoners  was  broken,  and  in  retaliation,  as  I  was  informed,  be- 
cause of  some  meanness  on  the  pari  of  the  Union  government 
toward  confederates  held  as  prisoners,  Pemberton  was  vacated 
and  four  or  five  hundred  sick  and  poorly  clad  Union  soldiers 
were  taken  in  the  coldness  of  the  winter  to  Belle  Isle  and  con- 
fined upon  a  small  low  neck  of  land  extending  out  into  the 
James  river.  There  were  only  a  few  tents  pitched,  not  enough 
to  shelter  one-quarter  of  the  prisoners,  so  the  larger  number 
was  obliged  to  herd  like  cattle.  I  was  extremely  fortunate  in 
meeting  friends  who  had  a  tent  and  was  permitted  to  lie  in  the 
doorway,,  thus  affording  me  shelter  from  the  night  air,  but  found 
it  cold  nevertheless.  One  cold  night  in  January  Mr.  Bl. 
the  officer  in  charge,  put  in  a  requisition  for  forty  cords  of  wood 
so  as  to  build  large  fires  throughout  the  enclosure,  but  instead 
he  received  only  four  cords,  and  with  it  made  a  great  bonfire. 
But  despite  all,   many  of  the   prisoners  were   badly  frozen   and 
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many  died.  I  have  seen  bodies  frozen  bard  and  stiff  as  an 
icicle  while  waiting  to  be  interred,  being  rooted  about  by  hogs 
that  were  at  large  on  the  outside  of  the  prison  enclosure.  All 
hope  of  an  amicable  adjustment  of  the  exchange  of  prisoners 
gone,  the  South  had  in  the  winter  of  '6y'64.  constructed  two 
large  prison  pens — one  at  Salisbury,  N.  C,  and  the  other  at 
Andersonville,  Ga.  It  is  of  Andersonville,  Ga.,  that  1  am  fa- 
miliar, as  there  I  spent  nine  months  of  my  life.  Taken  from 
Belle  Isle  early  in  the  spring  of  '64  to  Andersonville  in  box 
cars,  ninety  to  one  hundred  men.  in  a  car,  packed  like  sardines 
as  it  were,  and  four  or  five  days  on  the  journey  with  small  ra- 
tions doled  out  to  us  once  a  day,  we  arrived  at  Andersonville 
weakened  and  hungered. 

I  entered  my  new  life  with  forlorn  hopes.  This  prison  pen 
was  a  double  stockade,  sixteen  feet  high  and  enclosing  an  area 
of  twenty-six  acres,  five  acres  of  which  were  an  uninhabitable 
swamp.  In  June,  July  and  August,  1864,  thirty-three  thousand 
Union  prisoners  were  crowded  on  the  remaining  twenty-one 
acres. 

The  death  rate  here  was  large.  The  soldiers,  because  of 
their  long  confinement,  had  grown  weak  and  actually  starved, 
because  what  rations  they  did  get  they  could  not  eat.  During 
the  time  of  my  incarceration  over  thirteen  thousand  Union  sol- 
diers died,  and  I  don't  hesitate  to  say  ninety-five  per  cent  of  them 
were  starved  to  death.  When  I  bring  to  mind  the  scenes  of 
Andersonville  I  am  at  a  loss  for  words  to  express  myself.  The 
English  language  is  inadequate  and  cannot  portray  the  misery, 
suffering  and  heroic  endurance  of  the  brave  boys  who,  martyrs 
to  the  cause  of  freedom  and  union  of  states,  to  the  perpetuity 
of  the  nation,  finally  surrendered  their  lives. 

"Duke  et  decorum  est  pro  patria  mori."  In  this  prison  the 
men  were  organized  into  divisions,  companies  and  squads,  each 
having  one  of  their  number  at  the  head  to  draw  their  rations 
and  look  after  their  welfare  generally.  Rations  were  issued 
once  a  day  and  generally  in  the  afternoon.  The  quantity  was 
small  and  the  quality  was  poor.  For  instance,  two  to  six  ounces 
raw  bacon,  four  to  twelve  ounces  corn    bread  and    in  exchange 
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beans,  meal  and  molasses.  Amount  of  solid  food  for  twenty- 
four  hours  issued  to  the  prisoners  was  from  twelve  to  eighteen 
ounces. 

In  contrast,  the  food  given  by  the  Algerine  pirates  to  their 
prisoners  and  slaves  was  more  and  better,  showing  the  wanton 
neglect  of  the  rebel  authorities  towards  the  lives  of  their  pri 
ers.  The  U.  S.  government  allowed  the  Confederates,  whom 
they  held  as  prisoners,  thirty-eight  ounces  of  solid  food  at  first, 
but  in  June,  1864,  they  reduced  the  ration  to  thirty-four  ;  n 
one-half  ounces  per  day. 

In  the  Dartmoor  prison,  England,  where  our  soldiers  were 
confined  by  the  English  when  taken  prisoners  during  the  last 
war,  of  which  so  much  cruelty  has  been  alleged,  the  a; ttl 
ties  allowed  them  the  first  five  days  in  the  week  twenty-four 
ounces  corn  bread,  eight  ounces  beef,  four  ounces  barley,  one- 
third  ounce  salt  (here  let  me  say  during  my  imprisonm<  1  '  I 
never  drew  one  grain  of  salt,  nor  do  I  know  of  any  being  issued 
to  any  of  the  prioners),  one-half  ounce  onions  and  sixteen 
ounces  turnips  daily — more  than  fifty  ounces  solid  food  ;  and  the 
other  two  days  the  usual  allowance  of  bread  and  sixteen  ounces 
pickled  fish. 

The  daily  allowance  to  our  men  at  the  Melville  Island  prison, 
Halifax,  during  the  last  war  was  sixteen  ounces  of  bread, 
sixteen  ounces  of  beef  and  one  gill  of  peas. 

Slowly  and    listlessly,    with    dulled    eyes  and  weakened 
steps,  day  and  night  could  be  seen  wending  their  way  to  and  fro 
along    the    Broadway    of  Andersonville    prison,    thousands     o( 
Uncle  Sam's  soldiers,  foot  sore,  weary,  dirty,  naked  and  h 
some  with    a    small    piece    of  corn    bread    in  their   posse 
others  with  a  bone,  while  others  with  a  piece  of  tobacco  in  .' 
hands  which  they  had  begged   of  the  guard,  crying    out,  "Who 
has  got  beans,  beef,  meal    or    molasses    to  trade  for   a  bone,  oi 
bread  or  tobacco?"     This  was    the  mart,    this    the  place   where 
the  prisoners    could  exchange    rations,  clothing,    etc.      Many  ; 
day  have  I  sat  cross  legged  with  two  half  canteens  partly 
with  mush  which  I  had  made  of  my  ration  of  raw  meal,  the  gill 
of  molasses  divided  between  the  two  dishes,    crying  out,  "\\  ho 
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has  got  beef,  beans,  meal,  tobacco,  old  tin  clipper,  or  anything 
to  trade  for  a  dish  of  hot  mush?"  By  this  dickering  and  beg- 
ging of  the  guards  I  managed  to  get  along  very  comfortably 
under  the  circumstances.  Capt.  Wirz,  the  commandant  of  An- 
dersonville  prison  was  hanged  because  of  his  abuse  to  the 
prisoners. 

Many  a  time  I  have  seen  the  captain  riding  into  the  stockade 
upon  his  old  white  horse,  cursing  the  prisoners  and  threatening 
to  shoot  them  if  they  didn't  do  thus  and  so.  Many  a  time  I 
have  heard  him  say  in  reply  to  some  poor,  sick,  dying  ■■  ' 
begging  of 'him.  for  more  to  eat :  "Damn  you,  I'll  give  you 
bullets  for  bread!"  Well,  finally,  the  time  came  when  the 
prisoners  were  released  from  this  hell,  and  when  for  the  first 
time  in  seventeen  months  and  seventeen  days  I  beheld  at  Vicks- 
hurg,  Miss.,  the  grand  old  flag,  the  stars  and  stripes,  flying  on 
high,  bidding  our  men  welcome  to  its  folds,  and  promising  care 
ami  protection,  my  eyes  filled  with  tears  as  I  answered  to  my 
name  when  the  roll  was  called,  and  I  was  bidden  to  pa-s  over 
the  line  from  my  wretched  state  of  long  confinement,  suffering 
and  privations  to  liberty,  to  happiness.  I  well  remember  how 
I  hallooed  and  cried,  how  for  a  long  time  I  fixed  my  eyes  upon 
the  stars  and  stripes,  and  asked  myself  over  again  and  again, 
"Am  I  liberated?"  The  hard  bread,  the  pork,  the  potatoes  and 
hot  coffee  of  Uncle  Sam's  furnishing,  O  how  good  these  were. 

The  sanitary  commission  and  Christian  commission  were 
there  in  goodly  numbers  and  did  noble  work.  The  sick  were 
nursed  and  kindly  cared  for;  pen,  ink  and  paper  were  provided 
and  the  prisoner  permitted  to  write  home.  But  alas  !  in  the 
triumph  of  their  release  and  effulgence  of  joy  to  many  a 
relapse  came;  having  exerted  all  their  strength  to  reach  our 
lines,  they  drooped  and  died  by  the  wayside,  not  being  per- 
muted after  all  to  reach  home  and  friends.  After  a  short  stay- 
in  camp  at  Vicksburg  transport  was  taken  to  St.  Louis,  six  hun- 
dred miles  up  the  Mississippi  river,  and  after  a  few  days  in  bar- 
racks at  St.  Louis,  by  rail  I  crossed  the  country  to  Washington, 
front  there  to  Augusta,  Me.,  where  I  was  discharged. 
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The  Battle  Scene   Remains, 

GEO.    S.   BERRY,   BOVVDOIN,    '86. 

Somewhere  in  the  expanse  of  heaven 
Is  photographed  the  scene  of  every  fight, 
The  flash  of  guns,  the  cannon's  smoke, 
The  sturdy  grandeur  of  each  sullen  front 
Is  placed  and  held  forever. 

The  memory  of  each  bloody  field 
Is  held  till  death  by  all  who  fought; 
To  all  the  rest  a  battle's  but  a  name; 
We  see  no  landscape,  listen  to  no  sound; 
We  cannot  see  the  charge,  the  route, 
And  comrades  falling  one  by  one. 

The  battle  scene  of  Gettysburg, 

And  kindred  fights,  is  fresh  to-day 

Within  the  depths  of  many  thousand  minds; 

The  mention  of  the  name  brings  up 

To  many  hearts  the  old  exciting  fire, 

The  aspect  of  a  hill,  a  dale,  a  brook, 

With  bullets  flying,  and  men  falling. 

But  slowly  as  the  days  go  by 

Those  visions  fade,  first  here,  now  there, 

As  death  goes  stalking  round, 

And  takes  the  picture  from  each  mind; 

Until  at  last  not  one  is  left, 

And  heaven  alone  retains 

The  picture  of  that  awful  day. 
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Getting  the  Weather  Gage  of  the  Marines. 

BY    HENRY   T.    EARTLETf,    BUGLER    FIRST   MASS.    CAVALRY. 

During  the  winter  of  1 86 1  my  cousin,  who  was  a  widower  and 
a  shipbuilder,  engaged  me  to  take  charge  of  his  family  and 
stock  farm  located  a  few  miles  from  his  ship-yard,  while  he 
went  to  Virginia  with  men,  teams  and  tools,  etc.,  for  a  cargo  of 
ship  timber.  When  he  had  nearly  completed  his  cutting  on  the 
James  rivrer  a  short  distance  above  Norfolk,  he  received  notice 
to  leave  the  State  within  twenty-four  hours.  His  teams,  tools 
and  timber  had  to  be  abandoned  for  personal  safety,  and  he 
succeeded  in  reaching  his  ship  with  his  men  and  setting  sail 
without  being  further  molested. 

While  this  was  going  on  the  three  months  troops  were  called 
out  and  I  was  praying  for  my  cousin's  return.  I  went  down  to 
the  port  on  the  day  the  troops  left  for  the  front  and  1  longed  to 
go  with  them.  My  cousin  met  further  misfortune  by  being 
shipwrecked  off  "  Holmes  Hole"  and  his  return  delayed  there- 
by. As  soon  as  he  arrived  T  lost  no  time  in  going  to  Boston 
where,  with  my  brother,  (afterwards  Sergt.  Co.  II,  ist  Mass. 
Cav.)  I  joined  an  independent  rifle  company.  After  drilling 
about  a  month  we  offered  our  services  to  the  governor,  only  to 
be  told  that  we  must  disband  and  return  to  our  homes,  as  he 
already  had  more  men  than  he  knew  what  to   do  with. 

(Looking  at  the  statistics  of  the  war  I  find  that  of  the  six 
New  England  States,  Vermont,  Massachusetts,  Rhode  Island 
and  Connecticut,  furnished  24,254  men  more  than  their  quotas. 
Of  this  surplus,  quite  a  respectable  corps,  Massachusetts  fur- 
nished 3  1  jX  per  cent.) 

Not  to  be  able  to  enlist  when  I  wanted  to,  and  when  I  could 
enlist  to  be  told  to  ^G  home,  made  me  feel  very  much  like  the 
dog  that  had  been  chained  up  all  the  week  ^nd  was  then  allowed 
to  follow  his  master  to  the  ed^e  of  the  woods  on  a   Sunday,  to 
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be  suddenly  told  to  "  Go  home  !  "  I  firmly  resolved  that  if  the 
governor  should  ever  require  any  more  men,  he  would  have  to 
wait  for  me  until  1  was  good  and  ready.  But  the  summer  of 
1862  brought  a  call  from  President  Lincoln,  and   in  Augu  I 

that  year  my  brother  and  I — inseparable  in  thought  and  action 
— enlisted  again,  this  time  as  recruits  for  the  First  Massachu- 
setts Infantry.  For  some  inexplicable  reason,  when  the  recruits 
were  sent  forward,  our  names  were  not  called  and,  in  spite  of 
our  protests  we  were  not  allowed  to  proceed  with  the  rest  of 
the  boys.     Third  disappointment. 

In  the  barracks  next   to  ours   at   Cambridge  were  quartered 
about  two  hundred  and  forty  recruits   for  the   First   Massachu- 
setts Cavalry  Regiment,  and  before  going  home  we  enrolled  our 
names  as  cavalrymen  on  the  same  quota  as  formerly.     Our  sev- 
eral enlistments   made  us    feel   like  veterans,  and    our  enforced 
roving  experience  enabled  us  to  quickly  adapt  ourselves  to  new 
conditions,   and   be   of  some   service   to   our  comrades.     They 
were  a  fine  body  of  men  and   chiefly  from  the  suburban  towns 
and    from    the    interior    of     the    State.     Our    barracks,    while 
intended  for  only  one-half  the  number  o\   men  they  contained, 
became  known  as  the  cleanest  and  most  orderly  in  camp.     We 
took  our  first  lessons  ol  dismounted  cavalry  drill  and  saber  exer- 
cise  from   Sergt.   Duchesney  of  the  regiment,  then  on  leave  of 
absence.     When  the  time  arrived  for  us  to  go  to  the  front  we 
had  as  orderly  a  set  of  men  as  ever  left  the   State  under  com- 
missioned officers.     We  arrived  in  Washington  with  the  loss  of 
only  one  man  and,  as  the  freight  cars  were  crowded   many  1 
and  slept  on  the  car  roofs,  we  concluded  that  he  had  rolled  off 
the  roof  in  the   night  time  somewhere  between  Baltimore  and 
Washington. 

It  was  now  in  the  early  days  of  September,  and  we  immedi- 
ately expected  to  join  the  two  battalions  of  the  regiment  that 
had  come  up  from  South  Carolina  in  the  command  of  Col. 
Robert  Williams.  After  obtaining  refreshments  at  the  "  Sol- 
diers' Relief,"  formerly  known  as  the  "  Mount  Vernon  Cane 
Factory,"  we  marched  to  Seventh  Street  Park  and  went  into 
camp.       Sibley    tents    were    supplied  —  accommodating    about 
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twenty  men  each  —  and  pitched  on  a  knoll  just  back  of  the 
grove,  where  the  Howard  University  for  colored  students  now 
stands.  From  here  details  were  made  in  squads  of  forty  to 
guard  government  stores  at  the  wharves,  the  relieved  men  turn- 
ing their  sabers  over  to  the  new  guard. 

Government  rations  were  tardy  in  reaching  our  camp  although 
we  were  doing  duty  enough  to  claim  some  attention.  We 
pieced  out  our  scant  fare  by  purchasing  truck  from  the  German, 
Irish  and  colored  peddlers  that  swarmed  about  our  camp,  using 
postage  stamps  for  small  change.  Finally  a  lot  of  mouldy, 
moving  hard  tack  was  issued  us  that  had  been  shipped  to  Hilton 
Head  and  back  again.  One  morning  it  was  found  that  quite  a 
lot  of  these  live  sandwiches  were  missing,  and  it  was  said  that 
they  had  run  the  guard  during  the  night  and  escaped.  (In  the 
days  of  General  Jackson  news  readied  the  backwoods  slow'}- or 
not  at  all.  So  the  fact  that  the  rights  of  pre-emption  in  regard 
to  food  had  been  abolished  under  Statute  12  by  Charles  II. 
had  never  reached  these  worms.)  We  declared  them  rebels 
znd  invaders  of  our  rights  and  sentenced  them  and  their  belong- 
ings to  be  burned  at  the  stake.  I  wrote  a  letter  of  complaint  to 
the  commissary  general  and  was  about  to  mail  it  when  rations 
arrived,  consisting  of  soft  bread,  beans,  rice,  syrup  and  potatoes, 
it  was  a  narrow  escape  for  the  commissary— and  myself.  Many 
of  our  men  were  very  ill,  and  my  letter  home  of  the  twenty- 
eighth  of  September,  '62,  says:  "One  of  the  recruits  named 
Alexander  Stanley  of  Marblehead,  Mass.,  died  last  night  of 
scarlet  fever.  We  took  up  a  collection  among  the  boys  and 
sent  his  body  home  at  the  cost  of  $70.00." 

Hearing  the  bugle  calls  from  the  camp  of  "Scott's  Mine 
Hundred"  near  by  and  watching  Burnside's  Corps  tramp  up 
the  road  in  pursuit  of  General  Lee,  made  us  feel  that,  although 
we  were  not  with  the  regiment,  we  were  very  near  the  front. 
Then,  beneath  the  shadow  of  trees  that  arc  still  standing  in  the 
park,  we  busied  ourselves  writing  what  we  then  thought  might 
be  our  last  letters  to  the  loved  ones  at  home.  But  General  Lee 
was  fought  at  Antietam  (known  in  1839  as  Anti  Etam)  without 
our  assistance.     The  returning  troops   excited   our  admiration, 
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and  we  became  impatient  to  get  a  crack  at  the  enemy  bei 
peace  should    be  declared;     for    rumors   were   afloat  that 
Davis  was  about  to  send  peace  commissioners  to  the  city. 

On  the  30th  of  Sept.  we  were  ordered  to  Camp  Williams, 
East  Capitol  Hill,  beyond  what  is  now  know  known  as  Lincoln 
Park,  and  about  one  and  a  half  miles  from  the  Capitol.  About 
sundown  of  that  day  I  was  put  in  charge  of  the  First  Squad 
and  told  to  find  my  way  to  the  new  camp.  Arriving  at  the 
east  front  of  the  Capitol  I  rested  my  men  on  the  step,  of  the 
edifice,  and  inspected  the  statue  of  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  by 
twilight,  as  it  stood  in  the  shrubbery  of  the  little  park  opposite 
awaiting  the  completion  of  the  dome  which  it  now  surmounts. 
It  grew  dark  rapidly.  Resuming  the  march,  we  left  the  God- 
dess and  the  Capitol  to  our  rear  and  proceeded  over  the  plain 
to  the  east.  The  flickering  light  of  camp-fires  to  the  right,  to 
the  left,  and  in  front  of  us  was  more  bewildering  than  helpful. 
Seven  of  my  men  who  were  in  a  hurry  to  reach  camp  in  time 
to  have  a  game  of  poker  (whatever  that  may  be)  left  the  col- 
umn and  started  off  briskly  on  their  own  account.  Seeing  this 
movement,  I  marked  them  for  extra  duty  and  quietly  gave  the 
order  "Left  oblique,  march!"  The  delinquents  soon  returned 
and  fell  in   at  the  rear  of  the  column. 

In  due  time  we  arrived  in  camp  and  there  (ov.^d  a  portion  of 
the  regiment  including  the  band.  Major  H.  L.  Higginson  had 
command.  Horses  and  equipments  were  issued,  and  instruction 
in  mounted  and  dismounted  drill  commenced  in  earnest.  Not 
far  from  our  camp  was  the  eastern  branch  of  the  Potomac  where 
we  watered  our  horses,  bathed,  and  rinsed  our  clothes  in  the 
copper-colored  washings  of  the  soil.  Situated  on  this  branch; 
about  a  mile  south-west  of  our  camp  was  the  navy  yard  ;  the 
regulation  high  wall  surrounded  it  on  the  land,  and  through  the 
grilled  entrance  gate,  an  occasional  glimpse  could  be  had  of  a 
marine  pacing  his  imprisoned  beat.  All  about  our  camp  and 
stretching  away  to  the  Capitol,  was  a  barren  waste  that  was 
either  very  dusty  or  very  muddy.  Sudden  storms  occasionally 
swept  over  this  plain  with  great  fury,  giving  us  lively  and  disa- 
greeable times. 
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I  remember  one  such  storm  that  came  up  just  as  I 
was  posting  stable  guard  for  the  night.  The  westerly  whirl- 
wind, gathering  up  the  dust  in  its  course,  struck  our  camp  with 
blinding  force,  overturning  tents  and  forges,  and  destroying  the 
military  order  of  things  in  general.  Then  a  black  cloud  was 
ripped  open  by  the  lightning  and  the  rain  came  down,  changing 
the  whirling  dust  into  mud  pcTets.  The  peals  of  thunder 
sounded  as  though  the  heavens  were  falling  and  bumping  down 
the  zig-zag  course  of  the  lightning,  and  the  surface  of  the 
ground  was  changed  in  a  twinkling,  to  a  slimy,  slippery  paste. 
But  the  rain  enabled  us  to  open  our  eyes  and  look  to  our  horses. 
In  their  endeavors  to  shield  their  heads  from  storm,  they  had 
become  entangled  over  and  under  their  halter-straps,  and  some 
of  them  had  straddled  the  picket  rope.  Others  in  their  terror 
had  broken  away  and  were  madly  rushing  about  over  the  pros- 
trate tents  and  the  men  struggling  beneath  them.  The  fright- 
ened beasts  that  remained  at  the  picket  rope  were  a  sight  to  be- 
hold, and  never  to  be  forgotten.  Heads  that  were  free  were  bit- 
ing. Legs  that  were  not  entangled  and  some  that  were  entan- 
gled, were  kicking,  There  was  nothing  to  do  but  to  release  the 
bound  horses  and  secure  the  loose  ones.  Facing  the  enemy's 
batteries  at  the  usual  distance  in  later  years,  was  preferable  to 
short  range  with  both  ends  of  those  scared  animals.  The 
storm  lasted  only  about  twenty  minutrs,  but  it  was  far  into  the 
night  before  order  was  restored. 

At  this  time  a  great  deal  of  interest  was  centered  in  the 
"Monitor"  that  was  still  lying  at  the  navy  yard  for  repairs,  after 
her  fight  with  the  "Merrimac."  Many  attempts  had  been  made 
to  obtain  passes  into  the  yard  to  visit  her,  but  without  success. 
My  brother  and  I  had  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  Alexandria, 
and  to  the  First  Massachusetts  Infantry  beyond,  on  a  pass  is- 
sued by  General  Casey,  signed  by  X.  S.  Jeffres,  assistant  adju- 
tant general,  and  still  in  my  possession.  I  decided  it  would  be 
useless  to  apply  for  another  pass  from  camp,  though  I  wanted 
very  much  to  see  the  Monitor.  Calling  one  of  the  recruits 
named  Abel,  I  proposed  that  we  go  down  the  Eastern  Branch 
and  try  to  get  a  glimpse  of  her. 


60  FIRST    MAINE     BUGLE. 

noon  for  that  purpose  we  stole  out  of  camp  and  followed 
along  the  Branch  to  the  Anacostia  Bridge  then,  looking  down 
stream  we  saw  the  Monitor  at  the  navy  yard  wharf,  about  a 
thousand  feet  distant.  The  view  from  that  point  wa.s  only 
gravating,  so  we  hunted  up  a  boat  and  hired  a  large  boy  to  row 
us  down  so  that  we  could  "touch  the  sides  of  the  Monitor." 
He  agreed  to  do  it  for  "twenty-five  cents  a  touch." 

Proceeding  down  stream  we  saw  an  officer  step  from  the  Mon- 
itor's deck  into  a  boat  along  side  and  then  the  crew  pulled  for  a 
steamer  lying  out  in  the  stream.  When  the  officers'  boat  was 
well  out  on  the  way,  we  ran  our  boat  alongside  the  bows  of  the 
Monitor  and,  as  we  did  so,  the  marine  relief,  armed  with  mus- 
kets, came  along  to  relieve  the  sentry  on  the  wharf  opposite  us. 
Watching  our  chance  we  took  position  with  the  turret  of  the 
Monitor  somewhat  in  line  between  the  relief  and  ourselves  and, 
as  the  two  sentries  came  to  the  position  of  "port  arms"  we 
crawled  on  board.  Telling  the  boy  to  go  away  and  not  to  re- 
turn, we  fairly  dove  through  the  port-hole  of  the  turret  and 
went  below.  Y\  e  imagined  the  marine  with  vigilant  eye,  pac 
his  beat.  In  the  lower  deck  we  found  several  naval  officers  and 
a  couple  of  ladies  making  a  tour  of  inspection.  The  officers 
saluted  us  and  the  ladies  bowed.  Evidently  they  were  not  fa- 
miliar with  the  neat,  new  cavalry  jackets  that  we  wore.  With- 
out putting  our  "heels  on  the  same  line,"  etc,  we  returned  the 
salutes,  and  the  ladies — we  had  not  met  any  ladies  for  two  whole 
months — received  the  homage  that  even  naval  officers  could  not 
criticise. 

We  examined  the  state-rooms,  store-rooms,  cabins,  engine 
room,  etc.,  and  stepped  into  the  covered  outlook  where  Lieu- 
tenant Warden  was  stationed  during  the  celebrated  fight,  and 
where  he  was  nearly  killed  by  the  shots  of  the  Merrimac  strik- 
ing the  iron  beams  just  above  his  head.  All  the  furniture  had 
been  removed  in  order  to  give  every  part  of  the  craft  a  thorough 
overhauling.  1  looked  in  vain  for  a  piece  of  iron  small  enough 
to  conceal  about  my  person  ;  but  in  the  First  Lieutenant's  room 
I  picked  up  a  pen  with  a  broken  nib,  and  a  bit  of  a  broken  mir- 
ror, about  two  inches  in  length,  which  I  still  keep  among  my 
treasures. 
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After  the  other  visitors  had  disappeared  above,  I  found  a 
sheet  of  writing  paper  on  which  \  drew  a  plan  of  the  lower  deck 
with  all  its  compartments,  and  an  elevation  of  the  turret.  On 
returning  to  camp  I  wrote  out  a  description  of  the  Monitor  on 
the  back  of  this  drawing  and  mailed  it  to  my  wife,  who  has 
carefully  preserved  it  through  all  these  years.  Returning  to 
the  upper  deck  we  examined  the  turret  and  the  indentures  made 
by  the  enemy's  shot.  We  were  surprised  to  find  how  little 
damage  had  been  done.  Here  my  companion  secured  the  head 
of  a  bolt  that  had  been  cut  off  with  a  cold  chisel  by  one  of  the 
workmen.  This  bolt  head  has  since  been  loaned  to  exhibits  of 
war  relics,  and  is  highly  prized  as  a  memento  of  that  visit. 

We  passed  up  onto  the  wharf  with  the  other  visitors,  while 
the  marine  with  the  vigilant  eye  continued  to  pace  his  beat. 
As  we  walked  about  the  yard  looking  at  the  piles  of  shot  and 
ancient  cannon,  we  discussed  our  chances  of  passing  out  at  the 
main  gate  without  being  challenged.  If  we  were  cnallenged 
and  found  without  passes,  would  we  be  searched?  \t  searched 
and  my  drawing  found,  what  would  become  of  us?  But  look- 
ing at  piles  of  shot  did  not  answer  the  questions,  so  we  con- 
cluded to  put  on  a  bold  front  and  brave  it  out  with  the  guard. 
It  was  agreed  that  1  should  answer  any  challenge,  while  my 
companion  was  to  support  whatever  I  might  say  in  reply.  We 
walked  straight  toward  the  main  gate  without  appearing  to 
notice  the  sentry  near  by,  but  he  would  not  be  ignored.  Bring- 
ing; his  piece  from  a  "  right  shoulder  "  to  a  "  ready,"  he  cried 
out  "Halt!"  We  halted.  Then  our  passes  were  demanded. 
I  tried  to  pacify  him  by  saying,  "  Look  here,  sentry,  we  belong 
to  a  cavalry  regiment  a  short  distance  above  here,  guarding  the 
Branch,  and  we  go  about  without  passes;  we  did  not  require 
passes  to  come  in  with,  and  we  expect  to  go  out  the  same  way.' 

The  sentiy  would  not  be  convinced  and  called  out,  "Corporal 
of  the  Guard,  Post  Number  One  !"  The  corporal,  a  big  blus- 
tering fellow  came  running'  from  an  adjoining  building.  The 
sentry  told  his  story  including  our  excuses;  then  the  corporal 
questioned  us  sharp!}'  as  to  how  we  gained  admittance.  Assum- 
ing an  air  oi   astonishment  I  said,  "Why,  Corporal,    how    could 
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we  come  in  except  through  the  gateway,  yonder?  We  came  in, 
as  you  sec,  without  passes,  and  we  expect  to  go  out  without  any 
nonsense." 

Then  the  corporal  grew  red  in  the  face  and  threatened  to  put 
us  under  arrest.  "Well  Corporal/'  I  said,  "if  you  want  to  know, 
I  will  tell  you  how  we  came  in  here."  Then  he  listened  as  I 
frankly  told  him  how  wc  climbed  aboard  the  Monitor  from  a 
small  boat,  while  he  was  posting  his  relief  at  the  wharf.  Thai 
corporals  face  was  a  picture.  We  kept  perfectly  cool  while  he 
became  confused  and  looked,  as  my  companion  afterward  re- 
marked, "as  though  he  was  not  quite  sure  of  anything."  The 
corporal  looked  around,  consulted  with  the  sentry  a  moment 
then,  opening  the  gate,  called  out,  "Here  !  you  get  out  of  this, 
and  don't  come  around  here  again."  That  was  all  we  wanted. 
I  was  acquainted  with  guard  duty  enough  to  know  that  the  cor- 
poral was  in  a  bad  fix  for,  if  he  reported  us,  discipline  would 
probably  fall  on  both  him  and  his  detail,  and  we  would  rel< 
anyway.  We  thanked  the  corporal  and  returned  to  camp  with- 
out being  missed.  ]\\  the  evening  we  showed  our  little  trophies, 
and  gave  the  boys  an  account  of  our  first  scounting  expedition 
and  how  a  couple  of  "raw  recruits"  got  the  best  of  the   marines. 
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Constitution, 

i. — The    name  of   this    Association    shall    be    "The   Cavalry    Society 
Armies  of  the  Unted  States." 

II. — Any  honorably  discharged  ofheer  or  soldier,  who  at  anytime  h  is  served  in  the 
Cavalry  Corps  in  the  said  Armies,  shall  be  entitled  t<>  membership  in  th     - 

III. — The  object  of  the  Society  shall  be  the  promotion  of  kindly  feeling,  thi    - 
of  old  associations,  and   the  collection   and    preservation    of  records    of  the  service.-; 
rendered  by  ibis  Corps  during  the  "War  of  the  Rebellion." 

IV. —  The  officers  of  the  Society  shall  consist  of  a  President,  seven  Vi 
Secretary,  Treasurer,  and  Historian,  who  shall  be,  with  the  exception  of  the  Historian, 
elected  at  each  meeting  of  the  Society. 

V.— The  duties  of  the  1 'resident  shall  be  to  preside  at  the  annual  meetings,  to  call- 
extraordinary  meetings  of  the  Society  in  case  of  necessity,  and  to  is^.'ie  such  i  ; 
may  be  necessary  for  the  good  government  and  control  of  the  Society. 

VI. — The  Vice-president  shall  exercise  the  powers  of  the  President  in  case  of  the 
absence  of  that  officer, 

VII. — The  Secretary  shall  keep  a  record  of  the  minutes  oi~  the  Society,  a  Roll  of 
Members,  and  perform  all  duties  usually  pertaining  to  an  office  of  such  character 

VHI. — The  Treasurer  shall  have  control  of  all  funds,  to  be  expended  only  on  ap- 
proval of  the  President,  and  shall  render  an  account  of  all  disbursmenls  at  the 
annual  meetmg  of  the  Society. 

IX.-- The  Historian  shall  prepare  for  the  use  of  the  Secretary  a  History  of  the 
Cavalry  Corps,  arid  of  all  matters  connected  therewith  of  interest  to  the  Society. 

X. — There  shall  be  a  Standard  Bearer,  who  shall  be  an  officer  of  the  Society,  an  I 
who  sba-l  be  appointed  at  each  annual  meeting,  by  the  President.     The  duties  of  t; 
Standard  Fearer  shall  bo  to  have  charge  and  custody  of  the  Flag  of  the  Soeiet;  . 
carry  it  on  all  occasions  of  ceremony  when  the  Society  shall  be  present. 

XI — There  shall  be  elected  annually  an  Assistant  Secretary,  who  shall  perform    ti 
duties  of    the  Secretary  at  the  annual  meetings  of  the  Society,  in  case  of   the  absence 
of  th.it    ofheer,  and  who  shall   perform  such   other  sersices  as   pertain  to   th. 
Secretary  as  may  be  required  of  him  by  that  officer. 

XH — There  shall  be  elected  annually  an  Adjutant-General,  whose  duty  shall  be  t 
assist  the  President   in  ail  cases  where  the  Society  is  former!  for  parade,  and  . 
an  aide  to  the  President  and  perform  such  services  as  that  officer  may  direct. 


By-Laws. 

I.__ The  Entrance  Fee  of  the  Society  shall  be  One  Dollar. 

II.— The  Annual  Dues  shall  be  One  Dollar. 

III.— The   President  shall   determine  the    time  and  place  of  each   annual  me 
being  governed  in  his  selection  thereof  as  far  as  practicable  by  the   time  and  ] 
the  meeting  of  the  Society  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac. 
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Officers  of  the  Society  for  the  Year,  1893-94. 
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Records  of  Proceedings. 

In  the  absence  of  the  President,  Col.  Henry  C.  Weir,  the 
meeting  of  the  society  was  called  to  order  by  its  Vice  Pre 
Gen.  J.  P.  Ciiley  at  room  No.  40  Faneuil  Hal!.  The  proceed- 
ings at  the  last  meeting,  held  at  Scranton,  Pa.,  were  read  by  the 
Secretary,  L.  G.  Estes,  and  upon  motion  were  approved. 
Major  G.  I.  Whitehead,  Treasurer  of  the  society,  submitted  the 
following  report. 

Gerrard  Irvine  Whitehead,   Treasurer 

In  account  with  The  Cavalry  Society  of  the  Armies  of  the  U.  S. 

dr. 
1893. 

June  26.     To   Balance  Cash  on  hand  from  Account  Audited  June  15, 
1892  at  Scranton,  Pa. 
u    cash   ree'd    entrance    fees,    Receipt   Stubs,  Nos.  540  to 
542  inclusive. 
Cash  ree'd  from  Gen.  Estes  collected  at  Scranton  meet- 
ing, June  15th,  1892, 


1892. 

Aug.  1.     By    cash  paid  express  on  books  etc.  from  Estes,  5       40 

Sept.  11.     "     sash  paid  Gen.  Ciiley  publishing  proceedings  of 

1892,  postage,  envelopes  and  mailing  same,  55  00 

1S93. 

Jan.  6.         "     cash  paid  Gen.  Estes,  expense  of  Scranton 

meeting,  1893,  10  95 

Cash  on  hand  June  26th,  1S93,  2^3  ^9 
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On   motion   the   President  appointed    Col.    F.   C.    Loveland, 
Bugler    H:  T.  Bartlett    and    Major    A.    M.  Benson   as   audit; 
committee  -  on  the  Treasurer's  report,  who  found  the  same   cor- 
rect and    supported  by  proper  vouchers,  and  upon   motion    re- 
port was  accepted  and  approved. 

On  motion  of  Major  C.  G/Davis  a  committee  of  three  con 
sisting  of  Major  C.  G.  Davis,  Bugler  Chas.  F.  Dam  and   Ca 
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P.  M.  Boehn  was   appointed  by  the  President   to   nominate  offi- 
cers for  the  ensuing  year;  after  consultation   the  commits  i    n 
ported  as  follows : 

President — Gen.  Jonathan  P.  Cilley. 

Vice  Presidents — Major  Charles  G.  Davis. 
Capt.  Allan  G.  P.  Brown. 
Col.  F.  C.  Love! and. 
Col.  Floyd  Clarkson. 
Surgeon  P.  O'Meara  Edson. 

Vice  President  of  the  Society  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac — 
Gen.  Samuel  E.  Chamberlain. 

Treasurer — Major  Gerrard  Irvine  Whitehead. 

Secretary — Gen.  Llewellyn  G.  Estes. 

Assistant  Secretary — Major  William  PI.  Turner. 

Adjntard  General — Major  Henry  C.  Hall. 

Standard  Bearer — Capi.  Peter  M.  Boehn. 

Bugler—  Henry  T.  Bartlett. 

Historian — E.  A.  Paul. 

The  reports  of  the  committee  was  accepted  and  upon  rrn  ti 
the  Secretary   of  the  society  was   unanimously  directed    to    de- 
posit   a   ballot  for    the  officers  presented  by  the  report    of   the 
committee.     The    ballot    was  cast    and  the  officers    nominated 
were  duly  elected  for  the  ensuing  year. 

On  motion  of  Col.  F.  C.  Loveland  it  was  unanimously  voted 
that  the  Cavalry  Society  present  the  name  of  Gen.  Oliver  O. 
Howard  to  the  Society  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  as  its  can- 
didate for  the  president  of  the  Society  for  the  ensuing  year. 

Upon  motion  the  society  adjourned. 

L.  G.  ESTES,  Secretary. 
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Minor  Incidents  of  the  Reunion. 

BANNER  AND    BUGLE. 
The  standard  borne  by  Capt.  Boehn  and  the  bugle  blown  by 
Bugler  Bartlett  have  been   an  attractive   and   prominent  f    it m 
of  our  reunions.      At  Boston  both  banner  and  bugle  gave  special 
eclat  to  our  meeting.     The  flag  and  the  bugle  made  prominent 
the   cavalry  march    from  the  reception   room    in   the   American 
House  to  Faneuil  Hall.     At  Fane  nil  Hall  every  cheer  was  em- 
phasized  arid  crowned  by  Bartlett's  bugle,  and  at  Fort  V, 
and  on  the  boat  with  nice  adjustment  to  the  occasion  the  bug; 
notes  rang  out  over  the  waters  of  Massachusetts  Bay. 

CAPTURED. 

At  the  fort  the  following  cavalry  men  were  imprisoned   in   a 
photograph  for  the  offence  of  being  representative  men  of  that 
branch  of  the  service,   Generals  Bankhead,   Sawtelle,  Estes  and 
Ciiley,  Col.  Clark,  Majors  Benson,  Davis  and  Whitehead, 
Boehn  and  buglars  Bartlett  and  Darling. 
PETITE    BANQUET. 

One  of  the  memories  of   the  reunion  to  be    remembered   for 
years  was  the  dinner  of  seven  of  the  cavalry  boys  at  Young's, 
Bankhead,  Whitehead,  Bartlett,  Boehn,  Davis,  Estes  and  Ciiley. 
where  the   tone   and   quality  of   each  was   made  known   to   t 
Others    as    in  the  camaraderie  of  the   held.      For  instance,   the 
description   of   the  charge  of   the  sixty  cavalrymen    at    I 
Waters,  where  twenty  only  came  back,  Estes,  telling  the  occin 
rence  as    he    saw  it,     unconsciously  remarked.    "I   would    have 
given  three  years  of   my   life  to  have  been  with   them.."   Bar 
head's  bright    renewal   of   his  youth  and    many  other    featu 
of   the  occasion  make  its  memory  most  pleasant. 
OTHER    CAVALRYMEN. 

There  was  no  register  kept  at  the  cavalry   headquarters,  b 
the  following  wearers  of  the  yellow  were  seen  and  noted  moi 
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or  less  firmly  in  the  memory  of  your  correspondent.  Omitting 
those  named  before,  mention  should  be  given,  C.  L.  March, 
Cav.  Corps;  C.  S.  Ilsley,  Maj.  9th  U.  S.  Cav. ;  Samuel  H. 
Alton,  Col.  1st  Me.  Cav.;  Eli  A.  Smith,  Sergt.  1st  Mass.  Cav. 
and  secretary  o(  that  association;  Charles  Chauncy,  Capt.  2nd 
Pa.  Cav. ;  Geo.  A.  Dean,  6th  N.Y.  Cav.;  Charles  E.  Jacks, 
Co.  A.  1st  Me.  Cav.;  Charles  H.  Nason  1st  R.  I.  Cav.;  Sylva- 
nus  C.  Small,  Quarter  Master  2nd  Me.  Cav. ;  Geo.  S.  Osborn, 
Surg.  1st  and  5th  Mass.  Cav.;  Joseph  Gay,  Co.  B.  1st  Mass, 
Cav.;  Gen.  C.  G.  Sawtelle,  U.  S.  A.;  H.  H.  Warner,  Surg.  1st 
Mass.  Cav.;  A.  F.  Biaiichard,  Capt.  1st  Me.  Cav.;  Col.  David 
P.  Muzzy,  3d  Mass.  Cav.  and  J.  D.  Sleeper,  Co.  I.  1st  N.  H. 
Cav. 

THE   CARRIAGE   DRIVE  THROUGH   THE    SUBURBS. 

The  First  Maine  Cavalry  contingent  in  this  most  beautiful 
ride  was  commanded  by  Maj.  Hall  and  your  correspondent, 
who  rode  knee  to  knee  as  of  old.  The  work  all  ready  done  and 
in  contemplation  by  the  Metropolitan  park  commissioners  was  a 
revelation  of  vastness  and  beauty. 

BOSTON    HOSPITALITY. 

Our  regiment  well  remembers  her  banquet  at  the  Revere 
Mouse  and  entertainment  down  the  harbor.  For  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  Society  oi'  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  the  city 
contributed  fifteen  hundred  dollars  and  the  citizens  added  sub- 
scriptions enough  to  make  the  amount  ten  thousand  dollars. 
It  may  be  well  to  remark  that  this  amount  was  not  all  expended. 
It  was  too  large,  even  for  the  Army  of  the  Potomac. 

THREE    GENERATIONS. 

The  meeting  of  Gen.  Sawtelle  and  your  correspondent  was  a 
renewal  of  their  fathers's  friendship  formed  while  members  ot 
Bowdoin's  celebrated  class  of  1S25,  and  the  two  cavalrymen's 
sons  each  enter  their  chosen  profession  this  year.  It  may  be 
further  noticed  that  the  faces  of  these  two  cavalrymen  appear 
in  the  picture  of  Gov.  Russell  and  veterans  given  in  the  Boston 
Globe  of  June  28th. 
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A   NEW    VICTORY   T<  I    V  IN. 

July  6th,  1S93,  N.  V.  City. 
M Y  D EA R  G EN E RAL : 

After  my  return  from  Boston,  I  had  achat  with  Gen.  Rodenbough  the  man   \\\  1 
suggested  a.  monument  to  Gen.  Buford.     The  suggestion  was  madi    some 
ago  at  a  dinner  of  the  officers  of  the  Reserve  Cavalry  Brigade,  and  was  recciv 
great  favor.     The  little   association    of  the  officers  of  the   Reserve   Briga 
strong  enough  to  carry  out  the  idea,  so  it  rested    only  in  our    minds.     I  was    led  to 
make  a  suggestion  in  the  same  line  at  our  meeting  in  Boston  by  the  fact  that  we  ha 
a  small  fund  over  and   above  our  wants,  which   might  be  devoted  to  such  a   -  •■ 
The  favor    with  which  it    was  received  led  to  my  speaking  to   Rodenbough    al 
and  I  asked  him  to  write  you  a  letter  for  publication  in  the  Bugle,  which 
to  bring  out  expression,  of  opinion  from  a  good  many  old  troopers,  and  might  lead  to 
something  practical  in  the  v.ay  of  our  Society   carrying  out   the  idea  to  c         letene* 
I  hope  you  can  publish  Rodenbough's  letter,  and  if  you  do  that  it  will  call  out  s 
sort  of  response  from  readers  of  the  Bugle.     Do  you  exchange  with  the  Journal  of  the 
Cavalry   Association     at    Leavenworth?    That    represents    principally    the    n 
troops  of  the  Regular  Army,  and  it  is  quite  possible  that  the  project    will  meet  with 
some  response,  especially  from  the  officers  of  the  Second  Cavalry,  in  which    R 
Buford  was  a  captain  when  the  war  broke  out.     At  any  rate  whoop  up  the  matter  all 
you  can,  and  let  \:s  find  out  what  we  can  do.  This  letter  is  written  not  for  pul  lication. 

Truly  yours, 

W  hii 

We  beg  Major  Whitehead's  pardon  for  publishing  this  letter,  but  the  reason  will  be 
patent  to  all  who  read  it.  We  have  written  the  Journal  for  an  exchange,  but  have 
received  no  response  to  our  "hullo.'' — J.  P.  C. 

No.   1   East  65th  St.,  New  York,  July;//.      1S93. 
Dear  Sir:    • 

I  have   received   a  letter  from  Major   G.  I.  Whitehead,  Treasurer    of  the  C 
Corps  of  the  Society  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  in  which  he  refers  to  some  1 
made  by  him  at  vour  last  meeting.     Major  Whitehead  asks  me  to  communicate  with 
you  upon  the  propriety  of  some  action  by  the  Cavalry  C"rps  A.  P.  to  c     1 
by  a  suitable  monument  on  the  battle-field  of  Gettysburg,  the  rare  profes 
and  distinguished  service,  uf   Major  General    John  Buford.     At  a   recent  reunion  of 
some  of  the  the  survivors  of  the  Cavalry  Reserve  Brigade,   (of  which  Gen.  Buford  was 
the    first  commander),  it    was  suggested  that  a  movement  in  that   direction    \    is   n 
only  proper    but  was  due  to  the   arm  of  service  of  which  Buford  was  so  tine  a  type. 
I  am  sure  that  every  Union  cavalry  survivor  of  Gettysburg  feels  that  the  Array 
Potomac  was    indebted,  to  Buford  for  the  choice  of  ground—a  factor  in  the 
conditions,  there,  of  incalculable  value;  and    that    none   will  deny  that    his  bold    and 
varied    use    of  mounted  troops,  on  the    first    day,    (since    quoted  as  a   prece 
European  text-books)   shed  a    brilliant  lustre  on  the  achievements  of  the  c< 
entitle  the  general  to  an  enduring  mark  of  appreciation  from  his  old  comrades 
Annals  of  War  there  is  not  recorded  a  more  important  cavalry  service  than  tl 
dered  at  Gettysburg  by  the  Cavalry  Corps,  and  it  would,  seem  to  be  our  duty  t 
the  fact  in  justice  to  those  who  fought  and  those  who  fell.    I  learn  from  Major  Whit.- 
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bead  that  there  is  a  "surplus"  in  the  treasury  which,  with  the  consent  of  the  .' 

tion,  might  !>e  devoted  to  the  purpose,  and  believe  that    this  sum  could  be  a.. 

by  conlributior..;  from  survivors,  nut  active  members  of  the  Association,  if  th 

was  made  known  to  them  through  service  journals.     The  I  memorial  ;  • 

be  elaborate  nor  expensive,  but  something  substantial,  to  typify  the  strong  and 

ing  character  of  "Honest  John  Buford."     I  shall  be  glad  to  co-operate  with  you  in  this 

matter  and  remain, 

Very  truly  yours, 

T.    F.    RODF.NBOUGH. 
Bvt.-Brig.-Gen.  U.  S.  A.,  (retire!; 
To  Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 
Rockland,  Me. 


Next  Meeting. 

Place  of  meeting  next  year,  as  fixed  by  Society  of  the  Army 
oi  the  Potomac,   is  Concord,   N.  H.,  date  not  named. 


Badge  of  the  Society. 

The  Badge  of  the  Society  is  a  pair  c(  crossed  sabres,  accu- 
rately copied  from  the  Regulation  Cavalry  Sabre,  and  finely 
finished  in  gold,  upon  a  boldly  worked  "sunburst"  of  silver.  It 
is  attached  to  the  coat  or  the  ribbon,  of  the  Society  by  means 
of  a  brooch-pin.  at  the  back. 

PRICE  $5.00.  Send  money  with  order  to  Maj.  G.  Irvine 
Whitehead,  Treasurer,  206  Broadway,  New  York. 
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Chapman,  John  K.        Corp.  Co.  D,  9th  X.  Y.  Cav. 
Chauncey,  Chas.  Cant.  2d  Penna.  Cav. 

1  Mstiancy,  J.  C.  Capt.  oth  Mich.  Cav.  Oc  A.  D,  C. 

Cheeney,  P.  C.  J.  Captain 

Qieney.  Newell  Capt.  9th  X.  Y.  Cav. 

Cilley,  Jonathan  P.       Bvt.-Brig.-Gen.,  Col.  1st  Me.  Cav. 
Claggett,  Horsey  1st  Lieut.  1st  Maryland  Cav. 

Clark,  Augustus'  M.       Bvt.-I.ieuL.-Col.  U.  S.  Yols. 
Clark,  Chas.  L.  Corp.  7th  X.  V.  Cav. 

Clark,  lohri  E.  Major  5th  Michigan  Cav. 

Glark,  S.  R.  Colonel 

Clarkson,  Floyd  Bvt. -Lt.-Col., Maj.  6th  «.V  1 2th  Cav 

Cline,  Wm.  A.  Colonel 

Cole,  Edmund  L.  Major  2 1st  X.  Y.  Cav. 

Colerick,  Wm.  Captain  1st  Mich,  Cav. 

Conroy,  Geo.  T.  Major 

(  briiss,  Jacob  V.  Sergeant  Co.  G.  1st  X.  J.  Cav. 

Corliss,  Geo.  \Y.  Brevet  Maj,  U.  S.  Volunteers 

Crabtree,  Edward  Private  1st  Mass.  Cav. 

(  rocker,  Geo.  A.  Captain  6th.  X.  Y.  Cav. 

Creery,  Wm.  Capt.  6th  Mich.  Cav. 

Cromelien,  Alfred  1st  Lieut.  5th  Penn'a  Cav. 

Crooks,  Samuel  J.         Colonel  22<1  New  York  Cav. 
Croselmire,  C.  F.  Cant.  1st  Xew  Jersey  Cav. 


aj. 


td  Mass.  Cio 


rowningshield,CasperBrig.  Get 

Curtis,  Joseph  R.  Corporal  Co.  I,  1st  Maine  Cro 


Flolyoke,  Massachusetts 
Glen  Cove,  Long  Island,  X.  Y. 
Bridgeport,  Ohio? 
.Wash.  D.  C.  (care  A.  G.  O.) 
Fort  Levenworih,  Kansas 
460  Pearl  St.,  New  York  City 
Carlinsville,  Illinois 
Philadelphia.  Penna.? 
166  Devonshire  St.,  1 
Baltimore,  Maryland? 
. Weathers; ield,  Connecticut 
116  14th  Ave., Detroit,  Mich.? 
Hornelsville,  New  York 
269  S.  4th  St.,  Phila.  Pa. 
Washm.D.C.  (Indi 
Chelsea,  Massachu-   tts? 
Poland  Centre,  Xew  York 
Rockland,  Maine 
Washington,  D,  C? 
Belleville,  Essex  Co.,  X".  J. 
Gloversville,  New  York 
30  Trumbull  St.,N.  Haven, 
Orville,  Ohio 
.39  Broadway,  Xew  York 
Boston,  Massachusetts? 
Troy,  Xew  York 
Lapeer  City,  Michigan 
Carlisle,  Penna.? 
Orange,  Xew  Jersey 
45  William  St.,  New  York 
Ch elsea,  M assach use t ts 
58 Broadway, New  York  City? 
Port  Austin,  Michigan 
1S29  Spruce  St.,  Phila.  Pa. 
icjoLafayette  Ave.,Brooklyn  ? 
r  ; ;  -    iestnut  St.,Newark,  S".  J. 
Boston,  Massachusetts? 
Portsmouth,  New    Hampshire 
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Darn,  Charles  F. 
Darling,  J.  D. 
Da  vies,  Henry  E. 
Davis,  Charles  G. 
Day,  John 
Deems,  James  M. 
Denison,  Frederick 
Den  worth,  James  B. 
Detritt,  F.  5s'. 
Dodge,  Rodolph  L. 
Doolittle,  Feiand  F. 
Doty,  David  R. 
Dumott,  Thomas  J. 
Dunbar,  G.  Edwin 
Dunn,  Edmund 
Duryea,  Eienry  T, 


Bugler  Co.  F.  ist  Maine  Cav.       Portland,  Maine 
Bugler  ist  Massachusetts  Cav.      Man-: 
Major-General  Kishkill-on-llu 

Major  ist  Massachusetts  Cav.       Boston,  Mass.,     :  I 
Private  10th  New  York  Cav.         140  Washn. 
Bvt.-Brig.-Gen.,  U.  S.  Volunteersi63  W.  Payette  St. 
Chaplain  1st  Rhode  Island  Cav.   Providence,  i';       ■    I- 
SergeantCo.  K,  8th  Penna.Cav.  Williamsport,  P-  1 

St.  George'ss  Delaware 
Portland,  Mai 
Stapleton,Staten  I 
New  York  (P.  0.  P 
Harrisburg,  Pennsyh  anij 
Kalamazoo,  Michi 
Connellsville,  Peni 
Glen  Cove,  Longlsland,  N.  V. 


Private,  Co.  F,  1st  Maine.  Cav. 

Major  24th  New  York  Cav. 

Private  6th  New  York  Cav. 

Surgeon 

Colonel 

ist  Lieutenant  1 6th  Penna.  Ca- 

Private  2d  New  York  Cav. 


Eagan,  Geoige  M. 
Edson,  P.  O'Meara 
Edwards,  Ellis  B. 
Edwards,  Robert  \V. 
Edwards,  William 
Ehert,  James 
Elliott,  R.  C. 
Eraerv,  G.  M. 
Estes,  L.  G. 
Erhardt,  Joel  B. 
Everson,  James 


Private  1st  Connecticut  Cav 
Maj.  Surgeon  17th  Vermont 
Bvt. -Major,  Captain  1st  Vt. 
Bugler  5th  New  York  Cav. 
Major  6th  New  York  Cav. 
ist  New  Jersey  Cav. 
Captain 

Sergeant  1st  Maine  Cavalry 
Bvt.-Brig.-Gen.,  Lt.-Col.  A. 
Captain  ist  Vermont  Cav. 
Sergeant  ist  Vermont  Cav. 


Vols 
Cav. 


A.  G 


Waterbury,  Conn< 
.Roxbury,  Massac  hi 
High  Bridge,  New  \ 
Lansingburg,  New  York 
New  York  City? 
Pittston,  Pa. 
Boston,  Massachu 
Portland,  Maine 
.Washington,  D.  C 
Custom  House,  New  York 
Rutland,  Vermont 


Farlin,  Theodore 
Farnham,  G.  M. 
Fenton.  A.  Ward 
Feyerabend,  Otto 
Fitzhugb,  Charles  1. 
Field,  Thomas  F. 
P-oley,  John  P. 
Foote,  E.  C. 
Forcl,  Charles  A. 
Forbes,  W.  H. 
Forsyth,  George  A. 
Foster,  William  S. 
Fox,  Reuben  L. 
Frazer,  Douglas 


Private  8th  Illinois  Cav. 
Capt.  10th  Michigan  Cav. 
Gapt.  6th  Ohio  Cav. 
Corporal  1st    Michigan  Cav. 
Bvt.-Brig.-Gen.,Col.6th  N.  Y.Cav 
Private  Co.  B,  1st  Mass.  Cav. 
Private  6th  Penna.  Cav. 
Captain  3d  New  York  Cav. 
Sergeant  5th  Michigan  Cav. 
Lleut.-Col.  2d  Mass'.  Cav. 
Bvt.-Bg.-Gen.,  Et.-Cl.4th  U.S.Cav 
1st  Ft.  Adj't  1st  Penna.  Res.  Cav. 
Capt.  2 2d  New  York 
Brevet-Brigadeer-General 


Glen  Falls,  Nov.  \ 
304  OperaHouseBl 
Cleveland,  Ghio 
Bay  City,  Michigan 

sbu  '  -,  Pennsylvania 
Falls,Wvoming"Coi 
Philadelphia,  Pennsj  Ivania 
Cobleskill,  New  Y01  k 
Lil  :hfield,  M 
30  Sears  Buil 
.Washington,  D.  C. 
133  Wylie  Ave.,Pittsl 
Oneonta,  N.  Y.(care  A. 
Boston,Mass.,B.<$  ! 


Galbraith,  John  J. 
Gere,  E.  B. 
Getman,  David 
GUison,  Charles  IE 
Gibson,  Horatio  G. 
Gleason,  D.  H.  S. 
Gordon,   Henry 
Coble,  PR, 
Gould,  Edwin  C. 
Goodrich,  Edwin 
Gregg,  William  L. 


Capt.  5d  Penna.  Cavalry  Williamsport,  Penna. 

Capt.  2 j  st  New  York  Cavalry       Owego,  New  York 
Capt.  roth  New  York  Cavalry       Mayfield,  New  Yc 
Major  Germantown,  Penna.? 

Bvt.-Brig.-Gen.  Col.  3d  U.  S.  Art.  Washington,  D.  C. 
Captain  ist  Mass.  Cavalry  Boston,Mass.(C  us 

Sergt.  Bvt.-I.t.  2nd  Ohio  Cav.       Detroit,  Mid 
Maj.  ist  Wisconsin  Cavalry 
Private  ist  Colorado  Cavalry 
Captain  9th  New  York  Cavalry 
Ist  Fieut.  3d  Penna.  Cavalry 


1  !■  be  ken,  New  Jersey 
Melrose.  Mi  ss.  ' 
Tonawanda,  New  Y01 
162s  Green  St.,  Phila 


. 
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C.ftfgg.  &  McM.  Bvt.-Maj.-Gen.,Brig.-Gen.U.S.V.  Reading,  Penna. 

*,'..,.■!>,  Augustus  P.  Bvt.-Col.  &  Maj.  13th  N.  V.  Cav.  9  V, .  13th  St.,  New  York 

\  ,rccn,  Jacob  I-  Bvt.-Lt.,  Col.  Maj.  A.  A,  G.  Hartford,  Connecticut 

tireenleaf,  \Vm.  L.  1st  Lieut.  1st  Vermont  Cav. 


Halsey,  EI.  M. 

■  w     ht,  William  j, 
Haley,  VV.  D. 
ila.il,  Henry  C. 
Sfanuon,  John 
Harrison,  W.  II. 
Harrington.  D.  VV. 

■rm  iti,  John 
1  [a  eliine,  John  VV. 
Hatch,  M.  F. 
Haviland,  Francis 
I  j  twkins,  j.  M. 
Ilawley,  [ohn  C. 
I  redden,  R,  E. 
i  •'.  ■  man,  Elbert 
1  ;i:  :vird,  VY.  H. 
Hicks,  Frederick  M. 
Hick,  William  H. 

inn,  fohn 

HjII,  John  F. 
Hills,  William  G. 
-■  ,  John  B. 
:..*.n,  II.  VV. 
Hunter,  George  M. 
Slant.  James  A. 
Hvndman,  William 


1st  Lieut.  13th  N.  Y,  Cav. 

I5t  Lieut.  13th  N.  Y.  Cav. 

Q.  M.  Sergt.  25th  N.  Y.  Ca\ 

Bvt.-Maj.  1st  Me.  Cav. 

Private  24th  New  York  Cav.? 

Capt.  2d  U.  S.  Cav. 

Private  istN.  Y.  Dragoons 

Bugler  241!)  New  York  Cav. 

Capt.  2d  Penna.  Cav. 

Capt.  2d  N.  V.Cav. 

Capt.  4th  Penna.  Cav. 

Capt.  13th  N.  Y.  Cav. 

Private  8th  N.  Y.  Cav. 

Captain 

Bvt.-Ma].,  Capt.  13th   N.  Y.  Cav 

Captain 

Private  5th  X.  Y.  Cav. 

Bvt.-Col.,  Major  1st  N.  J.  Cav. 

Private  1st  Mich.  Cav. 

Captain 

Private  Co.  E,  9th  N.  Y.  Cav. 

Private  Co.  I,  6th  Penna.  Cav. 

Private  9th  Mich.  Cav. 

Captain 

Private 

Bvt.-Maj.,  Capt.  4th  Fenna  Cav. 


253  Washington  St.,  X.  V. 
Peekskill,  New  York 
Templetun,  California? 
VVoburn,  Mass. 

Care  A.  G.  0.,  VVashii 
1430  Main  St.,  Buffalo  X.  Y. 

Macomb  Co.,  Mich. 
201  So.  nth  St. .Phil.  Penna.? 
94  Pearl  Street,  New  York 
Soldiers'  Home.  Mont  G 
N.  Brighton,  Staten  Isl'd  N.Y. 
325  D  St.,  S.  E.  Wash.,  D.C. 
Garrettsville,  Ohio 
I  ong  Island  City,  N.  Y. 
Denver,  Colorado? 
Rome,  Bradford  Co.,  Penna. 
Arcade,  New  York 
62  Congress  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
Philadelphia,  Penna.? 
301  N.  2d  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
72  S.  Jeff  son  St., Orange, X.J. 
Muskegon,  Michigan 
Newport,  Rhode  Island? 
Wash.,  D.C.  (Pension  • 
13  Whitehall  St.,  New  ". 


Ives,  Philo  L. 


Major  2d  N.  Y.  Cav. 


N.  PL,  Ct.  (P.  O.  Box  4: 


Lnkins,  VV.  S. 
Jackson,  Waiter  H. 


Colonel 

Sef£t.  1  st.  N.  Y.  Dragoons 


Leavenworth,  Kansas? 
Ann  Arbor,  Michigan 


Sveer,  Edward  C. 
Kenny,  Charles  B. 
Knaut'f,  A.  L. 


Captain  1st  X.  J.  Cav. 
Bugler  1st  Maine  Cav. 
Captain,  A.  D.  C. 


44  Thomas  St.,  Newark,  X. 

Portland,  Maine 

410  Bolton.Ave.  Cleveland/!). 


Ucy,  A.  H.  Major,  A.  Q.  M.  Detroit,  Michigan  ? 

l-ancey,  M.  A.  Captain  Boston,  Massachusetts? 

f-anc,  Julius  M.  Captain  Chicopee,  Massachusetts 

:  •■'  »ing,  K.  Y.  Bvt.-Maj., 1st  Lt.  13th  X.  Y.  Cav.Albany,  Xew  York 

i    wj.C.C.  Bvt.-Lt.-Col.,  Major,  A.  Q.  M.     612  Pullman  Bid  g.,  Chicag 

*  ce,  p.  M 


Lt.-Col.  5th  Michigan  Cav. 

}  tnntng,  Thompson,  Captain  6th  Penna.  Cav.   ■ 

tcr,  E.  .Surgeon 

l-i?il»v,  H.  S.  Captain  1st  Maine  Cav. 

tner,  X.  Ferree  Corporal  Co.  F.  12  Penna.  G 

;  -"r  1,  I  .  C.  Captain 

•  '  v-  land,  F.  C.  Col.  6th  Ohio  Cav. 

j  u-cas,  U.  A.  Captain 

»  ynch,  D.  Captain 

:     man,  Joel  II.  Sergeant  Co.  B,  9th  X.  Y.  Cav. 

Mat*on,  Morris  M.  Private  Co.  B,  1st  Penna.  Cav. 

^aon,  Hobart  D.  Major  Sth  X.  Y.  Cav. 

Martin,  A.  L.  '  Captain 


Xew  York  ? 

Phila.,  Union  Le  g\ 

Seneca  Palls.  New  York 

Am.  Pxpress  Co  ,  Boston 
v.  2017  Poplar  St.,  Phila.,  Penn. 

Virginia  City,  Nevada, 

U.  S.  Pension  Agent, N.  Y.City 

Harrisburg,  Penna. 

Washington  D.  C? 
.     Kan  lolph,  X.  V. 

Elizabeth,  X.  I. 

Leadville,  Colorado? 

Philadelphia,  Penna.? 
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Martin,  George  E. 
Mason,  F.  H. 
Mather,  Louis 
Mayell,  Henry 
McAdam,  Thomas 
McCook,  E,  M. 
McCook,  John  J. 
McCrea,  A.  B. 
McBride,  G.  L. 
McDonald,  John 
McFarland,  James  E, 
McGloin,  Felix 
McGlmey,  James  A. 
McKinney,  Edw.  P. 
McKilvey,  Samuel 
McMakin,  Louis 
McMillan,  Charles 
McReynoLls,  B.  F. 
Mead.  Isaac  N. 
Meeker,  C.  B. 
Miller,  William 
Miller,  Warner 
Meyer,  Henry  C. 
Middleton,  G. 
Mitchell,  John  F.  B, 
Moore,  C.  W. 
Moore,  J.  F. 
Moore,  Andrew  J, 
Morrison,  A.  J. 
Morrison,  Wallace 
Mothersill,  Philip 
Murphy,  John  J. 
Meyers,  Michael 


Serge,  ist  Connecticut  Cav. 

Captain 

Captain 

Brevet  Major 

Private  Co.  D,  5th  Penna.  Cav. 

Brigadier-General  U.  S.  Vols. 

Capt.  A.  D.  C,  U.  S.  Vols. 

Sergt.  8th  Illinois  Cav. 

Sergeant 

Capt.  ist  U.  S.  Cav. 

Major  nth  Penna.  Cav. 

Private  Co.  E,  6th  TV.  Y.  Cav. 

Lieutenant 

L'vt. -Major  Capt.  C.  S. 

Colonel 

Captain 

Lieutenant-Colonel  and  Surgeon 

ist  Lieut,  ist  N,  Y.  Cav. 

Assistant  Surgeon  5th  N.Y.  Cav. 

ist  Lieut.  2d  New  Jersey  Cav. 

Captain  3d  Penna.  Cav. 

Harris  Light  Cav. 

Bvt.-Maj.,  Capt.  24th  N  Y.  Cav. 

Brevet-Brigadier-General 

Capt.  2d  New  York  Cav. 

Surgeon 

rst  Lieut,  ist  Penna.  Cavalry 

Sergeant  2d  U.  S.  Dragoons 

Colonel  3d-  New  Jersey  Cavalry 

Sergt.  Horse  Bat.  IYL,  2d  U.  S.Art. 

Major  5th  Michigan  Cav. 

Sergt.  Co.  F.  5th  U.  S.  Cav. 

Private  Co.  G,  13th   Penna,  Cav. 


1,  New  Jersey 
»hio 
New  York  City? 
IStw  York  ? 
746  S.  iSth  St.,  Phil    ' 
Washington,  D.  I  .? 
120  Broadway,  X.  V.  <  ity 
(  h,  Illinois 

Potomac,  Maryland 
West  Chesl     .  P 
6o3GSt.,X.W.,W  ,  . 

■  . 

Phila  l<  Iphia,  he;.. 
Pdiladelphia,  Penna,  ? 
R     -  - ,  New  York? 
Grand  Rapids,    Michi 

mia,  New  \  ork 
Madison,  New  Jersey 
Carlisle,  Penna. 
Herkimer,  New  York 
,140  William  St.,  N    ..  Vork  - 
Philadelphia,  Penna.? 
74  Leon  ird  St.  In 
Mount  Joy,  Penna.? 
XTew  York  ? 
Goshen,  New  York 
'Hoy,  New  V  >r  . 
Gloversville,  New  '. 
Detroit,  Michigan? 
829  I  e  leral  St.,  C  am  !en,  X.  J. 
Williamsport,  Penna. 


Red  Bank,  New  York 


Nephew,  Lewis  F.  Private  1st  Connecticut  Cav.         New  York? 

Nevius,  Henry  M.  Major  25th  N.  Y.  Cav. 

Newman,  George  W.  Sergeant  5th  Michigan  Cav.         99  Brainerd  St.,] '  .  r> 

Newton,  John   W.  Capt.  1st  Vermont  Cav.  Boston,  Massachusetts? 

Nichols,  George  S.  Bvt.-Brig.-Gen. , Col. 9th  N.Y.Cav. Athens,  New  York 

Nugent,  Edward  B.  Major  3d  Michigan  Cavalry  Bay  City,  Michigan 


Otis,  Charles  G. 

Page,  Henry 
Page,  Alfred  W. 
Palmer,  Arthur  S. 
Palmer,  Wm.  M. 
Page,  J.  P. 
Parker.  Myron  M, 
Parnell,  W.  R. 
Patton,  A.  G. 
Paul,  John  C. 
Payne,  George  L. 
Peale.  fames  T. 
Pease,  Clark   M. 
Peck,  Theodore  S. 
Pedric,  W.  E. 
Penlield,  James  A. 
Perkins.  Wm.  II. 


Colonel  2 ist  N,  Y.Cav. 

Bvt.-Col.,  Lt.-Col.  A.  Q.  M. 

Com. -Sergt.  8th  Penna.  Cav. 

ist  Lieut,  ist  Virginia  Cav. 

Surgeon 

ist  Lieut.  U.  S.  Cav. 

Sergeant  1st  Vermont  Cav. 

Lt.-Col.  ist.  X.  Y.  Mtd.  Rirles 

Bvt.-Lt.  Col.  [stU.  S.  Cavalry 

Major  4th  Penna.  Cav. 

17th  Penna.  Cav. 

Bvt.-Lt. -Col.,  Mai.  4th  Pa.  Cav. 

Captain  5th  New  Vork  Cav. 

Capt.,  A.  Q,  M.  1st  Vermont  Cav 

Captain 

Maj.  5th  Xew  York  Cav. 

Captain  ist  Mich.  Cav. 


131  Pacific  St.,  Br< 

Salt  Lake  City 
Williamsport,  Penna. 
Rono,  Indiana 
Camden,  New  Jerse  ■ 
New  York? 
Washington,  1 ».  ( '.? 
Columbus,  Ohio? 
U.  S.  A -my,  Car  •    \..  G.  O. 
1 1 ;  Broadway,  Xew  \    rk 
i  1  mford,  Penna. 
Washington,  D.  C? 
Crown  Point,  New  Vork 

ling  V 

Cleveland,  Ohio? 
155  Charles  St.,  Bostoi 
165  Woodward  Aw,   1 
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Phelps,  N.  B. 
Picrson,  J.  L. 
Piatt,  F.  A. 
Pleasonton,  Alfred 
pornroy,  Edwin  C, 
Porter,  George  L. 
Probasco,  Jacob  O. 
Rawle,  Wm.  Brooks 


Private 

Major  2d  New  Jersey  Cav. 

Captain 


Bridgeport,  Conm 
Painsvillc,  Ohio 

Chicago,   Il'ii 


Major-General  U.  S.  Volunteers  Washington,  I),  C. 
Maj.  3d  Rhode  Island  Cav.  ,dd<  n  ■•,  I  '    •    •  Island 

Bvt.-Maj.,  Asst.  Serg.  5th  U.  S.  C.266State  St. 
Capt.  6th  Michigan  Cav.  Detroit,     I 

Bvt.-Lt.-Col.,Capt.3d  Penna.Cav.710  Wal  hila.,  I'a. 


Keagles,  Jrmes 
Pea,  John  P. 
Reed,  J.  C. 
Reeder,  Frank 
Reeves,  Furman 
Reno,  Marcus  A. 
Rice,  William 
Richards,  John  T. 
Richards,  Lucius  J. 
Richardson,  John  C. 
Rittenhouse,  N.  M. 
Roberts,  C.  S. 
Roberts,  James  H. 
Robinson.  O.  O.  G. 


Safford,  Charles  II, 
Sargent,  Horace  B. 
Saw'telle,  C.  G. 
Sawyer.  Henry  W. 
Saxe,  ].  L. 
Sayles,  Willard 
Sayles,  A.  W. 
Schlund,  Fidel 
Svhoonrnaker,  Jas.  M 
Sehrow,  Henry 
Schwarz,  Andrew 
Seameris,  William  II. 
See,  (dement  R. 
Seip,  Albert  N. 
Senfedet,  James  A. 
Shattuck,  Fred  R. 
Shaw,  James  H. 
Snefneld,  A.  A. 
Shelanie,  W.  H. 
Sheppard,  J.  Henry 
Sherer,  Samuel   B. 
Sherman,  George  A. 
deeper,  Jacob  D. 
Small,  S.'C. 
Smirh,  C.  II. 
Smith,  Dana 
Smith,  Envin  H . 
Smith,  James  A. 
Smith,  Norman  M. 
Spencer,  Fred  A. 
States,  Ceo.  W. 
Stevenson,  James  H. 
Storer,  A.  R. 
Stranahau,  F.  S. 
Sturges,  W.  E, 


Surgeon,  Major  U.  S.  Vols. 
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The  Assembly 

Hurrah!   Hurrah  fur  Sheridan, 
Hurrah  !   Hurrah  for  horse  and  man. 


As  the  closing  notes  of  the 
BUGLE  leave  the  air  silent  with 
no  call  for  more  copy  or  cor- 
rected proof,  I  see  in  imagina- 
tion, gathering  on  its  plain  the 
attention,  thoughts  and  mem- 
ory of  comrades  of  the  spur 
and  saddle.  The  right  of  the 
line  is  held  by  the  mounted 
men  of  Maine  as  becometh 
their  geographical  position  and 
their  State  motto,  but  on  the 
surface  of  this  midsummer 
Call  stand  the  members  of  the 
Cavalry  Society  of  the  Armies 
of  the  United  States.  With 
them  may  be  seen  the  daring 
Southern  riders  clad  in  gray, 
whose  bravery  it  is  fair  and 
hospitable  to  duly  praise  and 
honor.  We  men  of  years 
have  had  our  fights  and  now 
with  the  complacency  attend- 
ing gray  beards  we  strive  "for 
the  promotion  of  kindly  feel- 
ing, the  revival  of  old  associa- 
tions   and    the   collection    and 


preservation  of  records  of  the 
services   rendered   by  C 
during  the  War  of  the  K 
lion."     In  this  literary  fi 
raise  our  pens  and  salute 
other   with    uncovered    h 
We  emulate  the  swan  as  em- 
bodied in  poesy,  fioatin 
the  ending  stream  of  life, 
sweetest   song    is   the   la 
sings." 

To    the    "First   of    Maine" 
the    BUGLE  brings  a  toucl 
knee  and  a  true  charity  \vl 
has   caused  warm  sunshin 
flow  into  many  a   heart.      I  i 
quent  incidents   of   this 
ness  appear  among  the  Bl'c.r.r 
Echoes     but    its    wide    e    I 
can   no   more    be    picture 
than  the  sunshine  can  be  pho- 
tographed. 

"One  hour  o\  Battle  touch  of  ell 

Is  worth  a  thousand  years  of  peace. 


"Bunkey." 

The    following    from    "  - 
Easfle "    of   the    Los    . 
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Times  will  waken  a  chord  in 
the  breast  of  every  true  com- 
rade. Our  boys  all  knew 
"bunkey"  exceedingly  well, 
though  perhaps  not  by  that 
name. 

You  people  who  are  horn  and  brought 
up  between  war.;,  and  who  die  without 
ever  having  heard  the  call  to  anus,  have 
missed  a  sensation  in  life — yes,  a  whole 
gamut  of  sensations.  In  all  the  sounds 
that  fall  upon  the  ear  there  is  no  dupli- 
cate-to the  long  roll  on  the  snare  drum, 
or  "to  arms"  on  the  cavalry  trumpet. 
What  music  that  's  to  set  the  heart  ham- 
mering like  mad!  How  it  chases  the 
quiet  from  the  midnight  hours!  How 
feeble  is  the  ponderousness  of  a  Wag- 
nerian score  beside  the  wild  throb  of 
those  drums,  or  the  startling  blare  that 
bursts  from  the  belts  of  those  bugle  horns 
of  war  !  But  that  is  but  one  of  the  sensa- 
tions of  war  times.  There  are  others — 
sensations  of  affection,  of  comraderie,  of 
exultation,  of  depression,  of  joy,  of  pathos. 

\  ou  who  live  in  these  piping  times  of 
peace  have  not  the  faintest  conception 
of  the  joys  of  being  a  soldier.  What  do 
you  know  of  the  affection  that  comes 
from  drinking  from  the  same  canteen? 
What  d<>  you  know  of  having  a'"bunkey"  ? 
Do  you.  even  know  what  a  "  bunkey"  is? 
1  doubt  it  and  so  will  tell  you:  He  is 
the  royal  fellow  who  sleeps  under  the 
same  scant  supply  >>i  blankets  with  you; 
who  gives  you  three-quarters  of  the  last 
hardtack  left  in  hi>  deplete  1  haversack; 
Who  goes  shy  on  the  last  thimbleful  of 
coffee  thai  you,  his  "bunkey,"  may  have 
a  bracer  of  that  soldier's  nectar,  lie  is 
the  fellow — God  bless  him!— who  digs 
out  of  the  corner  of  that  same  haversack 
<-me  last  measly  bit  of  rusty  bacon  and 
makes  you  share  it  with  him,  and  you, 
Ids  "bunkey,"  get  the  greater  share.  1  le 
is  the  royal  gentleman  in  tattered  blouse, 


'  '  boots,  bu 

a  carbine  tl   il     hi      ,  1        ;il     i 
unteers  to  stand  guard  for  you  tl 
you  are   "ofi    your  feed."     [t    i.-,  he  who 
goes  out    to    the  picket    line   ami  curries 
the  mud  from  your  ru.-,ty  steer',  win 
have  got  a  "pass"   to  g<  He  is 

the  grizzly    fellow,    unshaven    am!     un- 
shorn, who  ri  li  ..  al  >ng  beside  yo 
rain,    smoking    a     pipe     that     smells     to 
heaven  when    turned  loose   ii 
-which  out    in  the  drizzle  is  a^  soviet    as 
incense.     He    is    loyal,  tender,  brave,  a 
hero,    a    soldier— -your    "bunkey  "      The 
army   only    develops    him. 
are  the  sports  of  camp,  the  wild   chorus 
in  the    quarters  before    tattoo,  the    rides 
through   the  fragrant  forests  on  the  trail 
of  the  wiley  bushwhack'.     I  :  bugle 

sounds  "Halt!  'twos  left!'  "I  ount  by 
fours  !  "  '•Every  fourth  man  h 
"Dismount!"  There  is  a  rattling  of 
musketry  going  on  over  there  in  the 
woods,  and  as  the  dismounted  detach- 
ment rushes  out  into  the  road., 
the  sharp  command,  'Tallin!  fall  in!" 
leaves  drop  from  the  boughs  overhead. 
It  is  the  minie  balls  that  are  doii  _;  this. 
Hear  them  sp — t !  sp— t!  sp— t !  in  the 
leaves !  And  how  they  whi  :        that 

sharp  cry,  'Tali  in. !  fail  in  !    Kigl  I 
Forward,  guide  right — charge  .'  " 

In  the  dense  undergrowth  of  a  I 
ern   forest     an    alignment  is  i.e.; 
hence,  instead  of  a  battle  line  it  i-  a  wild 
rush  of  the  bine-coated  cavalrymei 
ter  skelter,  but    there  is    method    in   the 
movement,   just    the   same.     A    h  i 
steps    bring  the  detachment   to  a 
waist-deep  with  water.  On  it-*  brink  there 
is  a  pause,,  and  at   the  moment  fr 
opposite  bank  a  v 
advancing   federals.      It  teds.     A 
brave  fellows  drop  dead.    Another  dozen 
are  sore  wounded;  but   the  pause  is  only 
momentary,  and  on  rush  the  now  mad- 
dened troopers.    Ah,  God  !  There      tt 
very  brink  of  the  sullen  bayou  lies  you: 
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"turnkey,"  and  there  is  a  crimson  spot  on 
his  rusty  blouse.  But  you  scarce  realize 
who  it  is  that  lies  there  speechless,  for 
the  tumult  of  fight  is  about  you  and  a 
battle  is  raging  in  your  heart.  On 
through  the  murky  waters,  with  a  wild 
yell,  go  the  pale  but  undaunted  boys  in 
blue.  The  enemy,  content  with  its 
ghastly  volley,  Hies  before  the  rush  of  the 
charging  detachment,  but  it  sends  back 
scattering  shots  to  check  the  triumphant 
advance.  And  see !  There  are  the 
enemy's  horses!  They  are  mounted,  and 
away  they  go  into  the  dense  woods,  leav- 
ing behind  them  their  dead  and  our  own. 
It  has  been  a  quick,  sharp  ''skirmish." 
Just  a  skirmish  out  there  in  the  woods. 
It  will  never  be  heard  of  in  the  dis- 
patches, but  your  "bunkey"  is  dead,  and 
you  stand  over  him  while  the  other  brave 
fellows  dig  his  grave  out  there  in  the 
quiet  woods,  and  perhaps  you  are  too 
brave  and  strong  and  manly  to  shed  a 
tear,  but  far  more  likely  are  you  to  stand 
above  him  and  the  heaped-up  mound  of 
earth  and  sob  your  heart  out. 

What  do  dwellers  in  this  era  of  calm 
know  of  the  lingering  days  in  the  hos- 
pitals at  the  front?  Those  awful  days 
when  swamp  fever  is  raging  among  the 
gentlemen  volunteers  of  our  army.  How 
the  grand  old  fellows  die!  So  patient, 
so  brave,  so  noble,  so  uncomplaining ! 
They  hear  the  muffled  drums  that  lead 
off  to  the  soldiers'  cemetery  on  the  hill- 
side. They  listen  until  they  grow  fainter 
and  fainter,  until  the  plaintive  sound  is 
buried  by  the  distance.  And  then  they 
hearken  until  the  drums  come  back;  but 
now  the  sound  is  loud  and  joyous;  there 
is  nothing  to  muffle  the  rattle  of  the 
snares,  and  the  fifes  are  playing  ''The 
White  Cockade,"  or  "  Garry  Owen." 
The  poor  boys  lie  there  thinking,  think- 
ing, "When  will  the  muffled  drums  beat 
my  requiem?  how  long  before  they  will 
come  back  from  my  grave  playing  a 
lively     quickstep?"      These   are   sensa- 


tions  of  a  soldiers'  life,  and  you  \ 

peace  and  happim 

radiance  of  the  star.,  that  shin  i  in 

Glory"     may    thank    kii 

there  were  men  at  hand   wh(  i 

ner  needed  defenders.     Out  of  I    ■ 

ness  of  slavery  they  brought  it  ;-•..-. 

the  stains  that  had  made  it  a 

the    nations  of  the  earth.     Out  of 

age  they  brought  millions  of   fell 

into  the  gloriou ;  da  -n  of  fi ■■■ 

of  the  tangle  of  s     -  t  and 

sion  and  nullification  they  bn 

country  solidified  an  I  disenl 

of  the  darkness  and  into  the  .  .     L, 

the  sun  shines  and  the  stars 

ro^es. 

It    was  worth   the    pri     .    pei 
ah!  they   were  royal    fello\  -.  tl 
diets  of  the  '6o's  !   Light-hearte 
debonair^  generous,  brave.     No  j  i  i 
hard   for  them,  no  rampart   too  - 
climb,  no  rain  of  hell  tire  from  the  I 
of  guns    too  severe  for    them.     A  [    t 
coffee  made  in  an  oyster  cai 
ol  twigs  made  them  nietry,  and  a 
sack  full    of   pilot    bread,  with    a    bit    • 
bacon,  was   an  epicurean  re"past. 
the  showers  they  slept,  the  rain   ; 
in  their  faces  and  rivul  :ts  | 
them,  the  only  dry  acc<     h 
their     carbines    and     c   i 
lived  h»r    their   country  and    whei 
country   demanded      the     saci 
died  for  it.     God   bless  them  even 
the     dear     old     tender-heart      .    . 
"bunkeys"  who  died  and  lie     - 
off  there  in  the  South  where  the 
trees  grow  in  the  bayous  an  .  I 
sigh  through  the  canebrakes  !    1 
fellows!    Some  of  us  remember  y 
tears. 

Somerset  Branch. 

THIRD    ANNUAL    Ml 

Promptly    at    j.yj    o' 

April  io,  1893,  the    : 
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of  the  Somerset  branch  of  the  been  completed  by  the  asso- 

First    Maine     Cavalry    were  ciation,   Landlord   Haines   an- 

called   to  order  by  the    presi-  nounced   that   the  dining  hall 

dent,    Dr.   Sumner  A.   Patten,  .  was  in  readiness  for  the  gi 

in  the  parlor  of  Hotel  Cobnrn.  Stepping  into  the  room  two 
Seated  around  the  room  long  tables,  reaching  from  the 
were  the  following  members:  four  corners  of  the  room  and 
Dr.  S.  A,  Patten,  L.  Anderson,  crossing  one  another  in  the 
Charles  Smith,  George  B.  Saf-  centre,  thus  presenting  a  i 
ford,  F.  J.  Savage,  G.  A.  Sav-  met  the  view  of  those  who 
age,  B.  D.  Savage,  George  E.  had  the  good  fortune  to  be 
Goodwin,  E,  B.  Curtis,  F.  E.  present.  The  com  pan) 
Sprague,  R.  T.  Patten,  IT.  J.  marched  into  the  room  and 
Yarney,  Col.  A.  G.  Blunt,  remained  standing  until  s< 
Zen  as  Vaughan,  Llewellyn  by  the  president.  The  fol  low- 
Goodwin,  M.  J.  Allen,  John  ing  is  the  bill  of  fare,  which 
R.  Webb,  E.  F.  Fairbrother,  was  served  as  only  a  good 
F.  S.  Cairns,  F.  R.  Buck,  N.  caterer  and  landlord  can  serve 
Fowler,  E.  L.Walker,  S.  W.  such  things: 
Smith,    J.   A.    Dealey,   Dennis  *^«- 

Ox  Joints 

Mtirphy,     George     D.     Arnold,  Baked  Halibut,  Brown  Sauce 

1                            °  Browned  Potatoes              Lettuce            Oli 

Dr.  C.  V.  Richards,  F.  R.  Bick-  n           Young  Turkey .  Giblet  Sauce 

Parsnips         Mashed  Potatoes         Oi 

fnvc]    -md    ^     M     "saun/pr  Banana  Fritters 

101  G   dVM   3.    M.   ^>a\\>er.  FCivetof  V«ii«un.  Potv 

The  records  of  the  last  an-  ^Jg of  £^£ ?™      : 

nual  meeting  were  read  by  the  lsiature  being Pa«^w.iiow  the  kim. 

•  •,.-,,             T                         r  Saratoga  Chips                 Lobster  Salad 

president,    in    the    absence    of  oid  veterau'*  Punch 

,                                      c              i   •    l      ii  Sbow  Puddiucr.  Cold  Sauce 

the   Secretary,   after    WhlCh    the  Vanilla  lc<  Cream                Assorted  l 

f              .                                              ,             1  Assorted  Nuts         Layer  Raisins 

lOlloWing  Officers  Were  elected  I  Bananas        Port  Wine  Jelly 

•               .                                             .  Bananas  and  Cream         Cheese 

Capt.    Zenas    Vaughan,   presi- 
dent;   F.  J .  Savage,  vice  pres-  Excellent    music    was     fur- 
ident;    J.    H.    Wyman,   secre-  nished  by  Mr.  James  Partrid 
tary,  and  H.  J.  Varney,  treas-  violin,    and    Miss   Annie 
urer.      After    the    election    of  ridge,  piano,   during  the   bar 
officers  several  honorary  mem-  quet,    and   they   received    fre- 
bers  were  voted  into  the  asso-  quent    applause,    several     ol 
ciation.       At    this    time,    the  those  old   selections  which   : 
business  of  the  evening  having  ways  strike  a  responsive  ch 
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in  the  veteran's  heart,  received 
especial  attention,  the  entire 
company  frequently  joining  in 
the  chorus.  After  partaking 
of  the  good  things,  speeches 
were  called,  for  from  each  of 
the  members,  and  all  were  in 
readiness  to  respond.  Several 
letters  of  regret  were  read, 
among  which  was  the  follow 
ing  from  Major  H.  C.  Hall, 
which  was  read  by  F.  R.  Buck  : 

'''Woblkx,  Mass.,  April  9,  1893. 
To  S.  W.  Smith,  Sec'y,  Skowhegan,  Me.: 
Dear  Comrade — J  wish  you   to  say  to 

the  boys,  especially  to  those  who  were 
members  of  Company  H,  First  Maine, 
that  I  am  grateful  to  them  for  their  kind 
and  continued  remembrance  of  me  and 
that  I  regret  more  than  I  can  express, 
that  duties  I  cannot  evade  with  honor 
will  prevent  my  accepting  your  generous 
invitation  to  meet  with  you  tomorrow  to 
share  the  pleasure  of  your  glad  reunion 
in  the  loyal  old  borough  of  Skowhegan, 
where  so  many  of  us  were  initiated  into 
the  mysteries  of  the  cavalry  service  of 
our  country  in  the  early  days  of  the  war. 
"I  am  pleased  to  know  that  you  have 
an  association  composed  of  the  gallant 
troopers  of  Somerset  to  keep  alive  and 
perpetuate  the  memories  of  that  great 
contest  which  we  helped  close  on  that 
bright  Sabbath  morning  just  twenty-eight 
years  ago  to-day.  And  1  sincerely  trust 
that  the  patriotic  citizens  of  your  vicinity 
and  particularly  the  children,  will  be 
permitted  to  come  out  to  see  you  once 
more  and  to  hear  you  tell  the  story  of 
your  services — of  the  camp,  the  march, 
the  right,  the  sadness  in  defeat  and  the 
joy  in  victory,— to  tell  of  the  sacrifices 
an.i  sufferings  of  the  dear  ones  who  re- 
turned not   with    us,  whose  brave    amis 


and  who..;  best    blood   did    i 
achieve  the  j 

meet  to  commemorate,  and   to    ' 
tell    of  the    virtue,  the    t,)vhy 
patriotism  that  impelled  you  I 
services  to  an  imperilled  coui    : 
stimulous  of  bounty  or  tl 
sion  or    any  other  equivalent 
which  comes  to  the  generous  and 
as  a  reward  of  duty  well   <! 
that  they   may  more  full)    •; •;  -• 
justice  and   the  goodness  of  our  govern- 
ment and  the  wisdom  and   w    1 
founders;   that  they   may  more  ■   . 
love  the  old  flag,  and  cherish  ai 
more  securely  the  principles  it  re] 
and  that  should   its  bright  stai    2 
eclipsed  by  a    dark  cloud  of  ti 
slavery,  or  should  danger  threal 
any   source    or    from    am. 
may  not   be  less  earnest  or  eager  I 
fend   it   than   you,  when  you   I 
supplanted  by  the  black  flag 
and  rebellion. 

"The  9th   of  April,  App 
seems  to  me  to  be  the 'great  Am 
Passover,  and  I    sometimes  •     1 
it  is  not  so  regarded,  and  cele       ' 
the  States    of  the   Cnion,  Soul 
as  North.     It  is  the 
came  up    out  of   the    great  1 
war,  cleansed  from  its  great  si    . 
and  saved.     And  I  want  to  c 
you  on  your  thoughtful  -  led 
memorable  day  for  your  ann  1 
— the  day  of  all  the  year  the  1 
ful  in  patriotic  th   ught  and  the  1 
ting  for  patriotic  utterance. 

"  I  sincerely  hope  that 
will    continue    an  !    flourish    - 
there  is  a  corporal's   | 
them.     The    more    I    think    of  ;• 
deeper  the  regrets  that  1  cann   I 
you  to  awaken  the  memories 
past   and   to   live   again    in    tl 
feeling  amid  the  stirring  sc 
war.  ".- 
come,  but  we  would  not    re] 
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The  darkness  and  gloom  of  night  make  Major    Douty   and    assigned  to 

the    morning    light    thrice  welcome  and 

joyous;  the  crimson  stripes  of  the  old  Co.   M,    First  Maine   Cavalry, 

flag    give     glory    and     grandeur     to    the  Went  OH  to  Washington 

brightness    and    beauty    of    its    glowing  jgg^       jj        {hc    Val«  , 

stars;     and   so   the   principles   fur   which  J 

we  fought  are  made  manifold  more  dear  Banks,  m   Ma7    retreated    fr  »m 

to  us  by   the   immense    cost  and  fearful  Strasburg     and     Severely     IllM'! 

sacrifice    to     maintain    and     perpetuate  by  fall  from  horse  ;  dischi 
them.  ,    ,v'i'  ,i  r 

,,         .  .,   .  T  ,  .  ..      „  at   Wnliamsport   by  reasoi 

"  I  regret  tnat  I  have   not  time  to  re-  l 

arrange  and  put  in  more  intelligible  form  Such     injury.       Enlisted    ill    the 

what  1  have  desired  and  tried  to  express  navy  at  Bangor  Aug.    I  S92    foi 

to  you,  but  I  trust  the  boys  will  accept  it  Qne  ,         ^  R        ^^  ^ 

in  its  crudity  and  rawness  as  they  did  me 

thirty  years 'ago,  and  if  it  will  be  of  any  sl°°P  °f  War  Dalc  during  will- 
service  or  satisfaction  to  them  I  shall  be  tci'  of  '62  and  ,63,  discharged 
pleased  as  I  was  then.  at    Portsmouth  in    May.     1  n 

"  Trusting  that  your  reunion  will  be  as  .  1    , ,  .        r,  ,, 

r,  .  tered  the  service  Sept.    <o 

successful  as  your  services  were  generous  x 

and  valiant,  I  remain,  Bangor  and  sent  to  the  front ; 

"Your  friend  and  comrade,  joined   Sixteenth  Maine  Infan- 
"H.  C.  Hall." 

try;    participated  in  the  battle 
of    Mine     Run,     stationed    at 

Mitchell's  Station  till  spring  of 

space,  but  suffice  it  to  say  that  tC<j       ,       ,  »«  . 

1  -  1564;   struck  camp    May    3d, 

each  and  everyone  performed  ,     .    ,  c     ,,     ,VM  ,  VT 

J  l  started  for  the  Yv  llderness  May 

the     duties     assigned    him    to  ^    {n    the    Fifth    ^ 

the  satisfaction  of  all  present,  partidpated   in   a}1  the  battles 

and  it  seemed   to    be  with   re-  duringthe  march  0f  the  Armv 

luctance   that   good-bys    were  of   the    Potomac     to     p 

said   and   the    party   broke  up  burgh     was    captured    at    the 

with   three  rousing  cheers   for  ^^  of  Weldon  ra;lroaJ  and 

Landlord  Haines  and  his  corps  hd(J  prIsoner  for  seven  months 

of  assistants.  at    Behe^  Isle    and   Salisbury; 

Comrades    Holding   Positions    of  discharged     at    Baltimore     in 

Honor  and  Trust.  May  1865  ;  returned  to  Lowell, 

F.  E.  SAUNDERS,  Mass.,  and   entered  the  cotton 

Horn    in    1841    in   Sangerville,  mills  as   an  operative   and   by 

enlisted  from  Parkman  in  Oct.  close    attention    to    work 

1861;    Went   from    Dover    to  risen  to  a  responsible  po< 

Augusta  with  forty  men  under  Comrade    Saunders    is    a    sell 


Time  and  room  will  not  al- 
>w  us  to  give  each  individual 


86  FIRST    MAJ2CL    BUGLE. 


made  man,  a  fluent  speaker,  a  Mi  "r:::~e  Bells. 

well  read    and    an  able  writer 
on    textile    matters,    beinc   an 


av  morninsr,  I 


fibers.  He  is  a  member  of 
Post  185  Lowell,  Mass.,  and  a 
member  of  the  Board  of  Health 
in  that  citv. 


,,        rr  r  cZ  ?-30  o'clock   a 

expert  on  the  effect  01  atmos-         -  . 

,      .         ,  &:  immediate  friends     1 
phenc     changes      on      cotton 

J  at  the  1 1 

f  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thos.  H.  1 
nsr.  Grace  street,  Rocklar  1,  i 

..'  ?ss  the  marriage  (  1     I 
daughter  Fannie  to  L.  F.  Youne; 
Union  Veteran's  Union.  -    Vuburn.     The  nupti 

Command  No.  13,  U.  Y.  U.,  was  nicely  tied    by  Rev. 
has  been  organized  in  Boston,  ^>ri  pastor  of  the   bri< 

and  will  hereafter  meet  at  cor-  She  was   prettily    attired  ii 

ner  of  Kneeland  and  Washing-  gown  of  light    tan   and    I 

ton  streets,  Old   Grand   Army  trcp~    while    the   groom  - 

Hall,  on   the  second  Wednes-  ths    conventional    black     co 

day  of   each   month.     At    the  and  vest  with  light  pants.  Tli 

last    meeting    held    April     14,  girl  friends  of  the    bride   were 

Comrade  Shevlin,  late  oi  First  present  in  a  body  and  aft< 

Maine      Cavalry,     entertained  ceremony    a  very  pleasant  re- 

those     present    with    half    an  ception  was  held  and  the 

hour's    talk   on    the    Battle   of  gratulations  were  of  the  ' 

Antieta'ni,     for     which     it    is  tiest.     A  very  cute    f<    ; 

named     Antietam    Command.  the  wedding  was  the    disti 

Louis  J.  Shepherd,  late  of  First  tion  of  the  wedding  cake  wl 

Massachusetts  Cavalry,  spoke  was    done   by    .the     littl 

of  his  experience  at  the  great  months  old  niece  of  the 

Cavalry    Battle  at  Aldie,   Yir-  who  with   baby  hands    pas 

ginia,-on    June    17,   1863,  and  from  basket  to  guest  with 

was  followed  by  Comrade  Gil-  enjoyment  to    herself  anc 

bert  N.  Harris,  of  First  Maine  company    present.     M:-^ 

Cavalry,  which  regiment  as  is  reception    the    your, 

well  known,  came  to  the  rescue  started    on    a     carriage     dr 

and  saved  the  First  Massachu-  through   the    country 

setts   Cavalrv  from   death,  or,  shower  of  rice  and  old 

what    was    worse,  the  tortures  After  their  trip  they  s 

of  a  rebel  prison.  in  Auburn    where   Mr.  \ou 
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is  in  business  and  where  he  has 
won  for  himself  an  enviable 
reputation.  The  bride  is  one 
01  our  nice  young  ladies  and 
was  a  general  favorite  among 
her  many  friends  in  this  place 
who  wish  her  all  joy  in  her 
new  estate.  Mr.  Young  is  a 
Rockland  boy.  The  presents 
were  choice  and  numerous  in- 
cluding an  elegant  banquet 
lamp  from  the  bride's  Sunday 
School  class  and  teacher,  a 
chamber  set,  commode  set, 
toilet  set.  silverware,  china  din- 
ner set  and  tea  set,  several  cash 
presents  and  bric-a-brac. 

The  Cosmopolitan  Magazine. 

The  July  Cosmopolitan  excels  any 
previous  issue  in  the  number  of  its  dis 
tinguished  contributors  and  in  point  of 
interest.  It  is  unchanged  in  size  and  is 
the  most  beautifully  illustrated  number  of 
the  Cosmopolitan  ever  sent  out.  It  con- 
tains illustrations  by  Laurens.  Fenn, 
Tuussaint,  Stevens,  Saunier,  Fitler,  Fran- 
zen  and  Meaulle.  It  has  the  unusual 
feature  of  three  frontispieces,  and  among 
the  authors  whose  work  appear  in  this 
issue  are  the  following  :  Camille  Flamma- 
rion,  F,  Dempster  Sherman,  F.  S.  Strat- 
ton,  Sara  Carr  Upton,  Gilbert  Parker, 
i'rof.  C.  A.  Young,  Agnes  Repplier, 
William  Dean  Howells,  Charles  DeKav, 
W.  D.  McCrackan,  C.  H.  Webb,  II.  II. 
Boyesen,  I'rof.  A.  E.  Dolbear,  G.  II. 
Knight,     Francois    Coppee,     Robert    B. 


Stanton,  Clinton   Scollard,   Katharine  I.. 
Fates,  Lucy  M.  S  \.  jan. 

vier,  Cob  S.  L.  Tillmai  : 


"Victor  Flyers." 

Cycling  has   become    such  a   uni 
pastime  as  well  as  a  healthful  re  i 
and  business  expedient  that   sun;.: 
largest  workshops  in  the  country  arc  de- 
voted to  the  manufacture  of  the  i 
vehicle.     Bat  there  is  only  one  est 
ment   in  the  United  States   in    which  an 
entire    machine    is    made,   includi 
steel    parts,    leather   work,    rubbei 
nickel-plating,  tools,  etc.,  and  on  tl 
count  nicety  of  adjustment,  sai< 
of  bearing,  lightness  an  I  si       ... 
sured,  ail  of  which  are  essential  <  1< 
in  a  perfect  wheel,-   This  great  fact    - 
located   at    Chicopee    Falls,    Mass.,.    and 
bears  the  name   of  the  Overman 
Company,  familiar    to  cyclists  the  ■ 
over.      This    company    introduced     the 
safety  bicycle  in  America,  and  on  that  ac- 
count as  well  as  by  reason  of  sup< 
merit    "  The  Victor"    has    steadily    h 
first  place  in  popular  favor.     It  is  univer- 
sally   preferred    because    it.-    i 
known  to  be  masters  of   improve 
struction.     The    "Victor  Flyer'  has  un- 
doubtedly  attained  the   highest  plane  of 
perfection.     The  Overman  Compo 
the  handsome   exhibit  in  the  balcony  of 
the     Transportation     Building     at     the 
World's  Fair,     ft  far  surpasses  an; 
di  ■;•'  iv  in  I  nent,  was  d   - 

by  one  of  Boston's  best   architect-,  and 
built  by  the  most  artistic   cabinet-: 
of  that  city.  "The  Victor  "  fully 
its  high  repute  lion  for   the  r< 
is  made  with  as  much  skill  and    i  • 
the  finest  piece  of  mechanism.     1  I 
factories  built    by  the   Messrs.    '  >v 
were  intended  expressly  and  solely  for  its 
manufacture,  and  with  the  express 
in  view  of  turning  out  the  best  an  . 
est  grade  -bicycles  in  the  world. - 
ctj.ro  Inier-Ocean. 
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Bugle:  Echoes. 

"  One  note  from  oat  his  bugle  call 
Was  worth  a  thousand  men." 


LETTERS    FROM     THE     COMRADES. 


FORTjONESj  Cal.,  March  23d,  1S93. 
Dear  General, 

Enclosed  you  will  find  a  check  for 
$2.50  for  ■  the  BUGLE.  Every  number 
seems  better  than  the  last. 

Fraternaly  etc. 

J.  E.  Crawford. 
Hist.   p.  502. 


513  Third  Ave.,  Spokane,  Wash. 
March  26th,  1S93. 
J.  P.  ClLLEY, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade, — I  don't 
know  what  excuse  to  make  for  not  writ- 
ing to  you  before  to  let  you  know  where  I 
am.  My  wife  sent  and  got  a  History  of 
the  First  Maine  Cavalry  for  a  birthday 
present  for  me.  it  seems  like  old  times 
to  read  it  and  brings  to  mind  many  inci- 
dents that  were  nearly  forgotten.  1  was 
shot  through  the  right  lung  in  an  engage- 
ment at  Shepardstown,  Va.,  July  16th, 
1S63,  and  was  sent  to  the  hospital  in  Bal- 
timore, when  I  got  well  I  was  transferred 
to  Co.E.Twentieth  Veteran  Reserve  Corps 
and  served  the  balance  of  my  time  out. 
1  went  back  to  Maine  and  stayed  until 
the  next  March,  then  1  went  west  and 
have  been  there  ever  since.  While  in 
Minnesota  in  1S60  1  thought  it  was  time 
for  nie  to  marry  and  settle  down,  I  did 
so  and  came  to  Spokane  and  have  been 
here  ever  since.  £t  is  a  beautiful  city. 
W.  L.  Boyd  is  a  neighbor  of  mine,  also 
L.  B.   Merriam.      1    have   seen    several 


copies  of  the  First  Maine  Bugle;  J  tl  in! 
the)'  are  very  interesting.     Monro 
gett   comes  here   quite    often    to 
He  lives  in  Idaho.     We  have  two  G.  A. 
R.    Posts    here,  both  in   a   thriving  con- 
dition.     There    are    a    great    ma 
soldiers  in  this  State  'out  I    think  half  of 
them  do  not   belong  to  the  G.  A.  R.     I 
belong  to  the  S.  1  .  Reno    Pes'  ;  . 
one  hundred  and  twenty-live    me 
Sedgwick  Post  has  not  quite  so  n 
am  in  good  health   at  presei    .  - 
you   will  not   get    my    obiti 
Good  bye  for  this  time, 

Very  truly 

ELLSIIA     \ 

Hist.  p.  522. 

National  Military  Home,  ( >hi  , 

April  :.<•;  .   , 
General  J.  P.  Or. ley. 

Dear  Sir : — 1  have  the  honor   :■ 
you    one    dollar    for    the    First    Maim 
BUGLE.      1  received  the   January  : 
for  1893.     I   always  have  a  g 
for  my  old   comrades   in   arms    I 
Maine  Cavalry,  also  the  First 
setts.     I   have   not  attended  an) 
reunions  of  the    Ami}-   of  th 
since  1SS3  in  Washington.    1  am 
ber    of  Veteran    Post  5  G.  A.  K. 
place.      1  re  11 

Very  truly  yours  in  F.  C.  sV  !  . 
Francis  Haviland, 
Capt.  5th,  Pa.  Gr  . 
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.'o  Devens  St.,  Marlboro,  M.as?,. 
May  19th,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade  : — I  have  just 
received  the  check  for  the  History  you 
sent  to  the  City  Library  and  I  will  also 
inclose  one  dollar  for  the  Bugle  up  to 
1S94.  I  expect  my  confederate  of  the 
Black  Horse  Cavalry,  Mr.  Rucker  of  Vir- 
ginia to  visit  me  about  the  16th  of  next 
month.  Am  anticipating  much  pleasure 
in  discussing  the  merits  of  the  different 
cavalry  tights  in  which  we  both  took 
part.  We  discovered  a  G.  A.  R.  Tost  at 
Petersburg,  Virginia,  last  September. 
•They  hud  just  fourteen  members  and 
lived  in  four  different  counties.  They 
had  good  quarters  and  entertained  us 
generously.  A  few  of  us  sent  them 
thirteen  dollars  and  a  half  to  help  them 
out  the  50th.  They  have  6190  graves  to 
decorate  in  the  National  Cemetery,  three 
and  a  half  miles  from  the  city.  It  is  the 
Geo.  H.  Thomas  Fo^t,  No.  45  Depart- 
ment of  Virginia. 

Very  respectfully, 

Thomas  J.  Sanford. 

Hist,  p.  612. 


25  Fairmount  Ave.,  Jamestown,  N.  Y. 
April  iSth,  1893. 
Gen.  j.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade, —  Inclosed  one 
dollar  to  apply  on  account  cA  First 
Maine  BUGLE.  You  First  Maine  Cavalry 
are  just  as  aggressive  now  as  you  were 
in  1  So  1  to  1S65.  When  you  can't  puke 
a  man's  physical  system  with  the  sabre} 
you'll  stir  up  his  intellect  with  the  pen. 
In  that  way  you  keep  men  constantly  on 
the  picket,  not  for  bodily  protection,  hut 
rather  to  be  sure  and  catch  sight  of  the 
various  articles  of  interest  in  which  y  >u. 
ara  calling  up  reminiscences  of  the  days 
of  long  ago.  You  request  me  to  write  a 
sketch  of  some  of  the  experiences  of  the 
Sixth  Ohio  Cavalry  daring  the  closing 
days  of  the  war,  but  really  I   don't   feel 


qualified  for  the  task.     Since  leaving  the 
service   in   1665  I  have  lived    ■  .  > . 
where  I  could  come  in  conta 
of  my    old    regiment,  and    it  has    never 
been  convenient   for  me   to  attend  a  re- 
union of    it.      Consequently,    cannot   so 
well  remember    the    little    d 
add  interest  to  an   article    of   that    kind, 
as  those  who   have    frequently    met    audi 
talked     over     the     expcrien.es    through 
which  we  passed  in  those  stirring 

If  Capt.  A.  W.  Fenton,  who  is  in  the 
Custom   House  at    Cleveland,  0.,    could 
be  induced  to  unbridle   himself  he  could 
spin    on   an   interesting    article;  as    also 
Capt.  A.  W.  Stiles,  Delaware..  0.,  ' 
intendeui:  Cirls  Industrial  Home,  or  Dr. 
A.  D.  Rockwell  of  New  York  City, 
at   one  tune    acted    as   brigade    su 
temporarily    while    Under    Geu.    S 
command.     The  doctor  a  few   years   ago 
wrote  quite  an  interesting  article  for  the 
"M.aga/ine    of  American    History,"    en- 
titled, 1  believe,  "A  Fide  with  Sh  :r 
Those  "rides  with  Sheridan"  wen 
times  very  unpleasant  as  we  can  all  testi- 
fy, but  they  were  highly  effective  z 
there  selidly  in  the  end. 

Respectfully, 
Wm.  M.  Davis, 
Fate  Sixth  Ohio  Cavalry. 


Bangor  Theological  Seminary, 
May  25th,  iS    ;. 

General  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir: — I  received  recently  a  copy 
of  the  Bugle.  I  have  looked  it  over  with 
interest.     I  can  sec  that  it  is  of  greet  in- 
terest and  value,  e>pecially  to   m 
of  the  old    first  Maine,  and  to    Maine 
soldiers  generally.     I  wish  I  could   have 
been  a  member  of  that  famous  regi 
hut  I  was  living  in  Massachusetts  tl 
ajlthewar.     I  went  out  with  the  M     »: 

8th. 
With  many  thanks  1  remain 
Yours  truly, 

JOHN    S.    Si  WALL. 
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Delaware,  Ohio,  May  1 6th,  1893. 
Gen.  j.P.  Cii.ley, 

Dear  Sir, — Your  kind  favor  of  the 
20th,  inst.,  with    letter  of  Capt.  Davis  of 

Jamestown,  N.  Y.,  read.  Must  plead 
press  of  business  for  an  apology  for 
seeming  neglect  in  replying.  While  in 
Cleveland  last  week,  I  met  Capt.  Fenton 
and  tried  to  get  him  to  agree  to  write  the 
article  referred  to  by  Capt.  Davis.  \i  I 
had  the  time  I  would  try  to  do  it,  but 
would  have  to  depend  on  memory,  as  I 
have  no  diary  for  that  period. 

Am  always  glad  to  hear  from  any  of 
the  comrades  (late)  of  the  gallant  First 
Maine. 

1  inclose  herewith  one  dollar  tor  copy 
of  the  First  Maine  Bugle. 

With  kindest  regards,  T  am, 
Cordially  yours, 
A.  W.  Stiles, 
Capt.  6th  Ohio  Cav. 

Custom  House,  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
May  31st,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  General, — Your  urgent  and 
pleasing  letter  of  April  20th,  inclosing 
under  the  same  cover  a  copy  of  a  letter 
to  you  by  Wm,  M.  Davis,  the  Adjutant 
of  my  regiment  the  Sixth,  Ohio  Cavalry, 
at  muster  out  in  1S65,  is  at  hand,  accom- 
panied by  the  January  number  of  the 
First  Maine  Bugle.  Permit  me  to  say 
that  1  have  had  compunctions  of  con- 
science on  several  occasions  since  the 
first  issue  of  the  BUGLE,  that  1  had  not 
promptly  become  a  subscriber.  Here- 
with please  find  two  dollars  for  which 
you  may  send  me  the  issue  of  1893,  less 
the  January  number  just  received,  and 
deducting  therefrom  the  numbers  sent 
me  in  1S92.  Adjutant  Davis  is  altogether 
too  modest,  and  I  suggest  that  he  be 
detailed  for  the  duty  of  writing  his  remi- 
niscences of  campaigning  with  the  I  irst 
Maine  Cavalry  from  Dinwiddie  to  Ap- 
pomattox.    We  are  willing  to   trust    his 


memory    regarding    those  stirrii  g 

and  as  he   is  the   only    surviving   I 
officer  of  the  Sixth,  we  shall  ex; 
experiences    in   the    next   BUGLE. 
Stiles,  no  doubt,   could  write   a    re; 
article  of  his  pergonal  ex] 
the  same   line,  but   like 
confidence   in  his    arms    when    he    I 
up  the  pen.     He  was  a  great    sua 
wielding  the  sabre  and  I  wish   he 
be  induced  to  write    out  some  0:'  ; 
servations  upon  the  line  of   man 
on  the  field  of  battle,  and    give    his    ■ 
companions  of  the  First  Maine  a 
of  what  the  Sixth  Ohio  saw  when  stai 
ing  to  horse  or  righting  on  t: 
that     gallant      regiment,     shoulder     :■• 
shoulder,  in  the  grand    style  adopl 
Sheridan   of    pushing  his    troopers   for- 
ward dismounted  when   the   lay  of    the 
ground  or  the  pine  thickets  of  Old    Vir- 
ginia barred  out  operations  in  th< 
At    son:e  later    day  1  may,    if  time    and 
health  permit,  write  out  my  recollections 
of  my    regiment  while  it    campaig 
1S65  under  the  gallant  leadership 
youthful  Captain  Matt  Gcyer  in  a  ' 
containing     the    First   Maine,   th;  ' 
peerless    cavalry    regiment,    with 
Charles  PI.  Smith   as  hrigade    a:. 
Crook     as    division     commander,    whi 
the  Cavalry  Corps  of  Gen.  Sherid 
assisting    Gen.    Pee    and    his 
remnant  of  a  once  powerful  a 
the  last    ditch    that    it   might    surr 
with    dignity,,  or    die  with   glory 
reaching  it. 

Very  truly  and  fraternally,  your  fi 
and  companion, 

A.  W.  Fenton 
Pate  Capt.  D  6th,  I 


Portland,  May  22,  1893. 
General  J.  P,  Cii.ley, 

Dear  Sir: — I  do  not  know  how 
better  celebrate  the  approaching 
rial  Day  of  the  service    and  sacri! 
our  gallant  sons  of  Maine  than  by  ii 
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iffg-one  dollar  for  the  First  Maine  Bugle, 
<  number  of  which  you  seat  me,  and 
s-hicfc  I  have  read  with  pride  and  pleas- 
ure. When  I  read  that  it  was  yours,  a 
Maine  regiment,  that:  led  among  others 
in  the  service  in  the  number  of  engage- 
ments, I  was  reminded  of  the  word 
"  I  'irigo  "  inscribed  on  our  State  escutch- 
r  m,  and  felt  like  exclaiming,  "There  let 
it  be  perpetuated."  Independent  of  this 
the  publication  is  so  unique,  and  is  so  well 
conducted,  that  it  merits  patronage  by  all 
who  cherish  a  proper  State  pride,  on  the 
sscorc  of  literary  merit  alone.  It  ought  to 
Lave  a  large  and  liberal  patronage. 
Very  truly  yours, 

George  F.  Emery 

Westcott,  Neb.  June  16th,  1893. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Gen.  and  Comrade — Inclosed  you 
will  iind  my  recollection  of  the  little 
Washington  reconnoisance,  if  you  think 
this  would  be  interesting  to  the  readers 
of  the  Bugle  you  can  have  it  appear  any 
time  when  you  have  not  any  thing  better. 
Also  notice  of  a  comrade's  death. 
Augustus  A.  Bangs,  Co,  L.  I  do  not 
know  the  date  of  his  death,  but  some- 
tirue  during  the  past    winter,  died  at  his 

•  me  in  Portland,  Me.  Cemiade  Bangs 
.'(•ever  did  much  duty  in  the  company 
aithough  it  was  no  fault  on  his  part.  He 
'  filiated  the  same  time  that  1  did  and  was 

-'  sixteen  years  of  age,  although  the 
history  gives  his  age  as  eighteen.  The 
"    n ling  we  arrived  in    Washington   on 

•  Jr  way  ro  join  the  regiment  he  was 
taken  down  with  typhoid  fever  and  was 
carried  to  hospital;   afterwards  he  came 

■  us  for  a  short  time  but  had  not  re- 
ined his  health  and  did  not  until  atter 
Rvs  discbarge  in  1864..    You  will  also  find 

■  Hange  on  Omaha  for  ten  dollars,  one 
dollar  and  tifty  cents  to  settle  my  account 

•'■''•■  BUGLE   to  close  of  iSoj,  eight  dol- 

■••  for  two  pictures.  I  have  decided  to 
have  both  pictures  appear  in  Bugle  as 


you   recommend.     If   all  the    con 

enjoy  looking  at  the  pictures  of  the 

bers  as  much  as  1  do  I  shall  be  w<  I 

for    the   expense.     The   other  fifty  cents 

you  can   donate  to  some   comrade 

does  not  feel  able  financially   to  pay    for 

the  Bugle.     Yours  in  K.  C.  &  I,., 

K.  R.  Bangs. 
Hiet.p.   635. 

The  extra  fifty  cents  was  used   to 

a   copy   of  History    to   Geo.   W.    1  . 

Vide  his  wife's  letter. 


Fairfield,  Me.,  May  20th,  1893. 
Dear  General, 

Thinking    perhaps    some    of    the 
boys    might   want   to  hear  from   one  of 
their  many  raids  and  lights,  I  will   relate 
the  following  concerning  Wilson' -   1    i 
It  is  about  the  crossing   at   Stony   1 
The  rebels   had   taken  our  artillei 
turned    it    on    us;     Wilson's    men 
crossing  the  bridge  and  we  were  c 
to  swim  the  creek;   my  horse  was  played 
out  and   I  could    not   get  him  down  the 
bank,  so  1  left  him,  and  seeing  a  h 
the  water  without  a  rider,  jumped  on  him 
and   got  across.     We   then   had   a.  long 
hill  to  climb  and  the   rebels  were 
us  lead  and  iron  hot,  now  I  tell  you.     1 
was    separated  from   my  brother,   G.    A. 
Savage  about  ten  minutes  but  I  vva     . 
to    see   him   when   we   met.     A.  Li 
said,  "Never  swap  horses  while  ci 
the    river,"    so    I    swapped    just 
crossing.       I    found    the    owner    of    the 
horse  shortly  after  and  we  talked  it  over, 
but  then  we  had  no  hard  feeling. 
F.  J.  San  . 

Hist.  p.  646. 


Lowell,  Mass.,  June  16th,  1S93. 
J.  P.  Cilley,  Esq., 

Dear  Sir — Your  favor  of  June  12th   at 
hand.     In  reply  will  say  that  la: 
will  remit  to  you  $2.50  as  I   have  no  de- 
sire to  take  from  the  boys  anything 
I  have  great  respect   for  our  regiment  ir 
keeping  alive  the  memory  of  our  service 
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and  the  countenances  of  its  members; 
though  I  have  no  time  to  put  in  mj  pict- 
ure. Like  yourself  I  aru  a  very  busy 
man,  holding  as  I  do  one  of  the  largest 
positions  o.s  overseer  in  the  corporation. 
I  am  also  a  paid  correspondent  for  Bos- 
ton and  New  York  textile  papers,  as  well 
as  local  agent  for  securing  ads.  I  am 
also  connected  with  the  Lowell  Board  of 
Health  as  weather  observer,  having  a 
full  set  of  barometers  and  thermometers 
and  keeping  their  records.  1  have  not 
time  to  read  the  BUGLEand  contribute  to 
it  as  its  merits  demand. 
Yours  truly, 

F.  E.  Saunders. 
Hist.  p.  655. 

Dediiam,  Mass.,  June  19th,  1S93. 
Gen.  ].  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade — Yours  of  the  15th 
inst,  is  received.  I  think  I  sent  only  one 
dollar  before;  it  comes  handy  to  send 
that  figure  tin's  time.  1  purpose  to  send 
oftener  though.  The  Bugle  came 
promptly.  I  read  it  ah  through  at  once, 
The  Echoes  remind  me  of— a  great  many 
incidents;  but  one  is  enough  this  time, 
I  was  a  safeguard  at  Mr.  John  Gill's, 
ten  miles  from  Petersburg  in  May  and 
June,  1865.  Thieves  and  bushwhackers 
were  about  and  had  been  to  Mr.  Gill's  in 
broad  daylight.  I  was  waked  one  night 
by  a  noise,  evidently  of  someone  trying 
to  force  an  entrance  into  the  cabi^  where 
1  slept.  It  wns  a  cautious  operation,  but 
my  ears  were  wide  open  at  once  and  my 
thoughts  very  active.  Probably  the  plan 
was  to  lay  out  the  "  safe-guard  *'  and  then 
go  through  the  house  boldly.  But  a 
counterplot  was  soon  started  from  within. 
From  a  dour  of  the  hut  on  the  opposite 
side  the  guard  emerged  with  a  gun  in 
hand  and  peered  round  the  corner.  In 
the  clear  moonlight  the  unsuspecting 
marauder  was  in  full  view,  and  a  ready 
shot  not  twenty  feet  away.  But  that  bul- 
let never  started;     something   happened 


— a    revelation.     As   a    lamb  s'.  i. 
c  rn   I   m    of    p  in 

great  calm  that  ensue  i  to  m< 
derstood    from    the    fact   that  ne 
the   field   was  a  flock  of  sheep  a. 
pi  ijei  ting  sill  of  the  cabin  3'  1 
wether    dancing,  plainly   delighte 
the   motion  communicated   t    th 
ing.     As   the  truth   dawned  on  m< 
a  sort  of  kinship  for   the   fell 
corner  and  ! ■     : 

that  1   never    mentioned    this    ad-. 
for  glory.     I  remained    a   month 
Gib's  and  enjoyed  it.     Mr.  Gill 
through  the  war  in  the  Confederal! 
He    was   a   typical    Virginia  ., 
and  hospitable.     He  had  taken  tl 
of  allegiance  and  said  he   should  h 
forth  be  loyal  to  the  old  flag.     M    , 
the    mother,    could    not   see 
wanted  to  hang  Mr.  Davis; 
done?      Do    you    r 
there  one  day  with  an  orderly   to  in<; 
about  some  artillery  hidden  in  tl  e 
To   introduce  you   to   the   family   as 
commander  was  about  the  onl 
which    I    was    ready    proud. 
Friday,  July  2d;  thever) 
day,  Mrs.  Giii  sent  a  basket  oi 
you.     There  is  r,^  doubt  as  to  tl 
sion  you  made  upon  that  family. 

Yours  in  I'.,  C.  Ov  I    . 
W.  F.  Bn 

Hi  DS<  Of,  Mass.,   Jul 

Gi:n\  J.  P.  Co 

Dear  Sir  and    Comrade — 1L- 
ceivecl    your   kind   letter    and    1 
hasten  to  reply.     It  is  to  me  like 
a  drink  from  the  old  canteen  ■  I   '     ■ 
ing  its  pages.     It   is    ref     - hii  . 
and  1  herewith  sen  i  you   check   I 
1  ,  11  irs    to   pa\    charges  rendered 
also  credit  balance  of  check   to    n  y    a 
count.      I  remain  yours  in  F.  (  . 

Frederick  S.  I  ■ 
Co.  C  1st   Me.  Cav.,  and  Co.    h   «- 

Mass.  II.  A. 

Hist.  p.  5U5. 
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Belfast,  June  iSth,  1893. 

(".!■  \.  J.  P.  ClLLEY, 

Rear  Sir— Received  the  April  Call  all 
right.  George  says  it  is  very  interesting. 
He  thinks  the  Bugle  grows  better  as  it 
grows  older.  George  has  been  some  bet- 
ter this  past  week;  he  has  not  had  a 
chill  for  four  or  five  days.  Inclosed  is  a 
money  order  for  two  fifty,  two  dollars  for 
the  History,  twenty-five  cents  for  the 
express  or  postage  on  history.  I  am 
sorry  we  could  not  have  one  with  pict- 
ures, but  the  two  dollars  is  all  we  can 
afford  at  present  as  money  is  so  scarce 
with  us.  George  has  been  sick  so  long 
and  my  health  is  so  poorly  that  I  can  not 
do  all  my  work.  George  does  not  go 
out  yet;  he  keeps  his  pile  of  BUGLES 
beside  him  and  reads  them  over  and 
over  again.     Very  truly, 

Mrs.  Geo.  W.  Eaton. 

Hist.  p.  490. 

The  fifty  cents  received  from  Comrade 
R.  I\.  Ram's  added  to  the  two  fifty  re- 
mitted enabled  me  to  send  History  with 
full  illustrations.— J.  P.  C. 

Fairfield,  June,  1S93. 
General  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Comrade: — I  will  attempt  to  write  a 
line  or  two  for  the  first  time  for  over  a 
year,  being  so  reduced  in  health  that  i 
could  not  do  anything.  1  have  been  con- 
fined to  the  house  most  of  the  time  and 
to  my  bed  quite  a  portion  of  the  time, 
and  have  not  been  able  to  earn  a  dollar 
for  nearly  two  years.  So  you  see  that 
my  finances  must  be  small,  but  I  would 
like  to  say  to  our  veterans  oi  the  First 
Maine  Cavalrv  and  also  all  soldiers,  they 
deserve  the  praise  of  the  Nation  fur  the 
preservation  of  our  flag  and  country.  I 
have  always  admired  the  heroism  and 
sacrifice  that  our  mothers  and  wives  and 
sisters  male.  How  many  of  us  went 
into  the  service  and  left  mothers,  wives 
and  sisters  at  home,  some  with,  small 
children   and   all   with,    cares   devolving 


upon  them.     What  loin  »omt  houi 

suffered.     How  anxiously    tl 

the  papers,  and   when    there  had  been  a 

battle    how    quickly    they    would    turn    to 
the  column  of  casu  ilti  ni      .;  it  and 

noting  such  a  one  is  wounde  i    an  : 
to  the  hospital,    or  taken    prisoner   to  be 
carried  into    Southern    dens.     And    how 
many  of  our  noble   p   Iri    tic    women  left 
their  peaceful  homes  and  quiet  liv< 
untecring  their    services  to    ta    • 
the  sick  and  wounded,    whose    CI 
deeds  are  recorded  in    heaven  as 
on  earth,  they  were  mini  tt 
the  sick  and  wounded,  God 
"Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done    it  to  one  of 
the  least  of  my  disciples  ye  have 
unto  me.''     As    for    myself,    I    have   not 
much,  to  say  for  I  got  an  injury  s  •  >n  afl   r 
I  joined  the    regiment,  which    1   tried  to 
conceal  from  the  surge  u     whici 
to  be  a  mistake,  though  1    lid    lut     as  best 
I  could  till  we  went  into  the    Wil 
and  there    I  was    dismounted  and    went 
to  the  rear  and  was  Hetaiie  I  tu  as 
wounded  and  we  took  a  lot  to  Fredericks- 
burg that  night    and    tl; 
was  detailed  to  go  to  Washington,  D.  <  ., 
with  a  large  number  of    ■• 
back  to  Fredericksburg  t    f  M    .    t 
mounted  men,  and  I    was  s  >   lam 
broke  down  and  was  picked  up  by  a    sur- 
geon of  a  New    Jersey  regiment  and  -cut 
to  Washington  tu  the  hospital  and    from 
there  to  Patterson  Park  Hospital 
I  remained  eight  weeks  a',  winch    time  I 
reported  for  my    regiment   and  was    - 
to  Gamp  Stoneman  to  be  remounte 
after    three    weeks    succeeded   in     being 
mounted  and  returned    t  >    tl 
then  lying  in  front  of  Petersl  urg 
some  picket  duty  and    - 
was  not  fit  for  duty,  the    surgeon    called 
one  night  and  wished  to  know  if  I  could 
go    on    a    long   raid    and;    1    told    him    I 
thought  I  could,  he  sai     go  I 
ters,  and  in  about   an    h  iur    he  sent 
ambulance  after  me  and  took  me    . 
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cavalry  corps  hospital  near  City  Point 
where  J  remained  a  few  weeks,  after 
which  detention  Lieutenant  Russell  de- 
tailed me  to  take  charge  of  some  men  to 
build  a  coral  between  City  Point  and 
Dismounted  Camp  which  position  I  hell 
till  Lee's  surrender.  From  the  day  of 
my  spinal  injury  I  have  never  seen  a 
well  day. 

Yours  in  F.  C.  &  L. 

A.  K.  Snexl, 
Hist.  p.  572. 


Washington,  D.  C,  June  21,  1893. 
My  Bear  Colonel: 

I  inclose  postal  note  for  one  dollar  and 
fifty  cents  on  account  of  subscription  due 
on  First  Maine  Bugle.  I  am  intensely 
interested  in  reading  oil  of  the  articles  it 
contains  from  the  "•boys"  of  the  First 
Maine  Cavalry,  a  regiment  that  always 
seems  as  near  and  dear  to  rne  as  my  own 
''Harris  Light."  Those  Who  were  with 
us  at  Brandy  Station  June  9th,  and  Aldie 
June  17,  1863,  can  llCVer  forget  the  First 
Maine  boys  and  how  well  they  fought. 
My  curb  chain  broke  at  Brandy  Station 
and  my  horse  carried  me  way  up  the  hill 
with  your  boys  where  the  blue  and  the 
gray  were  well  mixed.  Again  at  Aldie  I 
was  in  the  charge  up  the  road  with  you 
when  Col.  Douty  was  killed.  My 
brother  Daniel  commanded  the  squad- 
ron that  led  the  advance  (Harris  Light*') 
that  drove  the  rebels  through  the  gap,  or 
village,  and  was  killed  at  the  hay  stacks. 
I  lis  last  words  to  me  were  an  expression 
of  a  choice  to  be  shot  through  the  heart 
if  hit  in  that  battle.  Those  who  write  on 
Brandy  Station  and  Aldie  battles  for  the 
Bugle  invariably  fail  to  refer  to  the  great 
importance  of  each  battle,  particularly 
that  of  Aldie  as  we  there  defeated  the 
rebel  General  Stuart's  whole  Cavalry 
Corps  which  had  been  ordered  by  Lee  to 
take  the  gap  and  hold  it.  Their  f  ilure 
to  hold  that  point,  so  important  in  pro- 
tecting   the   left    flank    of  the    invading 


army,  doubt!  .    pell 

route  of  the  march  into  Mar. 

confederates  and  f    I 

scene  of  conflict  betwe 

further    away    from    the    capitol.      I    . 

inclose  an  original  private  letl 

by  myself  to  my   sister  June    12! 

which  you    may    print    if    y     ,    I 

enough  interest  as  showing  how  it  I.   '.. 

to  one  of  the  boys  who  wa<  I 

Yours  sincerely, 
F.  W.  Wj 


Headquarters  Harris  Light  C;    . 
(2nd,  New  York  Cavalry) 
•  Warrenton  J'-n   n 

June  I?!1.  . 
Sister  Ada  : 

I  last  wrote    you  from    op] 
cricks' aug,  June  6th,  the    day  1 

return    there    Loin    Yorktown.     ! 
morning  of  the  7th,  we  again 
this  point,  a  distance  of  thirty    mi     - 
riving  at  3.30  P.  M. 

While      our      regiment    was 
through  Falmouth,   Daniel  an  ' 
see  William  and  found  him  wed  a 
We  had    only  a  few    minutes' 
galloped  to  overtake  our  colum         '>'• 
iam    was    in    the'   hottest   of  t 
Chancellorsviile.      We    had     not 
from  him  at   all  since    the    bat 
we  found  the  whole  Cavalry  ' 
command    of  den.    Pleasanton,    as  '  ■ 
Stoneman    has    been    sent   West.     At 
o'clock  P.  M.  of  the  8th,  we  wen 
march  again,  our  division  to  Kelly 's 
Buford's  to  Beverly's  Ford  and    Avere 
to — I  don't  know  what  ford.    A 
on  the  morning  of  the  oth,  wt    d 
a  crossing,    directing    our    march   on 
enemy  under    Stuart  massed    at 
Station  from  where    hew  a.-    al 
start  on  a  grand  raid  north.     We  .-:: 
him    with    our     division     on    tl 
while    Buford    fought    him 
when  ensued  one  of  the  greatest    1 
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of  the  war; — a  grand  cavalry  battle, — 
corps  against  corps,  for  the  first  time  in 
America,  The  movements  of  our  brigade 
are  ail  I  can  describe.  So  soon  as  we 
were  under  the  artillery  tire  of  the  enemy 
we  formed  in  the  field,  the  whole  brigade 
in  line,  that  is,  each  regiment  on  a  line, 
but  in  column  of  squadrons  and  moved 
at  a  gallop  towards  the  enemy's  position; 
over  fences,  ditches  and  the  railroad 
where  we  met  them  in  repeated  charges 
and  for  hours  the  most  desperate  and  ex- 
tensive fighting  ensued  that  I  ever 
dreamed  of;  charge  after  charge,  retreat 
and  advance,  rally  and  scalier,  firing, 
clubbing  and  cutting  with  pistol,  carbine 
and  sabre;  batteries  of  flying  artillery 
taken- and  re-taken  on  either  side,  till,  in 
amidst  the  surging  masses,  the  ground 
was  strewn  for  acres  around  with  dead 
and  wounded,  horses  arid  riders,  blank- 
ets, baggage,  broken  arms  and  equip- 
ments. For  several  hours  we  kept  up 
this  scene  till  nearly  every  one  of  us  had 
met  hand  to  hand  and  given  or  received 
a  blow,  fired  or  received  a  shot.  We 
probably  had  more  than  a  brigade  to  op- 
pose us,  while  at  the  same  time  our  other 
brigades  were  engaged  with  large  forces, 
equalling  if  not  excelling  their  own  force. 
Gen.  Stuart's  headquarters  were  on  our 
contested  ground  in  a  house  where  we 
captured  their  colors  and  one  of  the  Gen- 
eral's aids.  Their  position  was  some 
higher  than  ours  By  means  of  their 
railroad  direct  from  Culpepper  Court 
House,  large  bodies  of  Infantry  were 
brought  during  the  afternoon  and  thrown 
against  Gen.  Buford,  and  we  had  orders 
to  retire  from  our  field  and  were  marched 
around  to  the  assistance  of  Gen.  lJuford: 
it  was  so  late,  from  there  the  command 
was  entirely  drawn  off,  and  we  re-crossed 
the  rivet  at  Rappahannock  Station;  the 
others  at  Beverly's  P'ord,  with  some 
skirmishing  in  our  rear.  Our  regimental 
Joss  is  one  lieutenant  wounded,  four 
men  killed,  fifteen  wounded  and  twenty- 


three  missing.     Daniel  ami    mysell 
not  hurt,  though  ...        .-         .     , 
capes  which  are  useles    I  ;   in  fact, 

I  am  tired  of  hearing   adventures  of  the 
fight.     There    are    too    many 
three  or  four  and  cut  another's  head 
It's  enough  to  say  our  good  fortum 
to  our  superior  strength    and   skill  in  use 
sabre  and    pistol.     Col.    Davies    had    his 
horse    shot   under    him    and    r<    eiv< 
sal. re  cut    nearly   severing  bis    sal  . 
without    injuring    his  person,  he  ro 
the  field  on  a  nice  horse  whose    sadd 
emptied  with  extreme  satisfaction.     I  an, 
still  acting  as  adjutant,    Daniel    is    com- 
manding   the    first    squadron,     quite    at. 
honor\  Capt.    Coon  is    commandii 
first  battallion.     We  have  bad  no  rest  for 
a  long  time  the  whole  corps   was  v 
for  our  arrival  from  Yorktown.     We  bad 
a  fight  on  the  same  ground  a  year  t> . 
August.     The  prospects  arc  that  we  ■' 
have    plenty   to    do    soon,    the    1' 
still  awake  and  may  yet  be  able  to    enter 
.he  North  on  a  raid.   If  they  get  01 
the  start  of  us,  woe  be  to    the    people  of 
Maryland    and    Pennsylvania.     I    am  in 
good    health.      Have    just     beard      fi 
home.     Have   not    heard    from   ; 
some   time.     Give    my    love    l>    all,  an' 
write  soon  to  your 

Affectionate  brother 

Edw.;      . 
ahss  Ada  \\  hitaker, 
Hartford,  Conn. 

Army  letters  written  when  facts 
battle  lay   hot  in  one's  mind,  are  v<  - 
teresting  and  valuable.     Gen.  Whitaker's 
war  record  covers  from    April    r 
to  August  16,  iS65,and  extended  tl 
the  following  organizations  :   Co.  A 
Regiment  Connecticut  Infantry,  <  o. 
D,  First  Squadron  Connecticut  Cavaln  1  in 
Second  New  York  Cavalry)  and  the  1  irs« 
Regiment  Connecticut  Cavalary  rt 
the  position  of  Colonel  of  the    last 
promotion  as  Kre\-et   Briga  her    I  - 
lb  S.  V.     He  also  served  on  Kill 
and  Custer's  Staff. 
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Portland,  Me.,  June  9th  1893. 
Dear  General, 

The  Bugle  of  Campaign  3,  Call  2  is 
at  hand  and  in  it  I  find,  a  note  from  my 
old  comrade  Elisha  DeW.  Harris.  It  is 
to  me  an  atmospheric  handshake  and  I 
am  truly  glad  to  greet  my  old  associate  in 
arms  through  the  medium  of  the  Bugle 
since  distance  makes  it  impossible  to 
meet  in  a  more  tangible  way.  Now, 
Elisha  says  he  is  just  crazy  to  have  the 
First  Maine  Cavalry  badge.  Send  him 
one  with  my  compliments  and  send  the 
bill  to  me. 

Yours  fraternally, 

Chas.W.  Shillings. 

Hist.  p.  544. 


N.ECEEDAH,  "Wis.,  June  nth,    1893. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade.- — I  received  the  April 
number  of  the  BUGLE  yesterday.  I  will 
own  I  was  glad  to  get  it  as  I  had  almost 
given  up  getting  it.  Inclosed  find  postal 
note  in  payment  for  the  balance  of  the 
year.  Every  word  in  the  Bt'GLE  is  inter- 
esting to  me,  especially  Echoes.  Com- 
rade Hunter  was  a  native  of  my  town  in 
Maine,  Clinton,  and  it  was  a  joy  to  read 
his  letter. 

Very  truly  yours, 

J.  W.  Harrlman,  Co.  E. 

Hi?t.  p.  534 


Dedham,  Mass.,  June  12th,  1S92. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade: — Your  note  of  the 
9th,  was  received  today.  I  am  still  here 
in  the  same  place  but  P.  O.  address  is 
Dedham.  Islington  is  a  little  office  oft  in 
the  woods  and  inconvenient.  1  am  sorry 
to  miss  any  copy  of  the  Bugle,  but  I 
suppose  one  or  more  has  gone  astray 
The  last  one  I  received  had  a  marked 
bill,  which  led  me  to  think  that  a  remit- 
tance I  made  a  year  and  a  half  ago  had 
not  been  received.  It  was  one  or  two 
dollars.  I'erhaps  it  was  received  all  right. 
I  appreciate  the  BUGLE  and  am  interested 


in  the  Fir.^t   Maine  ( 'avalry 

;  1  imelhing  for  ; 

but  there  are  so  in 

go,  that    I    have    to    deny    n 

things  I  need.   The  History  is  0  to  as 

I    appreciate    c.  \  ■     ■ 

ness  and    patience    with  v.  hi   11   \ 

kept  trace  of  me  an  I   furnish  : 

information  concerning  the  .  :   .. 

regiment.     I  want    the  hugi  1.  an 

pay  for  it.     Expect  my    fin  1 

tion  will  be  better  hereafter. 

Yours  in  the  bands  of  '64 -'9  3, 

\Y.  F. 
Hist.  p.  488. 

Burnside  Post,  (  ■ 
Tombs  ione,  Ariz.,  June  I2tl  .  1 
Cen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir: — Grass  i^  very  sh 
and  we  have   to  refuse  others     - 
you.       I    have   just    written    a    l<  1 
refusal   to   the   Western   veterans.      •  1  . 
comrades  here   are    too   poor   to 
thing.     We    were    with   you    on 
retreat   down    the    valley,  also    at  <  c 
Mountain,   Aug.  9,  1S62.     (  1 
Forty-sixth  Regiment   Pcnnsyl 
unteer  Infantry,  I  i:?i  Briga  le,  I  ii   t 
sion  Twelfth  corps  afterwar    - 
Corps. 

Yours  ia  F.  C.  &  P., 

J.  F.  Duncan. 

437  E.  22d  St.,  Nea 

June  22V,:':,  [So  v 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade  :—       ; 
received.        I    do     not    know    h 
account  for   the  same   star  !s  but   fe.u 
may  be    delinquent.      I    beg 
check     for     one     dollar,    which 
acknowledge.      The    work   is    extreu:- 
interesting  and  I  look  fovea 
great  pleasure.     Please  continue 
as   usual  and  very  much  favor. 
Yours  fraternally, 

F.  W.  Sen 
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MoNSON,  Me.,  June  I  2th,  1S93. 
Ckn*.  T.  P.  ClLLKV: 

Dear  General: — Enclosed  please  find 
check  for  three  dollars  and  twenty-five 
cents,  as  per  slip,  to  pay  fur  BUGLE.  I 
am  greatly  pleased  with  it  and  hope  it 
will  continue  to  blow  while  a  comrade 
remains  to  hear  it.  I  want  to  give  you 
an  item  of  interest,  to  me  at  least,  possi- 
bly to  my  comrades.  My  great  grand- 
father, Nathaniel  Cobb  was  a  soldier  of 
the  Revolution  and  when  my  oldest  son 
was  born,  there  were  five  generations  rep- 
resented alive.  He  died  in  1S59  aged 
over  one  hundred  years.  My  grand- 
father, Thomas  Poole  was  a. soldier  in  the 
War  of  1812  and  lived  to-be  ninety- 
seven  years  of  age.  I  enlisted  Dec.  16th. 
J.S63  and  joined  the  First  Maine  Jan. 
uth,  1864.  Went  on  several  raids  dur- 
ing the  winter.  Was  with  Gen.  Smith 
and  Major  Thaxter  in  the  second  detail 
to  go  on  Dahlgren  raid,  which  failed  to 
join  with  the  first  detail.  I  remember  the 
general  well  on  that  trip,  it  being  my 
good  fortune  to  be  detailed  head  quarter 
guard  that  night  near  the  Rapidan  river. 
The  general  occupied  a  brush  heap  with 
a  piece  of  shelter  tent  over  him.  Major 
Thaxter  sharing  it  with  him.  It  was  a 
rainy  disagreeable  night.  In  the  morn- 
ing Gen.  Smith  arose  and  said  to  me,  *'A 
bad  night  soldier,"  then  addressing  the 
Major  he  said,  'T  think  I  will  go  back  to 
camp  today."  Turning  to  me  he  said 
"Soldier  you  can  be  relieved  now  and  go 
to  your  quarters."  I  saluted  and  said, 
"General,  if  you  take  an  escort  today,  I 
should  be  pleased  to  be  one."  This  was 
in  the  early  morning.  About  eight  or 
nine  o'clock  the  general's  orderly  came 
down  where  we  were  and  said  the  gen- 
era! wanted  me  with  four  ortb  e  others  as 
escort,  and  I  shall  never  forget  the  wild 
ride  the  general  gave  us  that  day  back  to 
camp  near  Warrenton.  As  we  rode  into 
Camp  at  dark  the  general  remarked  that 
he  should  like  to  know  where    the  regi- 


ment was  tonight  and   how  all   tl  ■ 

wen  .     Afl  5 1  tell 
of  oui  horse    I 

v.  ith  others  of   the  >  ir-t   Maine  w 
from  City  Point    t  ,  Washii  gton    in 
1864  to  help  repel  the  rebel  attack  \ 
time  of   the    Early  raid,  and   was   i 
battle  of  Fort  Stevens,  where  ■ 
rebels  a  day  and  a  night,  until  the  arrival 
of   the  Sixth   Corps.     I    well    rem 
Geo.  W.  Gregory    who  went    on  tl 
with  me  and  how  he  tried  to  doc! 
bullets  at  first.     Poor  fc 
at    Dinwiddie.      How    old    time 
come    upas   I    read   over   the    nan 
comrades  in  the  bugle.     Reuel  \   . 
ter,    Co.    M    who    was   wont    t  >  1 
when    his    horse    wanted    to  drinl 
if  he  had  the  Atlantic  Ocean  to  wafer  in, 
his   horse  would  want  to  get  throi 
the    other    side    before   he  would 
Death  has   again  entered  our  ranks  and 
taken  one  of  the  number:  Comrade  I  evi 
C.  Flint    died  May   5th,    1S93.     Cue    by- 
one  they  are  falling,  soon  they  wi  I 
gone.     I  send  you  my  famii)  I 

I  remain,  very  sincerely  yours, 
Albert  F.  Jack-  ■-.. 
Co.  M.  First  Maine  <  . 
Hist.  p.  652. 

Des  Moines,  Iowa,  June  13th,  r     . 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cillev, 

My  Dear  General: — 1  have  bee:.  ! 
ing  over  Call  2.  First  Maine  I 
find  many  things  very  interesting   in    let- 
ters of  comrades  and  especially  "S 
and.    Incidents    of  a    trip    to  the    I      iric 
Coast,"  by  Comrade  Tobie.  In  facl  every 
article  is  interesting  to  me.    They  freshen 
the    memory  of  twenty-eight    yea   - 
am'    stir    the    deep    feeding  of  my    heart 
towards   my    cc  mra  les.     I   1 
been  glad  that  my  name  was    enrol 
the  First  Maine   Cavalry.     I   consul 
the  highest  honor  to  have  been  one 
members.     The  terrible  catasti       :. 
has  recently  come    to  Ford's    Theatre  in 
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Washington.  I).  C.  also  stirs  my   memory 
and  brings  back  to  my  mind  the    night  I 

heard  Booth  play  there  a  short  time  he- 
fore  ['resident  Lincoln's  assassination.  I 
was  on  a  furlough  and  returning  from 
Maine  to  our  regiment  in  Va.  stopped 
a  night,  in  Washington  and  attended  the 
Theatre.  When  we  received  the  terri- 
ble news,  on  our  return  as  conquerers 
after  Lee's  surrender,  that  our  beloved 
President  was  shot  down  by  an  assassin 
in  Ford's  Theatre,  the  whole  scene  flashed 
before  me  as  I  remembered  the  interior 
of  the  building.  That  was  one  of  the 
saddest  nights  of  my  Life,  as  the  rumor 
settled  down  into  my  heart  as  a  fact,  the 
tears  ran  down  my  cheeks  and  I  saw 
other  comrades  around  the  camp-fire 
wipe  their  faces  and  turn  away  with  silent 
heartaches.  A  little  time  before  we  were 
joyful  and  happy  that  the  war  was  over, 
but  now  our  great  Commander  was  no 
more,  it  seemed  that  the  victory  and  re- 
joicing 'of  the  previous  days  was  but 
mockery  and  we  must  again  plunge  into 
battle.  I  hand  you  draft  on  New  York 
to  pay  my  subscription  for  the  Bugle 
also  pay  a  year's  subscription  for  another 
worthy  comrade  whom  you  may  designate. 
Yer)  sincerely. 

Your  friend  and  comrade, 
M.  T.  Y.  Bowman. 

Hist.  p.  4;">S,  502. 

The  one  dollar  was  used  to  continue 
the  Bugle  to  Comrade  II.  B.  Sleeper, 
whose  letter  came  in  the  same  mail 
with  Bowman's. 


| 
use  I       rcsl  of  the  money  in  sen 
.to  any   comrades   th;      j 
best. 

Your  comrade  in  F.  C.  a.  I.., 
CHAS.  \>.  K  ENNKY, 
Bugler  Co.  K.,  [st  Me.  (  av. 
Hist.  p.  464,  617. 

In  compliance  with   the   abov< 
of  the  History  in  fell  sheep,  gilt,  '■. 
lars  was  sent  him  and  one  dollar  ci 

on  Bugle  for  'o  5  to  CI 

same  to  Otis  M.  Churchill  and      1 

on  BUGLE  to  Arthur  I.  Gros.;,  all  ol 

"For  we  belong  to  Gideon's  band, 
And  here's  ray  heart  and  here's  my  I 


324  Fourth  St.,  Brooklyn,  X.  Y., 
June  1 2  th,  1S93. 
Dear  Gen.  Cili.ky, 

Enclosed  please  find  ten  dollars.  With        same,  I  will   send  checl 


St.  Albans,  Me.,  June  23d,  1893. 
Dear  General, 

I    spent    last  winter    in   the    So   ' 
account  of  the  ill  health  of  Mrs.  Si 
Returned    last    day   of  May.     Th< 
matter  accumulated    during  my  a 
made    a    considerable    pile,  and    I 
not  been  able  to  get  through  it  yel  . 
yesterday  I  came  up  >n  your   Firs' 
BUGLE,  sent  me,  it  seem?  in   Jan.  I 
date   of  your  letter   accompanying  it. 
am  much   pleased    with   it.     Never   have 
seen   a  copy  before.     Anything  relat 
to  the   First  Maine  Cavalry  is   i 
tensely  interesting. 

Enclosed  is  checl-:  for   one  year's  sub- 
scription to  the  Bugle,  $1.     And  1 
from  the  words  "Campaign  in,' 
has  been  issued  three  years.     Pleas 
me,  if  my   conjecture    is  correct,  all    t 
back  numbers;    and    I  want  also 
History    First    Maine    Cavalry, 
have   never  seen)  with    full   i 
On  receipt  o^    which.,  with    y 


Enclosed  please  find  ten  dollars.  With 
it  1  wish  to  pay  my  subscription  to  the 
Bugle  to  Oct."  1S93  (S l-5°  as  Per  kill 

received  from  you  yesterday)  and  I  wish 
you  to  use  the  remainder  as  follows: 
Send  me  by  mail  a  cop)  of  one  of  the 


What 


the  State  and    the    United   States 

the     Maine    Cavalry     and     the      Mam. 

Artillery. 

Very  truly  yours, 
\).  i     - 


.    ■ 


. 


' 


-- 
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Entered  at  the  Post  Office,  Rockland,  Me  ,  as  Second  Class   Matter. 


Campaign  III.        October,  1893.  Call  j. 


"The  neighing  troops,  the  flashing  blade, 
The  Bugle's  stirring  blast." 
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TO   ALL    ITS    MEMBERS. 
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ORGAN 
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THE    UNITED    STATES    AND    WILL    CONTAIN 

THE    YEARLY     PROCEEDINGS     OF    THAT     SOCIETY 

AND   CONTRIBUTIONS    FROM    MEMBERS   OF   THE   MOUNTED 

REGIMENTS    WHICH    PARTICIPATED    IN   THE    WAR   OF  THE    REBELLION. 


PRICE    ONE     DOLLAR    A    YEAR,    OR    TWENTY-FIVE    CENTS    A    CALL 


TWENTY-SECOND    REUNION 

August  23.  1893, 
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Save  Money. —  Regular  Subscribers 
and  those  not  regular  subscribers  to  the 
Bugle  may,  by  ordering  through  us  the 
periodicals  for  which  they  are  subscrib- 
ers, add  Bugle  at  a  greatly  reduced  price 
if  not  without  cost.  Thus  if  you  wish, 
let  us  say,  Cosmopolitayi  and  Harper's 
Monthly  t  send  the  money  through  this 
office  and  we  will  add  Bugle  to  the  list 
without  extra  cost. 
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My  Experience  as   Prisoner  of  War. 

BY   MARCELLUS   M.   PARKER,    CO.   h. 
(Concluded.) 

We  had  a  good  night's  rest  in  our  prison,  rolling  about  over 
the  slab  floor  until  we  found  a  place  to  fit  us.  It  was  a  new- 
thing  for  us  to  sleep  on  a  floor.  Our  captors  issued  some 
round  crackers  and  fresh  beef  to  us  during  the  day,  the  crack- 
ers hard  as  a  rock.  One  of  mine  was  so  very  hard  and  scorched 
in  baking  that  I  put  it  in  my  pocket,  intending  to  carry  it  home 
— if  I  ever  went  home. 

Some  of  the  rebel  soldiers  came  to  talk  to  us  and  they  were 
surprised  that  so  few  of  us  should  have  made  so  determined  a 
charge  on  them.  They  said  they  "fell  back"  thinking' a  large 
force  was  coming  by  the  noise  and  eagerness  of  the  charge.  A 
number  of  citizens  also  came  to  see  us  and  talk  of  the  war. 
We  were  the  first  Yankee  soldiers  to  penetrate  so  far  into  the 
State.  Some  of  them  were  very  bitter  and  abused  us  as  they 
pleased.  I  feel  sure  we  returned  their  insults  with  interest. 
Finally  an  officer  came  around,  fie  asked  the  sergeant  of  the 
guard  why  he  allowed  the  people  to  annoy  the  prisoners.  The 
sergeant  replied  that  tl  he  had  no  orders  to  keep  them  away." 
"Then  I  will  give  you  orders.  Let  no  one  come  near  them. 
It  is  bad  enough  to  be  a  prisoner  without  being  insulted.  ' 

We  had  about  concluded  to  tear  up  our  slab  floor,  build  a 
fire  on  the  ground  and  cook  our  fresh  beef,  when  we  were 
ordered  to  fall  in,  and  being  marched  to  the  cars  were  put  into 
a  box  car.  Our  guards  told  us  that  our  cavalry  had  burned 
the  railroad  bridges  on  the  road  to  Richmond,  so  we  would 
Have  to  go  around"  by  Lynchburg.  A  few  spiteful  women  made 
faces  and  said  some  insulting  things  to  us  at  some  of  the  sta- 
tions as  we  pulled  up,  but  some  of  our  boys  made  them  beat  a 
retreat,     It    was    night   when   we   arrived   at    Lynchburg.     \\  e 


r 


4  FIRST    MAINE     BUG  I.E. 

were  marched  into  a  small  room  in  the  upper  part  of 
building,  so  small  we  could  hardly  all  lie  down.     We  coul 
no  water  from  the  guard   and   of  course  nothing  to  cat. 
rebel  deserters  and  men  who  would  not  enlist  in  the  rebel  n 
were  confined  in  the  next  room.     They  handed   some  water 
us   through   a  small  hole   in   the    brick   wall   but  could   <. 
nothing  to  eat.     We  passed  a  tiresome  night   on   the 
dirty  floor.      It  rained  during  the  night.     Two  of  the   b 
up   in   the    fire-place  and  the  rain  covered  them  with 
when  they  were  pulled  out  by  the  legs  in  the  morning  th 
a  sight  to  behold. 

As  the  day  wore  on  a  long  line  of  rebel  cavalry  passed  b*  l< 
our  windows,  each   man   leading  an  extra  horse.     Some  of  t 
boys   hailed   them   and   told   them   to   give   us   some   arms 
horses    and    we   would   fight   them    for   our   liberty. 
Johnny  called  to  us,   "  If  you  are  so  full  of  fight  how  cam< 
all  up  there?  "     This  was  a  dead  shot,  and  all  the  rebel  tr 
laughed,  while  we  joined  in.      It  was  extremely  tiresome,  si 
ing   about  all    day   in  that  small  room,  and  we  were  glad  \ 
the  order  came  to  "fall  in  "  again  for  another  move. 
wanted  to  go  to   Richmond,  now  you  will   go   there  sure," 
one  of  the   guards.     Our  guards  on  the  train  were   two  yo1 
men,  or  rather  boys.     They  had   no  ill-will  against  us.      1  ■ 
had  enlisted  because  they  were  told  that  the  Yankees  wei 
than    brutes,   and   would    destroy   everything.     We    arriv 
Richmond  next  day.     We  were  searched  and  our  names 
in   the   register  of  the    flourishing    Hotel   Libby.     We   did 
have  much  to  be  robbed  of.     I  had  only  a  box  o(  Aver 
and  a  volume   o(  Cavalry  Tactics.     We   had    no   blanket: 
were  in  the  lightest  marching  order.     There  was  but 
oner   in   the   room    we   were    located    in.     There    had    b< 
exchange    o(   prisoners    a   short   time   before   our  arnv 
were  shown  to  the  top  floor  where  we  were  star  boar 

We  had'  a  fine  view  from  the  west  window  of  our  prisoi 
James  river  ran  near  its  walls   and   a  canal   full   of  busy 
plied   between  us  and  the  river.     Beyond  the  river  green 
noble   trees    and    some  fine  residences  appeared.      It  i 
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think  of  our  own  New  England  homes.  Would  we  ever  return 
to  them  again?  The  keepers  removed  the  glass  from  the  pri  m 
windows  and  nailed  strips  of  boards  across  them.  They  very 
gently  informed  us  that  if  we  made  one  cut  in  these  bars  or  in 
any  other  part  of  the  room,  all  our  knives  would  be  taken  from 
us.  A  stove  was  in  one  room  and  we  burned  what  chips  had 
been  left  behind  by  former  occupants.  The  wind  blew  freely 
through  the  open  windows  and  the  first  few  days  were  chilly 
and  damp. 

A  few  other  prisoners  came  in  from  West  Virginia,  having 
been  captured  after  a  hard  fight.  They  had  taken  refuge  in  a 
small  church  and  the  Johnnies  had  to  burn  it  to  get  the  boys 
out.  In  a  few  days  our  army  of  pioneers  from  Chancellorsville 
came  to  Richmond  ;  a  large  portion  of  them  belonged  to  the 
Eleventh  Army  Corps  and  had  been  surprised  by  Stonewall 
Jackson  while  cooking  their  dinner.  It  was  a  sad  sight  for  us. 
The  streets  were  full  of  them  and  Libby  prison  was  packed  till 
we  could  hardly  find  room  to  lie  down.  The  rest  were  sent  to 
other  places.  We  had  the  top  floor,  the  width  of  the  building 
and  back  to  the  partition  wall,  with  windows  on  three  sides. 
Packed  as  we  were,  we  needed  all  the  air  we  could  get.  \\  e 
had  two  "  meals  "  a  day.  The  morning  meal  consisted  of  one- 
fourth  loaf  of  baker's  bread  and  a  piece  of  boiled  meat  as  large 
as  two  fingers  of  a  man's  hand.  For  supper  we  had  some  soup 
made  of  beans  and  sides  of  bacon  boiled  together.  The  bacon 
was  bad,  and  the  beans  only  parboiled.  We  chose  sergeants  to 
divide  it,  a  one-gill  dipperful  to  each  man.  There  was  no  bread 
with  this  soup.  This  mixture  made  us  sick  and  nearly  every 
one  had  the  diarrhoea.  I  only  ate  one  cup  of  it,  and  from  that 
on  lived  on  one  meal  a  day.  We  had  to  fall  in  to  be  counted 
each  day,  company  front  and  six  lines  deep,  and  were  cursed 
and  thumped  if  we  did  not  fall  in  quick.  Any  one  too  sick  to 
stand  up  was  carried  out,  we  knew  not  where.  Men  would  try 
to  stand  up  so  they  could  stay  with  us. 

A  servant  of  Captain  Turner  came  in  every  day  with  a  paper 
to  sell  for  postage  stamps;  money  could  not  buy  it.  Some  of 
the  boys  had  stamps   hidden  away  in  their  clothes.     The  rebs 
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had   tried   to   buy  these   stamps,  but  of  course   no   one 

have   any,  so   they   would  send   in   the   n 

stamps.     We  found  no  good  news  for  us  until  one  niornin      i 

paper  contained  the  news  of  Stonewall  Jackson's  death. 

it  was  bedlam  let  loose.     We  cheered,  howled  and  stamp 

forgot  "where  we  were  at"  for  a  moment.      Up  c  i 

and  a  guard,  who  faced   us  with    ready  muskets  and  d 

the  cause  of  the  cheering.      No  one  could   tell   him,  and   we 

stood  defiant.      He  said  he  had   a  mind  to  fire  on  us,  but  ; 

cursing   us  to   his   heart's   content   he  retired.     We    fasl 

day  to  punish   us,  but  Jackson   was   dead  !      I    could   not  keep 

my  burned  and  sour  cracker  any  longer,  but  had  to  eat  it. 

One  day  a  guard  came  in  for  volunteers  to   go  out  to  ui 
a  canal  boat  of  goods.     We  opposed  it,  but  thirty  men  w 
in  hopes  to  be  given  some  food.     Some  kind   women  senl 
children  with  food  for  them,  but  the   guards   had   orders  n 
let  them  have  a  mouthful.     Capt.  Turner  said  we  "  had  ei 
to  eat  in  the  prison  ;    it  was  giving  aid  and  comfort  to  the  enen 
to  feed  us."     When  the  poor  tired  boys  came  in  and  told 
it  we  resolved  that  if  another  man  started  to  go  out  to  woi 
the  cursed  rebels  we  would   throw  him  out  of  the  window.     A 
call  was  made  for  men  next  day,  but  not  a  man  moved. 

The  cavalry  boys  kept  together  and  did  the  best  we  coul 
pass  the  time.     The  vermin  over-ran  us — it  was   kill,  kill  ! 
have  sat  undressed  an   hour  at  a  time  and   killed  them  as 
charged  on   us.     There  was  one  man  sixty-five  years  ol  I, 
Col.  Mulligan's  regiment,  who   had    his   shoes   taken    from 
and   walked   barefoot   many  weary   miles  on   his  way  to  p 
and  his  feet  were  so  raw  he  could  not  walk  for  some  days. 
swore   he  would   get   even  with    the  rebels,  and   I   hope  he  <::. 
Lieut.  Andrews  was  not  confined  with  us.     One  happy  d 
were  ordered  to  fall   in.     We  were  to   be  paroled  ! 
been  told   we    were   to    go   to  heaven   I   do  not  think  we 
have  been  one-half  so  happy.     We  were  formed  in  a  lone 
in  the  street  and  a  piece  of  bread  and  meat  given  us.     We  v 
asked  by  many  if  we  would  again  fight  for  the   "  Lincoh 
eminent."      I  think  every  one  said  he  would  fight  until  the 
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Women  and  children  offered  us  food.  Some  were  so  fortui 
as  to  get  a  lunch,  but  the  long  line  of  guards  had  order  I 
keep  the  crowd  back.  Some  rebel  officers  talked  kind!)-  to  us 
about  the  war,  but  said  they  expected  to  win.  We  finally 
marched  towards  Petersburg.  As  night  came  on  a  heavy  thun- 
der shower  burst  on  us.  It  was  so  dark  we  couldn't  sec  each 
other.  We  fell  down  and  many  fell  in  the  ditches.  We  were 
passing  through  a  dense  wood,  when  word  was  passed  from  one 
to  another  to  scatter  in  the  timber.  In  a  moment  we  ran  arid 
tumbled  down  among  the  trees.  The  rebs  ran  about  to  rout  us 
out,  but  we  would  not  move.  We  passed  the  night  in  a  pouring 
rain  and  next  morning  we  marched  on.  Our  old  shoes  became 
filled  with  the  fine  sand  and  water,  and  every  step  was  torture. 
We  passed  through  Petersburg,  and  here  again  many  women 
and  children  tried  to  feed  us,  but  guards  lined  the  streets  to 
prevent  it,  though  some  few  did  grab  some  of  the  food, 
of  the  guards  said  they  dared  not  let  us  take  anything,  for  Capt. 
Turner  would  punish  them.  We  had  nothing  to  eat  all  that  day. 
We  marched  on  towards  City  Point,  a  long  line  of  wretched 
stragglers.  Every  man  who  gave  out  was  carried  back.  I  shall 
never  forget  that  march.  My  feet  were  blistered  and  worn  by 
the  sand  till  each  step  was  like  walking  on  fire.  Timothy 
Richardson,  who  enlisted  with  me,  said  he  could  go  no  farther, 
but  I  encouraged  him,  and  by  leading  him  we  finally  came  to 
the  high  bank  above  the  wharf  at  City  Point.  There  lay  the 
steamer  James  Spaulding  with  our  glorious  flag  above  her. 
We  sat  on  the  bank  until  the  last  soldier  went  on  board  before 
we  could  muster  spirit  enough  to  crawl  down  to  the  steamer. 
We  were  free,  and  under  our  own  loved  flag  again  ! 

We  sailed  for  Annapolis,  where  after  a  short  stay,  we  were 
ordered  to"  Parole  Camp  "  near  Fort  Ellsworth,  opposite  Wash- 
ington. It  was  a  long  time  before  my  feet  were  entirely  well. 
Corporal  N.  B.  Catland  of  Co.  B  died  soon  after  our  arrival  at 
4<  Parole  Camp  "  from  the  effects  of  his  imprisonment.  We 
were  exchanged  in  time  to  meet  Gen.  Lee  and  his  determined 
advance  on  Washington  that  summer. 
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The  First   Cavalr)    Battle  at   Kelly's   Ford,   Va, 

BY   MAJ.   FRANK   W.   HESS,    U.    S.   ARMY   AND   THIKU    PA. 

(Concluded.) 

After  a   short   delay,  in   which    his   front  was    cleared    <• 
wounded  of    both  sides  and   his  regiments   formed   again,  G   n. 
Averell  moved  forward  his  whole  command  and  soon  met  the  fin 
from  Lee's  battery  of  four  guns.     These  guns  were  well  served, 
and  their  projectiles  were  very  annoying.     Firing  sometirm 
single  squadron  advancing,  they  very  frequent!)'  knocked   out  a 
horse  or  man.     The  firing  from  our  own  battery  was  discount, 
ing,  as  the  ammunition  was  of  very  poor  quality  and   the   (i\. 
thoroughly   unreliable.     Prisoners  captured    in   the   last  cl 
informed  us  that  Stuart  himself,  with   his  chief  of  artillen 
on  the  field,  and  from  this  we  had  reason   to  believe  that   more 
than  Fitz  Lee's  brigade  would  soon  be  before  us.     It   aften 
transpired    that    Stuart    and    Pelham    were    accidentally    there. 
Unfortunately    for   the  artillery   of  the    confederacy,  the   brave 
Pelham  did  not  leave  the  held  alive. 

As  we  advanced  it  was  discovered  that  their  cavalry  had  been 
formed  in   line  on  .both  sides  oi   their  batten-,  and   their  sharp- 
shooters   opened    on  us  again   with    effect.      It  was   now 
necessary  by  Gen.  Averell  to  extend  his  line  farther  to  the   1 
and  to  this  part  of  it  was  sent  the  Fifth  United  States  Ca\ 
until   this  time  held   in  reserve.     The  enemy's   front  was 
masked   by   his  sharpshooters,  deployed   in  a   heavy  line,  an 
they  soon  commenced  advancing   and   firing  rapidly,  whih 
battery  of  four  guns  seemed  to   redouble  its  energies.      LJndt 
cover  of  this   he  was  seen   moving   forward    his   main    line 
preparing  for  a  charge  with  a  very  large  part  of  his  comma; 
Our  whole   front  at  this  time  was  assailable  at  any  point  by 
charge,  and   as   the  enemy's   long  lines  moved   forward  all 
that  the  great  struggle  of  the  day  was  about  to  commence. 
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He  led  off  with  his  left  wing,  heading  for  the  center  of  our 
right  wing,  and  at  a  gentle  trot  swept  down  a  slope  at  the  foot 
of  which  ran  a  stream  that  now  separated  us.  Crossing  this 
and  forming  again,  he  pressed  forward,  directing  his  coin 
the  three  squadrons  of  the  Third  Pennsylvania  Cavalry,  . 
had  been  posted  on  the  outer  edge  of  a  small  wood.  The  fields 
in  front  of  these  squadrons,  through  which  the  charging  column 
was  now  coming,  were  heavy,  and  the  horses  were  sinking  from 
hoof  to  fetlock  deep,  and  the  whole  Union  line  halted  to  await 
the  attack.  In  the  squadrons  of  the  Third  Pennsylvania  the 
front  rani:  had  advanced  carbines,  and  the  rear  rank  had  drawn 
their  sabers.  The  men  were  cautioned  to  reserve  their  fire,  and 
await  the  approach  of  the  enemy  that  it  might  be  more  effect- 
ive. On  came  the  confederates,  but  the  soft  ground,  a  sc; 
ing  fire  from  some  squadrons  of  the  Sixteenth  Pennsylvania. 
which  I  think  was  on  the  right  of  the  Third,  and  the  steadiness 
of  the  troops  in  their  front,  who  stood  like  a  wall,  all  contrib- 
uted to  destroy  the  vim  and  enthusiasm  of  this  charge. 

Before  arriving  within   a   hundred  yards  of  its  objective,  the 
charging  column  had   lost  its  momentum,  and   commenced  sift- 
ing  to  pieces.      7\lore  than  half  had   halted,  or  were   proceeding 
in  a  half-hearted  sort  of  way,  and  a  few  only  of  the  most  daring 
spirits,   on  the   best  horses,  arrived  within   from   twenty-five   to 
fifty  yards  of  the  objective.     Now  it  was  that  the  volleys   from 
the  front  rank  of  the  Third  were   given  with  terrible  effect,  and 
of  which,  says  the   Richmond    Whig,  in  an  issue  of  a   lew   days 
after  the  event,  "  There  were  men  in  our  lines  who  were  engagec 
at  Malvern  Hill,  at  Game's  Mills,  in  many  of  Jackson's  battles, 
and  with  one  accord  they  say  that  they  never  passed   through 
such   a  fearful   fire  as   thinned   our  ranks  in    that   charge"     As 
this  was  the    fire   of   cavalry   mounted,  and   from   the   ore, 
Sharp's  carbine,  not  a  magazine  arm,  it  is   presumable 
effect  is  overstated.     The  article  from  the  Whig,  however,  goe 
to  show  that  the  efforts  of  our  men  were   fully  appreciated   by 
the  enemy.     As  soon  as  Gen.  Averell  had  perceived  that  it  was 
the  purpose  of  the  enemy  to  charge  on  this  part  of  the  hue.  h 
hurried  up  Reno's  command— the   First   United   States   Cavalry 
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— it  having  been  in  reserve  until  this  moment,  and   placed    it   in 

position  some  distance — about  one   hundred  yards to   thi 

of  and  slightly  in  advance  of  the  Third   Pennsylvania,  with   t 
intention  of  making  a  counter-charge  on  the  right   flank   i 
enemy's   column,   as   soon    as  he   had   made   contact  with    that 
regiment. 

It  is  necessary  here  to  explain  that  previous  to  this  i 
the  first  field  after  crossing  the  river,  some  of  Averell's  p 
as    before    intimated,  too    anxious  to   flesh  their  maiden  s 
and    swayed   by   the    intoxicating   enthusiasm    of    "  thund 
hoofs,"    had   indulged    in   some    unauthorized    charging,    vvhic 
drew  from  the  division  commander  a  very  emphatic  ordei    I 
troops  once  assigned  a  position  in  line,  would,  under  no  ch 
stances,  leave  it  without  orders  from  himself  or  some  one 
nated   by   him  as  competent  to    give  such   orders.     Thi?  order 
prevented  the  Third  Pennsylvania  from  charging  at  tin   moi 
the  enemy  had  exhausted   himself.     To  show  how  difficult  it 
was  to  obey  this  order  literally,  as  required,  it  is  only  necessary 
to  state  that  individual   officers  and   men  rode  forward  into   tin 
ranks  of  the  confederates  and  engaged  in  hand-to-hand  contests. 
Had  this  charge,  composed   of  the  First,  Third   and   Fifth    Vir- 
ginia   Cavalry,    been    delivered,    as   seemed    inevitable   when    it 
started,  both   from   its   wild    cheering    and    the   numbers    in   the 
column,  and  not  have  ended  surprising!}-   "in  air,"   Reno  < 
have   been   precisely   in   the   right   position   to   have   pre\ 
them,  after    having   been   broken  on   the   troops   in   their   front. 
from    retiring   to   form   again,  and   with    the   Third   and   ]■ 
Pennsylvania,  which  were  on  its  right  and  rear,  the   field  woult 
have  been  cleared   and  these  organizations  lost  to  the  confed- 
eracy.     Put  the  abortive  effort  of  the  enemy  to  reach   on: 
in  the  face  q(  the  withering  fire  of  the  Third  Pennsylvani 
dered   the  preparations  being  made  for  the  counter-cha: 
no  avail.     The  order  for  the  Third  Pennsylvania  to  charge  now 
came,  and   carbines  were  dropped   and   sabres  drawn,  and 
enemy  were  driven  entire!)'  from  the  field,  numbers   beim 
tured  and  wounded. 

While  the  events   narrated   above   were  happening,  the   right 
of  the  center,  the  Fifth   United   States   Cavalry,  under  Wall 
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was  pushing  forward  on  the  extreme  left  as  rapidly  as  the  deep 
ditches  which  traversed  the  fields  here  would  permit,  driving 
back  a  strong  mounted  skirmish-line.  Lee  now,  with  his  other 
two  regiments  (the  Second  and  Fourth  Virginia),  estimated  by 
our  officers  at  seven  or  eight  hundred  (we  are  told  by  Maj. 
McClellan  that  these  two  regiments  were  stronger  than  the 
other  three),  charged  on  Averell's  left,  the  objective  being  the 
battery  which  was  hurrying  into  position.  Prisoners  captured 
from  this  column  stated  that  the  charge  was  led  by  Gen.  Stuart 
in  person.  It  was  better  managed  than  that  on  the  right,  and 
was  driven  nearer  home.  It  was  gallantly  met  by  the  Fifth 
Regulars,  the  Sixth  Ohio,  and  by  Reno,  with  his  squadrons  of 
the  First  United  States,  and  repulsed  with  severe  loss  to  the 
enemy,  who  was  now  driven  from  this  his  third  position  at  all 
points.  Reno,  with  the  reserves,  did  not  return  to  the  line  at 
all,  but  reached  a  point  nearly  one  mile  in  advance,  where  he 
was  joined  by  the  whole  command.  From  this  point  there  was 
no  enemy  visible,  except  flying  detachments  and  two  guns. 

This  left  Gen.  Averell's  command  victorious  at  all  points. 
Not  a  foot  of  ground  once  gained  had  been  yielded  by  any  part 
of  his  line.  No  pursuit  could  have  been  effectual.  Undoubt- 
edly this  command  could  have  gone  to  Culpeper  without  serious 
opposition.  But  why  should  it?  Lee,  who  was  the  true  object- 
ive, could  easily  have  kept  out  of  the  way.  The  full  result 
hoped  for  in  this  expedition  across  the  river,  on  the  enemy':- 
own  ground,  had  been  realized.  The  confederate  cavalry  had 
been  met  with  about  equal  force  on  a  field  well  known  to  him,  but 
strange  to  us,  and  had  been  driven  from  it.  To  reacn  him  the 
Union  cavalry  had  effected  the  crossing  of  a  deep  and  rapid 
stream  in  the  face  of  most  formidable  obstructions  and  deter- 
mined opposition  by  the  enemy.  Being  an  isolated  enterprise 
of  a  single  small  cavalry  division,  whose  horses  had  been  weak- 
ened by  an  arduous  and  engrossing  picket  duty  throughout  the 
winter,  and  unsupported  on  this  occasion  by  any  co-operation 
of  the  army,  from  which  it  was  separated  by  a  distance  of  over 
thirty  miles,  with  a  dangerous  river  between,  it  is  difficult  to 
imagine  any  sense  of  duty  which  would  have  prompted  its  com- 
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mander  to  have  gone   farther.     It  was  now  5  :3c  o'cl< 

much  of  daylight  was  icrt.     The  horse:,  having  1  1   rcherj   thirt) 

miles  over  heavy  roads  the  day  previous,  and  miles  the 

morning  before  the  action  commenced,  and  after  that  having 
been  engaged  directly  with  the  enemy  or  in  support,  n 
many  charges,  and  rapidly  shifting  from  place  to  [dace  on  the 
field  over  soft  ground,  were  much  fagged.  Reno  remained  at 
the  farthest  point  readied  by  our  people,  without  being  a 
by  the  enemy,  and  until  the  field  was  cleared.  The  prisoners 
and  wounded  were  carried  across  the  river  and  the  dead  were 
buried.  There  were  two  officers  so  badly  wounded  that,  they 
could  not  be  taken  from  the  field,  and.  the)-  were  left  at  a  farm- 
house with  a  surgeon  and  some  medical  supplies.  ]  have  since 
been  told  by  Gen.  Averell  that  he  left  the  bag  of  coffee  for 
Gen.  Lee,  with  the  following  note  : 

"DEAR  Fitz:   Here's  your  coffee.     How  is  your  horse? 

Averell." 

The  whole  division  retired  across  the  river  that  evening  with 
out  molestation,  and  encamped  at  Morrisville,  and  en  the  following 
day  returned  to  the  army,  bringing  with  it  an  experience  which 
thrilled  the  country  and   assured   the  cavalry  arm  of  the  s 
that  the  days  of  unjust  criticism  of  its  operations  had   come  to 
an  end.     The  most  substantial  result  of  this  tight  was  the   feel- 
ing of  confidence  in  its  own  ability  which  the  volunteer  cavalry 
gained.     This  feeling  was  not  confined  to  the  regiments  engaged. 
but  was  imparted   to  the  whole  of  our  cavalry.     The  esprit  de 
corps  and  morale  were  greatly  benefited.     Kelly's  Ford  was  the 
making  of  our  cavalry.     The  effect  was  apparent,  too,  upon  the 
confederates,  for  they  also  had  been  taught  a  lesson,  and   from 
this  time  until  the  end  of  the  war  the  prowess  of  their  antago- 
nists was,  to  put  it  mildly,  held   in  high  esteem.     The  em 
ments  which  followed  each  other  in  rapid  succession  during  the 
summer  of  this  year — Brandy  Station,  Aldie,  Upperville,  Mid- 
dlcburg,  the  work  on  the  right  flank  at  Gettysburg,  the  fights  at 
Boonsboro,  VVilliamsport  and  Shepherdstown — all  go  to   : 
the  correctness  of  this  deduction.     The  troops  engaged   on   t 
side  o(  the  confederates  have  already  been  named.     The  I 
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troops  consisted  of  parts  of  the  following   r<  gimenl   .  organized 
temporarily  for  tactical  purposes  into  thre<   brig  d  fol 

First  Brigade   (Col.  Dtiffie),   First  Rhode   Island,    Foui 
York,   Sixth    Ohio;     Second    Brigade   (Col.  Mcintosh),  Thii 
Fourth   and   Sixteenth   Pennsylvania;     Reserve   Bri 
Reno),   portions  of  the   First  and   Fifth   United  States  Cavalry, 
and  Martin's  (New  York)  Horse  battery,  commanded  by  1 
Brown.     All  told,  2,100  men.     The  losses  as  reported,  and 
recorded  in  Vol.  XXV.,  Official  Records  of  the  Rebellion 
as  follows : 

Confederates  : 

Killed.  Wounded.  ' 

Officers 3  11 

Men 8  77  33 

Total  killed,  wounded  and  captured 1 33 

Horses 71  S7  12 

Union  troops : 

Killed.  Wounded. 

Officers 1  12 

Men.. 5  3* 


2v' 


Total  killed,  wounded  and  missing TN 

Horses,  no  report;   loss  small,  except  at  the  fordings. 

The  loss   at  the   ford   was,  killed,  two   men:     wounded,  three 
officers   and    five    men,   and    fifteen    horses    killed    or   so 
wounded    as  to  be  of  no  use. 

As    showing    the    humane    feeling   which    often    actu 
leaders  on  both  sides,  it   may   be  interesting  to  state   that 
the  two  cavalry  officers  who  were  left  on  the  field  had 
recovered  to  permit  oi'  their  removal,  Gen.  Fitz  Fee  sent  ;■ 
of  truce  to  Averell's   picket-line,  saying:     "Your  two  ofi 
are  well  enough  to  po  home  where  they  ought  to  be. 
ambulance  to  Kelly's  and  you  can  have  them."     This  was  do 
and  the  officers  went  to  their  homes.      It  must  also  be  rema 
that    of  the    three    officers    left   behind    by   Fee   in   his  raid    1 
Averell's  pickets  a  few  weeks  before,  two  of  them  died  and.  wei 
placed   in  coffins  and   sent   tinder  flag  of  truce  across 
and   the  other  one  recovered  and  was  sent  to  Camp  Chase. 
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Maj.  H.  B.  McCIellan,  in  the  "  Life  and  Campaigns  of 
Gen.  J.  E,  B.  Stuart,"  devotes  over  twelve  pages  to  a  d< 
tion  of  this  contest.     When  we  consider  that  from  hfs  standpoint 
it  seemed  but  a  slight  affair,  and  an  utter  failure  on   the   part  of 
the   Union   troops   engaged,  the   undue  prominence   given  it,  as 
well  as  his  manner  o{  treating  it,  gives  rise  to  the  suspicion  that 
he   feels,  under  some   compulsion   to  explain  away  the   result. 
As  his  work  is  one  of  the  most  important   contributions   to   I 
history  of  the  cavalry  of  the   Army  of  Northern   Virgin1 
has   yet   made  its  appearance,  his   deductions    skillfully  drawn, 
his  facts  forcibly  stated,  the  literary  style  and  general  character 
of  his  book  such  as  to  give  it  a  place  in  most  public  libra  '        I 
have  felt  that  it  will   not  be  well   to  allow  his  statements  to   go 
unchallenged  where  they  appear  to  me  to  be  incorrect. 

Gen.  Averell   in   his  official  report  to  his  chief  of  this  affair, 
says:    "  From  what  I   had   learned   of  Lee's  position,  and   from 
what  I  knew  of  his  character,  I  expected  him  to  meet  me  on  the 
road  to  his  camp."     This  seems   to   have  been   construed   as  a 
slur  on   Gen.   Lee   by  the  author  of  the   sentence,   and   is    fre- 
quently quoted  and  paraded  by  Maj.  McCIellan,  who  exhi 
feeling  in  his  account  of  this  battle  which  one   does  not  cxjk^ 
to   find   in   the  work  of  an   impartial   historian.      However  this 
may  be,  something  seems  to  have  occurred   that  has  aw.  I 
the  ire  of  this  writer,  and  he   proceeds  to  roundly  berate   Gen 
Averell    and   to    belittle   his   conduct  of  this   affair.      He  claim- 
that   Fitz   Lee's   command   that   day,  exclusive   o(  the   battery, 
consisted  of  only  eight  hundred  men.      If  this  be  so   they  \v<  i 
handled    in   a  manner  to   leave   the  impression  on   the  r 
their  adversaries  that  there  were  at  least  twice  as  many.       I 
in  itself,  would  be  an  eloquent  commentary  on    Fitz    Lee's   gcr 
eralship.      A  participator  in  that  fight,  an  experienced  and  ec 
headed  officer,  remarks  that  it  was   the   "  most  numerous  ei< 
hundred  1  ever  saw." 

Gen.  Lee  in  his  report  does  not  state  his  own  strength,  thou 
he  is  careful  to  state  that  o^  his  adversary  at,  in  round  nun 
just  one  thousand  more  than  he  had.      Maj.  Davis,  now  in  char; 
of  the  War  Record  Office,  has  kindly  made  diligent  search   foi 
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but  has  failed  to  find,  any  report  from  this  brigade  that 
ill  •  number  cf  men  in  it  at  this  precise  date.  This  is  unfortu- 
nate. The  only  mention  made  of  the  number  of  men  he  had 
occurs  in  the  last  sentence  of  Gen.  Stuart's  report  to  Gen.  R. 
E.  Lee,  forwarding  that  of  Fitz  Tee.  In  the  very  last  sentence 
he  states  it  to  be  "  less  than  eight  hundred."  This  estimate 
may  not  be  exact,  and  probably  was  carelessly  made;  but  on 
account  of  the  prominence  of  its  distinguished  author,  it  seems 
about  to  be  passing  unchallenged  into  history.  It  is,  however, 
open  to  grave  suspicion,  since  it  is  a  part  of  the  same  report 
that  contains  such  glaring  inaccuracies  as  this:  "The  defeat 
was  decided,  and  the  enemy,  broken  and  demoralized,  retired 
under  cover  of  darkness  to  his  place  of  refuge  (the  main  army  >, 
having  abandoned  in  defeat  an  expedition  undertaken  with 
boasting  and  vainglorious  demonstration."  The  quotation  is 
verbatim. 

All  agree  that  five  regiments  and  a  four-gun  battery  were 
there.  It  is  said  that  four  squadrons  were  on  picket  duty  and 
were  not  in  the  fight.  Deducting  eight  companies  from  fifty  ■ 
the  number  in  five  regiments,  there  would  remain  forty  two. 
Fight  hundred  men  in  forty-two  troops  would  mean  nineteen 
men  only  to  each  troop.  On  other  occasions  not  remote  from 
this  period,  these  organizations  were  found  to  contain  forty  and 
fifty  men  per  troop.  In  his  Chancellorsville  address,  referring 
to  the  battle  of  Chancellorsville,  Gen.  Fitz  Lee  states  that  his 
brigade,  which  was  composed  of  these  same  organizations,  num- 
bered fifteen  hundred  men.  This  information  was  obtained, 
from  his  monthly  return  for  March  51,  1863,  fourteen  days  aft  1 
Kelly's  Ford.  (See  also  note  on  page  225  of  Maj.  McClellan's 
book.)  Subtracting  the  losses  at  Kelly's  Ford  from  the  sup- 
posed "  less  than  eight  hundred  " — one  hundred  and  thirty-three 
officers  and  men  and  one  hundred  and  seventy  horses — we  per- 
ceive that  there  must  have  been  an  unusual  recruitment  in  t 
few  days.  In  the  light  of  the  above,  before  the  numbers  given 
by  Stuart  can  be  received  as  even  approximately  correct,  some 
explanation  of  this  extraordinary  condition  of  numerical  demor- 
alization   should    certainly    be   given.      The   four   squadrons   on 
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picket  are  the  only  absentees  which  Fitz  Lee  pretends  I 
for. 

There  are  many  statements  in  the  account  given  by  Maj.  Mi 
Clellan  of  this  fight,  which  are  not  corroborated   by  the 

lections   of    others    who   were    there,  and    these   others   are 
confined  solely  to  the  men  who  rode  under  the   National 
that   day.      On   page   207   he   gives    prominence   to    Fitz    i 
statement  that  there  were  but  eleven  or  twelve  men  in   the  ri 
pits   at  the   fording   during  the   contest   for  it,   and,  later  1 
page  217,  he  admits  that  twenty-five  men  were  captured   : 
These  men  were  all  taken  while  running  from   the   pits   to  thei 
horses  in  rear,  and   were   captured   by  mounted   men,  who   s 
many  others  escaping. 

For  the  following  letter  from  the  confederate  officer  vvh     • 
manded  there  that  morning,  I  am  indebted  to  Lieut.  J.  B.  C 
little  brochure  on  Kelly's   Ford,   published   by  the  Soldier.-  an  ? 
Sailors'  Historical   Society  of  Rhode   Island,  at  Providence.  R 
I.      It   is  in  reply   to  a   letter  addressed    to  him   by  Capt.  Bliss, 
First  Rhode   Island   Cavalry,  asking  for  his  recollections  ; 
the    matter.      In    view    of    the    statements    made    therein,    '  i 
Averell's  estimate  in   his  official   report  of  the   battle  —  e 
sharpshooters — is  a  very  modest  on^,  and  harmonizes  well  \ 
the  truthful  and  unpretending  character  of  that  whole  docunier 
which,  to   be   fully   appreciated,    should    be   compared    with   I 
rhetorical  and  flamboyant  efforts  of  his  antagonists  of  that  day  : 

Buckingham  Courthouse,  Va.,  June  _-: '.   iS 
My   Dear  Captain:     Your  letter  of  the  twentieth  instant  is  ;.ust  r 
hasten  to  reply.     As  I  state!  to  you  some  time  ago,  I   am  dependent  almosi 
on  memory  as  to  occurrences  which  took  place  during  the  war,  having  l< 
papers  about  the  time  of  the  surrender  at  Appomattox  Courthouse.     My  men 
is  that  I  carried  with  me  to  Kelly's  Ford,  on  the  morning  of  the  seventeenth    I 
1S63,  about   ninety   men;     that   I   left  a-,  a  guard   with   the   horses  in   thee 
wood,  about  one-half  mile   back  from  the  ford,  on  the  road  to  Brandy  Sta! 
men,  taking  with   me  eighty-five  to  the  rifle-pits  near  the  ford.     Capt.  Bi 
was  alrcadv  in  position,  giving  me  no  opportunity  to  rind  out  his  force,  and   I   u 
remember  what  force  he  officially  reported,  but  am  sure  he  must  have  had  sixty   n 
with  him,  making  in  all  one  hundred  ami  forty-five  men.     Capt  Breckinri  1 
before  the  Court  of  Inquiry  that  he  did  not  fire,  being  short  ^>i  ammui  ii 
execution  that  was  done  was  due  to  inc.      1   have  often  wondered   how  it  was  i 
could  have  missed  the  gray  horse  (referring  to  Lieut.  Brown's),  as  1  fired  at  I  i 
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than  at  his  rider,  feeling  sure  that  if  I  brought  him  ■'  I  be  hel 

besides,  the  rider  h?A  challenged  my  a  [miration  U  hi  bearing 

trying  circumstances.  *     The  ei.  u     :  on  yoi 

regiments  would  have  undertaken  it  under  the  heavy  lire  n  them 

that  cold  morning.  Very  truly  your  frien  !, 

Wm. 
Captain  Co.  K,  4th  \ 
To  Caff.  George  N.  Buss,  Providence,  R.  I. 

This  letter  speaks  for  itself,  and  may  be  useful  in  establh ' 
facts,  inferentially  at  least,  which. seem  hard  to  get  at   in  a  1 
ner  more  direct.      Let  us  see;    this  officer  was  a  captain,  and  the 
record  of  the  day  shows  that  there  were   field  with   tl    il 

regiment.      He  therefore   most  probably  had   a  captain's  com- 
mand only,  which,  at  most,  would  have  been  a  squadron  of  two 
troops,  and  these,  it  seems,  he  "  carried  "  with  him   to   th 
and    got  eighty-five  of    them   in    the   rifle-pits,   finding,   on   his 
arrival  there,  another  command  consisting  of  not  less  than  - 
men.      If  horseholders  from  this  squadron  had  been  left  in  r<  ar, 
in   the  manner  prescribed   in   the  drill-book,  as  is  intin 
page  two   hundred  and   seven   of  Maj.  McClellan's  book,   then 
this  squadron  had  eighty  men  in  it.      Here  we  have  two  s< 
rons  of  eighty  and  ninety  men  respectively,  forty  and  forty-five 
men    \o   the   troop,  which   is   about   the   average   number  founc 
present   for  duty  mounted,  except  at  the  end  of    severe   cam- 
paigns.     Let    us   be    generous  and    assume  that  there  were  but 
forty  men  (average)  to  the  troop   throughout  the  brigade,  and 
we  have   forty  times  forty-two,   which   equals  sixteen  hundred 
and   eighty  men.     This  comports  with  the   estimates  that   day 
made  by  the  most   conservative   of  Gen.  Averell's  officer: 
Gen.  Lee's  command  was  so  abnormally  reduced   on   this  occa- 
sion, it  is  remarkable   that   he  should   have  made  no  mention  of 
it  in  a  report  which   bears   the  marks  of  carefulness  in  its    ; 
aration.     This  is  especially  so  when  we   consider  that 
have  been  the  very  best  excuse  he  could  have  made  to  his  c 
for  the   ground   he   lost  that   day,  and  for  his  failure  to  atten 
the  punishment  of  his  assailants  when  he  ceased   his   pursuit   of 
iiim  aadUidtlldrew  across  the  river. 

Page  two  hundred  and  ten:    "The  regiment  (Third  \  irgi 
swept  down  the  line  of  stone  fence  which  separated   them   from 
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the   enemy   in    the    wood   beyond,  delivering   the    fire   of    I 
pistols.     The  enemy's   line  wavered  throughout  its   length   : 
the  utmost  exertions  of  the   federal  officers  were   require 
keep  their  men   from   flight.     But  no  outlet  through   the 
fence  could  be  found,  and  the  regiment  turned   across  the   . 
to  its  left  and  moved  down  toward  Wheatley's  ice-house." 
hoped  its  reception  here  was  as  cool  as  it  had   been  warm 
going  in  the  opposite  direction.     No  officer  in  that  coh  i 
at  that  time,  or  has  had  since,  a  suspicion  of  this   "  vva 
or  attempt  at  "  flight."     If  the  major  is  not  laboring  un  1   i     i 
misapprehension  about  this,  it  strikes  me  that  this  would   h 
been  a  good  time  for  his  regiment  to  have  stopped  its  swe 
by  halting  and   pouring  its  pistol-fire  across  the  fence. 

A  line  which  is  "wavering  throughout"   is  easily  assisted   to 
flight.     But  we   are  led   to    presume,  throughout  this  ace 
that  it  was  not  the  Yankee  horsemen  who  gave  Maj.  McCl 
friends  any  uneasiness  that  day.     It  was  the  fences,  stom         I 
other,  with  which  the  Union  commander  persistently  k   ; 
self  surrounded.     Had  he  not  at  this  momsnt  had  his  feno 
him   we   may   presume   that   there   would    not    have    been 
enough  of  the  "  certainly  not  less  than  three  thousand  horsemc 
with   a   battery"    (see   Fitz   Lee's   Report,  Volume  twenty  I  • 
page  sixty,  Official  Records)  for  the  remainder  .of  this   I    n 
eight  hundred   to  have  made  a  light  lunch  of.     A  few  momer 
later  the  First  Rhode  Island  and   Sixth   Ohio  moved   thn 
wide  opening  in  this  same   fence  into  the   field  through  wli 
Maj.  McClellan's  friends  had   been  wildly  cavorting,  and. 
ing  line,  proceeded  to   charge   and   rout  another  column 
came   from   the   same   direction  as   did    the   last.     The   i 
friends    may    have    been    so    preoccupied    in    looking    for 
"wavering  "  which  did  not  materialize,  that  they  could  not  per- 
ceive  the  broken  wall  which  was  certainly  there. 

The  last  we  "  Yanks  "  saw  of  them  they  were  not  engaged 
looking   for   a   hole   in  that  wall.     It  seemed  to  us  to  be  a  c 
similar  to  that  of  the  young  bear  hunter,  who  gave  as  an  exce 
for  quitting  the  trail  he  had  been   following,  that   it  was   gel 
too  fresh.     Of  this  charge  Lieut.  J.  B.  Cook,  previously 
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from,  says:    "The   First  Rhode   Island   Cavalry  went  at  1 
with   a  will,  led  by  Capt.  Gould.     They  retreated   in   disord   r, 
hardly  waiting  to  feel  the  saber,  pursued   by  the  First   Rh 
Island    with    great    spirit,    which    took   many   prii    i     rs,   among 
them  being  Maj.  Breckinridge,  a  cousin  of  the  ex-vice  presi 
of  the  United  States,  who  was  captured  by  Lieut.  Fales." 

Page  two  hundred  mid  twelve  ;  "  It  should  not  be  forg 
that  all  this  fighting  occurred  in  the  vicinity  of  Kelly' 
Though  Maj.  McClellan  may  not  have  intended  it,  this  is  mis- 
leading. The  map  opposite  page  two  hundred  and  seven  in  his 
own  book  shows  by  the  scale  that  Lee's  last  position  was  fully 
three  miles  from  where  the  fighting  commenced,  and  his  arti1!:  r) 
was  still  half  a  mile  further  back. 

Page  two  hundred  and  thirteen.  He  says,  after  describing  i> 
charge  of  Lee's  whole  line,  the  last  charge  he  mad.:,  in  which  he 
states  no  reserve  was  kept  to  rally  on:  ''  A  year  later  in  the 
war  Lee  would  hardly  have  ventured  on  such  a  charge."  This 
is  perhaps  true,  and  he  might  have  added  that  a  year  later  he 
and  Stuart  would  hardly  have  ventured  to  make  just  such 
reports  as  they  did  of  this  little  battle.  In  his  criticisms  of  the 
Union  general's  conduct  of  this  affair,  there  is  a  hostility  ; 
temper  shown,  the  cause  oi  which  is  difficult  to  comprehend. 
Our  author  becomes  absolutely  spiteful  at  times,  and  pr< 
the  singular  anomaly  of  one  of  the  parties  to  a  "  difficulty," 
retiring  from  the  arena  whipped,  but  muttering  imprecations  on 
the  successful  party  for  not  beating  him  more  thoroughly. 

Listen  to  him:    "We  cannot  excuse   Gen.  Averell's  condu 
He  ought  to  have  gone  to  Culpepper  Courthouse;  "  and   again, 
"Now,  indeed,  there  was  a  chance  for   Gen.  Averell   to  rout  or 
destroy   Fitz    Lee's  brigade;"    and,   "He   had   a  large  force 
reserve,  and  two  fresh  regiments,  one  on  either  side  of  the  ro; 
could    have   swept   that    field    beyond    the   hope    of    recover)'. 
Wherefore  ?      It  was  already  beyond  that.     It  was  not  recovei 
It  was  presented  to  them.     Averell  had  no  further  use  for  it,  and 
when  he  went  home  he  left  it  there. 

The  difficulties   with  which   information   oi  the  strength  and 
position  of  the  enemy  in  a  community  where  all  residents 
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his  friends,  is  obtained,  has  been   previously    r   mark   d,  ; 
statement  has   been  made  that  for  such   information  we   1.;. 
rely  almost  wholly  on  personal  observations.      Militai 
tions  are   based   on  the    best    obtainable   information.      I'll 
often  misleading.     When   the  scouts  and   picket,  of  an  c 
lion  into  the  enemy's  country — they  are  the    general' 
ears — report  that  drums  have  been  heard  b    itii    .,  there  are 
most  probable  inferences  for  him   to  draw:     One,  that   i 
is  in  the  vicinity  ;    the  other,  that  the  information  is  false. 
the   night    patrols   or   pickets  report  that   large  cam;  : 
been  seen  where  the  general  knew  that  no  camps  existed   but 
day  or  two  previous,  the  report  is  worthy  of  consi  ' 
suggests  the  possibility  of  increased  strength.     That  the  . 
should  have  had  a  brigade  or  more  of  infantry  at  Culpe] 
on   the   railroad   between   that    and   the  bridge  over  the  l\ 
hannoek,  would  not  have  been  wonderful. 

If  such  an  impression  had  taken  possession  of  Gen.  A  c  - 
mind,  in  view-  of  the  reports  that  had   been   mad,-   to   him, 
would  have  been  blameless.     Whatever  his  opinion  on  thi 
ject  may  have  been,  it  did   not  affect  his  a<  rt  da 

has  been  seen  that  he  accomplished  satisfactorily  the  on! 
pose  he  had   in  view.     Gen.  Stuart's  reports  and   orders  on 
occasion,  and   Maj.   McClcllan's  description   of  the   affair  1 
one  to  suppose  that  they  thought  Averell's   purpose   to   1 
been   to  crush  the  entire  rebellion  and   put  an  end   to   tin 
That  is  a  mistake  ;   he  only  meant  to  defeat  Fit/  Lee  if  he 
and  that  he  did.     The  running  of  cars  on  the  railroad  \va 
by  many,  and   Gen.  Lee   has  said  since  that  it  was  done 
order  to  create  the  impression  that  help  was  coming  to  hi 
It  is  more  than   hinted  that  he  may  have  deemed  this  qu 
necessary  to  cheer  his  own  men  as  to  demoralize  Avei 

Maj.  McClcllan's  experience   as  a  staff  officer  durim 
which  engrossed  the  attention  of  the   civil,/  f  r  i 

than  four  years  must  have  familiarized  him  with  the  una 
of  information  obtained  on  a  battlefield.      In  the  vicinity  < 
chiefs  the  air  is  laden  with  rumors.      Every  particle  c  f 
tipn  gathered  on  any  part  of  the   lines,  or  by  patrols  or 
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in  the  neighborhood,  is  hurried   to  the<  •   points.     To 

sift  the  grain:,  of  truth  from   the  chaff  of  rumor  and   • 
tiun  is  the  most  difficult  task  for  the  generals  and  I  visors. 

To    do   this    without   error   always,  to    draw  rapid    conclu 
formulate   and   give  the   proper  orders  is  not  possible   for  even 
the  greatest. 

Maj.  McClellan  therefore  does  himself  injustice  when  on  • 
two  hundred  and  sixteen,  referring  to   Gen.  Avcrell's  report,  he 
rings  all   the  changes  in  startling  italics   on   "  : 
beating  retreat  and  tattoo.  *     Imaginary  earthwork 

rifle-fits  which  could  not  be  easily  turned.  *     Imaginary 

infantry  *      *      seen   at  a   distance  to   my   rigid  moi 

towards  my  rear.     Imaginary   cars  heatd  running  on  t>. 
in  rear  of  the  enemy,  probably  bringing  up  reinforcements,"  etc. 
Hostile  criticisms  on  military  operations  in  the  light  of  sub- 
sequently-obtained information,  or  under  the  glare  of  tl 
could   not   possibly  have  been   in  the  possession  of    the  com- 
mander  criticised   are  not,  as   a   rule,  damaging.     It   is   rare   in 
war  that  the  commander  of  the  attacking  forces   knows  all 
would   be  interesting  to  him  about  the  defense,  and  vice  versa. 
Even  at  this  late  day  I  fail  to  perceive  what  good  purpose  could 
have  been  gained  by  further  pursuit.      Tee's  horses  were   quire 
as   fresh   as   Averell's,  and   he  could   have  kept  out  of  the 
indefinitely. 

NOTE. — Since  writing  the   above,  a  letter  received   from   the 
secretary  of  the  First  Rhode  Island  Cavalry  Veteran  As; 
tion  informs   me  of  the  death  of  the   gallant  Browne,  \ 
his  platoon  across  the  river  in  the  face  of  the  terrible   fire    fr<  m 
the  confederate  rifle-pits.      He  was  wounded  in  the  night  attack 
on   his  regiment  at  Middleburg,  Va.,  seventeenth   of  June,  that 
year,  so  severely  that  he  never   fully  recovered.      He   has   K 
"  mustered  in  "  to  the  army  of  the  great  majority,  where,  accord 
ing  to  the  beautiful  conceit  of  the  old  Northmen,  as  given  to  us 
by   John  Hay 

"A  chosen  corps,  they  are  marching  on; 
In  a  wider  field  than  ours 

These  bright  battalions  still  fulfill 

The  scheme  of  the  heavenly  powers.. 


O  O 
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And  high,  brave  thoughts  float  clow; 

In  the  echoes  of  that  far 
Like  the  flash  of  a  distant  | 

Through  the  shades  of  the  severing  night. 
No  fear  for  them  !    in  our  lower  field 

Let  us  toil  with  arms  unstained, 
That  at  last  we  be  worthy  to  stand  wit! 

On  the  shining  heights  they've  { 
We  shall  meet  and  greet  in  closing  ranks 

In  Time's  declining  sun, 
When  the  bugles  of  God  shall  soun  ;  ■: 

And  the  battle  of  Life  he  won." 


John   P.   Kelly. 

P-Y   REV.    F.   DEXISON. 

(During  the  war,  Rev.  Frederic  Denison,  Chaplain   First  Rhode   [si 
was  brought  in  contact,  officially,  with  John  P.  Kelly,  owner  of  the  1; 
Kelly's  Ford,  and  thus  tells  the  story  of  the  visit  in  verse.—]  ,D.) 

Flow  fact  than  fancy  is  more  strange 
Is  often  shown  in  history's  range; 
That  human  expectations  fail 
And  brighter  laws  than  man's  prevail. 

In  Pope's  campaign  we  held  the  van 
From  Bull  Run  to  the  Rapidan; 
Our  sabers  bright  and  drawn  en  route. 
Prepared  for  onset  or  pursuit. 

We  found  a  planter  at  the  1  or  i 
Who  ranked  as  a  Virginian  lord; 
Once  holding  eighty  slaves;   a  claim 
Which  gave  him  envied  southern  fame. 

Lord  of  plantations  rich  and  large 
Along  the  Rappahannock's  marge; 
With  mills  for  weaving  negro  cloth 
Too  tough  for  tooth  of  meanest  moth. 

lie  numbered  one  and  eighty  5 
And  so  outlived  his  lordly  peers; 
And  ah  1  how  changed  was  all  to  him 
Now  sick  at  heart  ami  lame  of  limb. 

The  war  had  trocl  down  his  estate 
And  left  him  poor  and  desolate; 
Twice  through  his  lauds  confederate  cms 
Had  swept  with  ruin  and  alarms. 
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His  looms  they  had  to  Richmond  borne, 
And  rifled  all  his  cribs  of  corn; 

Bat  what  was  worse,  his  negro-  ■ 
And  left  the  old  man  nearly  dead. 

We  found  him  groaning  in  his  home 
Awaiting  Ins  impending  doom; 
And,  talking  of  his  former  years, 
He  broke  into  a  flood  of  tears; 

And  prayed  that  we  would  interpose 
To  shield  him  from  ah  further  woes, 
Thai  he,  at  lost,  full  shrived,  might  die 
And  quiet  'neath  the  daisies  lie. 

His  mansion,  nigh  the  river  hank, 
Still  bore  the  marks  of  former  rank, 
When  hospitality  and  pride 
Were  with  the  lordly  roof  allied. 

That  Ford  became  a  battle-scene 
Of  hot  and  sanguinary  mien, 
When  forward  charged  the  Union  Stars 
And  backward  fell  Rebellion's  Bars. 

Six  times  his  lands,  by  armies  trod, 
Bore  proof  of  plunder  and.  of  blood; 
And  all  the  country  wailed,  too  late, 
Secession's  just  and  humbling  fate. 

The  old  man  lived  to  woeful  reap 
What  he  had  sown,  and  bitter  weep 
The  ponderous,  swift  and  fated  stroke 
That  he,  once  proud,  had  helped  provoke. 

He  found  that  wrong  changed  not  to  right 
However  for  it  men  might  tight; 
And  learned  that  God  had  made  decree 
For  brotherhood  and  liberty. 

In  him  what  analogue  we  see 
Of  Slavery's  confederacy, 
That  built,  its  fortunes  upon  slaves 
And  found  its  destiny  in  graves. 

Ye  lords  of  proud  Virginia 
Who  aimed  our  nation's  life  to  mar, 
Of  treason's  fate  ye  proved  the  types; 
Ye  saw  law's  Stars  ami  felt  her  Stripes. 
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The  Country  For  Which  You    Fought. 

SCENES    AND    INCIDENTS    OF    A   TR„,  T()   ,,,,,     , 

BY   THE    EDITOR. 

VL-THROUGH    NEVADA,    UTAH,    AND  COR 

On   the  morning  of  Wednesday,  June    15th,  Kd   and  I 

in  a  sleeper  on  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad,  near  True 
in  the  mountains— and   had   a  hue   ride   in    the   • 
amidst  the  ever-varying  mountain  scenery,  with 
vegetation  all  around,  until  we  reached  Reno.     1 
down  in  the  expectation  of  a  long,  dull,  dreary  ri  .      I 
been  kindly  warned,  at  Riverside  and  elsewhere,  by   I 
had   been  over  the   road,  that  there  was   "nothing  to    s 
tween    Reno    and   Ogden,"    and    that   the   rid  [d   be    • 

tedious.      We   did    not  find   it  so,   however,     To   be   sure     t! 
mountains    were    not  so    grand,  the   peaks  were    not 
the  valleys  were  not  so  fertile,  and  really  there  was  not  - 
to  see,,  as  on   some   portions   of  the  trip,   but  ali   wa 
strange,  and  we  did  not  get  lonesome  even   there.     We 

around   hills   all   day,  with  a  goodly   variety  ol    -■■      . 5 

desert  and  some  fertile  land,  and  with  no  dearth  of   incid 

of  chat  with  fellow   travellers.     So  we  enjoyed  tl 

found  the  same  difficulty  that    I    had  experienced 

ward  trip,  viz.:  a  lack  of  guide  book  or  con 

answer   the    many   questions  which    came   into    mind    in 

through  even  this   so-called   uninteresting  portion  of 

country.      Simple   questions   they  may  have  been,  w 

been  to  the  experienced  traveller,  but  the  ans      rs  t    . 

have  made  my  ride  that  day  more  enjoyable. 

tain,  along  in  the  afternoon,  we  had  an  experience  o\   whic 

had  often  read  but  never  before  realized.     As  the  :;  . 

a    tramp  crawled    out'  from  under   the  car,  wh^-v^  Ik 

riding — stealing   a  ride — since  morning,      lie  said  he  £ 


■ 


- 
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Reno,  and  that  be  meant  to  go  to  Ogden,  and  on  that  train.     .'. 
we  glanced  under   the  car,  and  saw  where  he  had  to   crawl   and 
in  what  cramped  quarters  he  had  to  ride,  I  concluded  that  if  he 
had    the  nerve  to  ride  there  he  ought   to  go  through  to  < 
and  many  o(  our  party  evidently  thought  so  too,  for  there  was 
a    quite   general    desire    to    encourage   and   even    to    help    him. 
Money  was  given  him  with  which  to  get  a  lunch  and  many  kii 
words   were  said   to   him.      How    much   of   this   was  due    to  his 
pluck,  and  how  much  to  the  feeling  that  we  were  a  some 

one  to  beat  a  railroad  company,  every  one  must  judge  for 
self — there  is  human  nature  in  either  theory.      I  did  not  sec  him 
get  under  the  car  again   but  as  we  left  the   station  he   was    no- 
where to  be  seen,  and  I  have  not  yet  recovered  from  the   hope 
that  he  did  get  through.     We  could  see  snow  on  the  mountains 
in   the  distance   all   day,  and   in   the  afternoon,  when  we   came 
nearer,  the   snow    looked   more   like   snow   and   less    like   white 
rocks.      In    the    afternoon,  also,  we  had    a  fine   ride   along    the 
Humboldt  river,    where    we    saw   some   good   grazing   country. 
We  got  sight  of   a  few  scraggly-looking  Indians  during  the  day 
— much  less   noble-looking  than  their  brothers   in  New  .Mexico 
and  Arizona,  if  that  were  possible — certainly  the  poorest 
mens  of  humanity  we  saw   anywhere.     We   had  also  a   forcible 
reminder  of  the  wild  life  in  that  part  of  Uncle  Sam's  dom, 
Carlin,  where  were  posted,  by  the  road  side,  just  before  reaching 
and    just   after   leaving  the  station,   signs   bearing    the   writing, 
"Vigilence  Committee  at  Carlin,  so  Beware."     Then   in  tin 
ternoon  we   had    some  of  the   ''unprecedented  weather" 
shape    of  rain,  which  was   most  welcome,   and   later  in   the  day- 
saw   signs   of   heavy  rain,  the   river    being  very    high   and    the 
ground  very  wet. 

SALT    LAKE    CITY. 

Thursday  morning  we  reached  Ogden,  where  we  bade    good 
bye  to  the  Southern    Pacific   Railroad,  with  thanks  for  our  safe 
transportation  and  with  the  pleasantest  memories  of  our  mi 
travel    over    that   road,  and   took    the  train    on  the  Rio   Gra 
Western  Railroad  for  Salt  Lake  City,  where  we  arrived  after  an 
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tir's  ride.     Here  we  spent  the  day,  and  an  interestii 
was.     Salt   Lake    City  was  a   disappointment  and  a  r 
Six    years    before  I   had    visited    this  city,  and   at    that   t 
thought  it  was  the  most   beautiful,  most  restful  city  1  I 
With  its  wide  streets,  clean  and  well-kept,  with  the  runr 
o{  clean    water  in  every   street,  with   its  cozy,  white 
green  lawns,  gardens  and  orchards,  with  the  evidences  of 
everywhere,  with   that  sense  of  completeness    which  ever-, 
seemed  to  have,  and  with  the  look  of  peace  and  quiet  over 
the  city  was  a  cordial  invitation  to  stop  and  rest  awhile, 
were  no  public   improvements   in    process,  no   streets  wen    I 
up  for  sewer,  water,  or  other   pipes   or  for   railroad    tracks    i 
buildings  were  in  process  of  construction,  but  everythin 
to  be  finished,  and  the  city  completed  for  all  time.     It  v.; 
tiful  everywhere,  with  a  promise  of  always  remaining  so.    Th   ; 
were  no  street  cars,  none  of   the  fussy,  so-called    "  modern    im- 
provements "  but  all  was  quiet — refreshingly  quiet  after  a 
cf  travel.     Aside  from  its  many  points  of  interest,  it  wa     i 
the  pleasantest   places  to  visit  and  to  stop  in.     At  that  tin 
city  was  under  Mormon  control,  and  improvements  were  - 
the  question.     At  this  last  visit  things  had  changed — w< 
fully  changed — and    hence  the   disappointment.     The    G 
had  obtained  control  of  the  city,  and  the  spirit  of  modern  pro- 
gress was   visible   on  every  hand.     Large  business   blocks 
been  erected  and  others  were  in  process  of  erection  ;  mori 
three-score  miles  of  electric  railways  had  been  construct* 
were   in   operation;   extensive   city  and   county  buildir 
partially  finished;  there  were  hurry  and  bustle  everywhere;  an 
the  quaint,  quiet,  finished  town  had  become  a  hustling,  grc 
"booming"  city.     As  an  instance  of  its  rapid  growth,  it  is  51 
that  the  assessed  value  of  property  sprang  from  sixteen 
dollars  in  18S9  to  fifty-four  million  dollars  in  1S90;   that  seven 
banks  were  founded  in  1S90  ;  and  that  six  million  dollars  w< 
vested  In  new  buildings  and   additions  to   old  ones  in  thai 
year.     This  tells    its   own  story — the  story  of  Gentile  coritr 
The  city  is"  booming"  wonderfully,  but  has  lost  its  old-tim    1 
fulness  and  quiet;  hence  the  disappointment  and  the  revel 
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MORMON    POINTS. 

But  we  found  much  to  occupy  our  attention  and  interest  dur- 
ing this  visit.      We  looked  with  a  feeling  akin  to  awe,  at  the  fa- 
mous Mormon  Temple,  as  we  thought  of  the  thirty-seven  year., 
of  labor  which  had  been  given  to  it — of  the  patience  and  i 
ious  energy  a  the  builders — of  the  bringing  of  the  grcatei 
tion  of  its  snow-white  granite  from  the  quarry,  fourteen   mile 
away,  with  ox  team,  each  team  carrying  one  stone   and   bei 
two  days  on  the  journey  each  way  in  accordance  with  the 
cal  day's  journey — of  the  faith  which  had  kept  this  labor  con- 
tinuing for  so  many  years.     Tin,  temple  has  since  been  finished 
and  dedicated,  but  when  we  were  there  a  year  ago  still   needed 
some   inside  finish.     Unfortunately   for  us,  the   work  of  taking 
down  the  staging  had  begun,  so  we  were  prevented  from  climb- 
ing to  the  top  and  from  there  obtaining  a  view  of  the  surround- 
ing country.     We  visited  the  Tabernacle,  one  of  the  architectu- 
ral curiosities  of  the  world — a  building  capable  of  seatin 
teen  thousand   people  under  a  singe  arch  without  a  supporting 
pillar  or  post — the  largest  arch  roof  in  the  world  with  a  single  ex- 
ception.    We  found  there  a  kindly-disposed  Mormon  in  c'. 
who  pleasantly  answered  our  questions,  told  us  much  about  the 
building,  and  showed  enough  of  the  Gentile  spirit  to  try  to  sel 
us  photographs   of   Mormon  buildings  and  books  of   Mormon 
doctrine.     At  his  suggestion  we  went  to  the  further  end  of   the 
immense   room,  more   than  two  hundred    feet   away,    where   we 
could    distinctly   hear   his   lightest   whisper,   and  he    heard 
answered  our  whispers,  and  where   we  could   hear  a  pin  drop, 
such    are  the   marvellous  acoustic   properties   of   this   buil 
We   looked    with    interest  at    Brigham    Young's    residence,    or 
rather    the   residences  of  his   extensive  family,  and    paid  a  visit 
to  his  private  graveyard.      Perhaps  neither  of  us  dropped  a  tear 
over  his  grave,  but  we  gazed  at  it  respectfully,  as  we  did  ah 
the  graves  of  six    of   his  wives,  who  are  buried  near  him.     We 
found  here   a   Mormon  whose  speech  proclaimed    his    Germ: 
ancestry,  who   took  pleasure  in   answering  our  many  questions, 
some  of  which  may  have   seemed    to    him  to   be   lightly   a 
though  we  tried  not  to  be  disrespectful,  as  we  were  endeavoring 
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to  learn  what  we  could   about  the  manners   and  custom 
strange  people.     And  we  found  1  im  an    intelligent  ; 
informant,      lie  was  shrewd,  too,  and  managed  once 
the  course  of  conversation,  to  get  in  a  good   "shot"  at 
the  customs  of  people  who  are  not  Mormons. 

SKIRMISH    DRILL, 

We  took  a  ride  out  to  Fort  Douglas,  some  three  mil 
at  the    base   of  the    mountain,  going  b)    t  led 

This   gave   us   several  good  views  of   the  city,  and  oi 
Salt  Lake  in  the  distance,  so  the  ride  was  an  enjoy 
arriving  at  the  fort,  I  had  one  of  the  finest  experien 
whole  trip — an  experience  which  called  up   old  i 
derfuily,   which   would   have  cailcd  up   old   memories   f  : 
comrades.      Connected  with  the  fort  were  two  compan 
dians,  and  one  o(  these  companies  was   having   a  skin 
with    ball   cartridges.      I    watched    them   with    more   tl 
nary  interest.      The  targets  were  but  a  little  distar.ee  fr 
we  stood,  and  we  could  see  that  the  red  men  wen 
very  good    shooting.     They  were  pretty   well  drilled, 
vanceel  firing  and  fell  back  firing,  just  as  you,  comra< 
many  a  field.      I  failed   to  see   that  they,  although    "  i 
and  under  daily  drill,  kept  any  better  line  than  you  use 
obeyed  orders   any   more   promptly.     But  the}'  wer< 
in  their  work  as  though  they  had  an  enemy  in  their  f; 
considered  it  very  fortunate  that  we  visited  the   fort  i 
witness  this  drill.      These  were  the   only  Indians  we   < 
the  whole  trip   for   whom  we  could  get  up  any  enthm 
it  tie  further  along  was  a  company  of   white  soldiers 
volley  at  a  target  one  thousand  yards   away,  and    . 
that   they  too,  were  doing  good  work,  bet  had  less 
that  than  in  the  skirmish  drill. 

BATHING   IN    SALT    LAKE. 

Of  course  we  visited   the  great  Salt  Lake  and   took   a 
therein.      Otherwise    our    visit  to   Salt   Lake    city    v 
been  a  lamentable  failure.      This  was  an  experience  such 
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can  get  nowhere  else  in  the  wide  world.  We  ci. 
the  lake — that  is  simply  impi  ible  for  the  ordin 
The  buoyancy  of  the  water  is  so  great  that  it  is   impossible  to 

sink,  and  head  and  feet  stick  out  of  the  water  at  the    an: 
Consequently  the    moment  one   attempts  to 
necessary  to   put   forth  so   much   force  to  keep   hi:    :     I 
water   to  have  the  water  to  push  against,  that  he  has  little  force 
left  with  which  to  push.     But  one  can  float  there  all  clay.     It  i 
a  saying  that  one    cannot  drown   in   Salt    Lake,    but  on 
strangle.      I    know  this  is   true.     At  least   I   know  one    cam 
sink  in  the  clear  water,  and  I  also  know  that  the  water  is  f 
to  get   into   the   mouth,   and   I  have   no  doubt  that   a   very   f  v\ 
mouthfuls  would  strangle  one  to   death.     We    found    many- 
gentlemen  and  ladies — in  bathing",  and  having  all  sorts  of  f 
the  strange  bath.     All  went  where  they  chose,  without   paying 
any  attention  to  the  matter  of  depth,  only  being  careful  to 
the    water   out    of   the    mouth,  and   they    floated    and    padi 
around  with    perfect  freedom  and  safety.     Lying  on  the  wab  r, 
even  walking  on   the  water,   is  no   miracle  at    Sail    Lake.     We 
sported  around  in  it  to  our  hearts'  content,  and  then  had  a  s 
son  of  watching  others.     Then  we  wrote   down  the  visit  to  I 
great  Salt  Lake  as  one  of  the  wonderful  exp  :rii  nces  ol  the  I 
The  following  description  of  bathing  in  this  lake  tells  the 
better  than  I  can  tell  it: 

"  A  first  bath  in  it  is  always  as  good  as  a  circus,  the  bather  hch   ;  I  ;-  or  hei      .vi 
amusing  trick   mule.     The   human  body  will    not  and  can  not  sink   in  it.     \ 
walk  out  in  it  where  it  is  fifty  feet  deep,  and  your  body  will  s!;ck   up  out  ol   it 
fishing  cork   from  the  shoulders  upward.     You  can  sit  down   in   it   per 
where  it  is  fathoms  deep.     Men  He  on  top  of  it  with  their  arms  crowed   ui 
heads  and  smoke  their  c'^r-rs.     Its  buoyancy  is  indescribable'  ami  unii  i 
one  can  float  upon  it  at  the  first  trial;    there  is  nothing  to  do  but  lie  dov  •    . 
i*.  and— float.     But  swimming  is  an  entirely  different  matter.     The  m  »ment  you 
to  -paddle  your  own  canoe,'  lively  and— to  the  lookers-on— mil 
ensue.     When  you  stick  your  hands  under  to  make  a  strobe  j         feet  ' 

anywhere  but  on  top;    and  when,  after  an  exciting  t  refr:    I    r 

extremities,  you  again  get  them  beneath  the  surface,  your  hands  fly  out  witl 
and  splutter  of  a   half-do/en   flutter   wheels.     If,   on   accou 
H«a<  ler  than  your  heels,  you  chance  to  turn  a  somerset  an  i   your 

it  heels  pop  up  like  a  pair  of  frisky  dj  lapper  du<  ks.     Vou  cann   t  keep  n 
one  end  of  yourself  under  water  at  once,  but  you  soon  learn  how  to  wrestle  ■ 
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novelties  and  then  it  becomes  '  a  thing  of  beauty'  and  a  jo)  for  an 

the  sense  of  luxurious  east-  with  which  it  envelopes  the  bathei  it  is  unriv; 

AT    A    MORMON    MEE1  INC. 

So  Ed  and  I  roamed  around  at  our  own  sweet   will  all  da 
this  strange  city  and  among  its  strange  people,  riding  hei 
there,  visiting  this  and  that  place  of  interest,  and  enjo) 
moment.      In  the  evening  we   attended   a  Mormon    m< 
Assembly   Hall,   another   of  the  historical    Morn 
Candor  compels  me  to  say  that  we  went  there   pui 
curiosity — we  wished  to  see  the  Mormons  at  their  worship,  a.:, 
we  wished  to  see  the  inside  of  this    building,  which   was    < 
during  the  day.     This   hall   is  particularly  interesting  from   tin 
fact  that  the  ceiling  is  elaborately  frescoed    with    scene-    I 
Mormon   history,  and   although  these   scen.es  were   mcaninglcs: 
to  us,  yet  we  gazed    upon    them  with   much  interest.     Th 
vices   were   not   different  from  those   in   many   a  church  in   on 
own  New  England,  this  being  a  gathering  in- the  interests  of  1 
Sunday   School,  and   consisted,  while   we  were  there  of   ai 
dress  by  some  venerable  Mormon.     We  had  not  ti 
till  the  service  was  completed,  but   so  far  as  we  heard,  1 
not   see  but  the  remarks  would   apply    to    any  Sunday  Sch 
gathering. 

A    RIDE   AMONG    MOUNTAIN    SCENERY. 

About   nine  o'clock  in   the  evening  we  took   the  can 
Rio    Grande    Western     Railroad,    to    continue    our    he  i 
journey.      There  is  where  we  made  a  mistake.     \\  e  learnec 
terwards,  that  we   missed  some  very  fine  scenery  by  not    . 
over    this   road   in   the   daytime.      But  we    had   not  the; 
learned  how  to  travel,  though   we  fancied   that   we  were 
ing  pretty  good  travellers.      Nor  could  wo  have  then     ; 
time  to   continue   our  journey   all  the  way  by  daylight,  h 
realized  the  benefits   of   so    doing.      So  we  lost    much  th. 
worth  seeing,  but  we  had  a  good  night's  rest,  the  cars  be: 
smoothest  riding  of  any  in  which  we  rode.     In  waking  mc 
during    the    night.  I    had    to    listen    carefully   to   ^az    V    :. 
whether  or  not  we  were  moving  at  all. 
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The  next  morning  we  were  awakened  in  time  to  change 
at  Grand  Junction,  where  we  took  th<    train  on  the   Denw 
Rio  Grande  narrow  guage  line  for  a  ride  which  beggars  d< 
tion — a  ride,  to  use  the  language  of  another,  "which  con 
in   a  four  hundred   and   twenty- five  mile  run   grand   and   v 
scenery  enough  to  have  rendered  the  world   picturesque  if   ( !     ' 
Almighty  had   made  it  everywhere  else  a  desert  plain."      11-  n 
we  found  what  ]  had  been  looking  in  vain  for  ever  since  we   left 
home — viz.:    guide  books,  or  books  which  gave  us  some  id 
the  country   through   which  we  were  riding.     The   Rio   Gran 
Western  and  the  Denver  and  Rio  Grande  Railroads  are  well  pro 
vlded  in  this  respect,  and  the  books  are  so  breezy  and   attrac 
ively  written  as  to  be  very   good   reading  even  when  one  is  i;    t 
traveling  over  the  lines,  so  vivid  are  the  descriptions  given. 

We  were  in  the  mountains  when  we  started,  and  remained   in 
the  mountains  all  day — now  with  them  close  beside  us,  and  now 
in  the  distance,  but  always  mountains.      At  first  we  rode  by  the 
side  of  huge,  high  black  rocks,  with  the  sides  straight  up  in  tl 
air  or  seeming  to  hang  over  us,  with  a  vein  of  different  coloi 
formation    near   the    base,    giving   us   a   sense  of  insecurity,   or 
looking  as  if  the  rocks  might  fall   over  upon  us.      For  miles  we 
had  t-hc  bluffs  on  one  side  and  the  Gunnison  river  on  the  other, 
with   smaller    bluffs    beyond    the    river   and   further  away.     All 
along  were  strange  hieroglyphics  on  the  rocks — Nature's 
writing — the    history   of   ages    long    past  written    in   character.- 
unknown  to  the  present  day  and   generation.     The   bluffs  were 
on  our  left,  very  high  at  times  and  then  low,  now  near  now  afar, 
and   the  rocks  of  which   they  were  composed   of  varied   form 
tion.      At  Bridgeport  we  rode  through  a  tunnel   more  than   t 
thousand  feet  long,  which,  only  added   variety  to   the  ride.      At 
times  the  mountains  suggested   the   palisades  of  the   Hudsc 
now  they  took   on   shapes  describable   and   now  indescribable. 
Occasionally  returned   a  sense  of  insecurity,   as  huge   crevic 
seemed  to  threaten  the  toppling  over  of  the  whole  mass.     We 
gazed  at  heavily  crowned  towers  with  a  sense  o(  wonde 
fear;     at  battlements,    crags,   peaks,   mound,   and    castles,  wit 
ever-varying  emotions,  till  we  welcomed  the  change  when 
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track  crossed   the  river  and    from   the   sai  wc 

different  scene — the  river  and  vegetati.     ,  with  i 
distance.     Yet  we  could  not  rest  easy   without   a 
and  looking  out  to  see  if  the  mountains  aad  hill 
on  that  side  as  they  had   been  on   this.      We    foi 
the   same,   but   with    snow  clad    peaks   in    the   distance. 
passing  Delta,  fifty  miles  from  Grand   junction,  we  left  I 
nison   river   and   followed   the   Uncompahgre   river   for   ; 
The  valley  was  broader,  the  mountains  further  away,  < 
vegetation,  and  more  signs  of  civilization.     We  were  i 
farming   country,   with   evidences   of    fruit-;  in    ; 

abundance. 

THROUGH   THE    BLACK   CANYON    OF   THE    GUNN1 

As  we   rolled   into  the   station    at   Montrose,   more   ,: 
thousand  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea,  we  cere   greet-: 
a   familiar  face  and   form— those  of  Charles  A.  Lee,  o 
Essex  family  and  a  resident  of  our  own  city.     We  h 
seen  nor  heard  from  him  since  we  bade  good  bye  to  th 
three  weeks  before.     He  had  been  roaming  around 
among  friends,  while  we  spent  the  time  in   Southern   Ca 
He    proved    to    be    a    delightful    traveling    compani    i 


the   few  days    he  was  witb 


At   Cimarro 


did    dinner,  and    when   we    boarded   th      train    again    f 
enjoyment  enhanced    by    "observation"   cars   attacl 
train.     These  cars  were  simply  cars  without  either  to] 
above    the    back    of    the    scats,    thus   giving   the   pass 
unobstructed  view  above,  below,  and   all   around. 
the  view  in  all  these  directions,  for  almost  before  we  k 
were  riding  through  the  famous  Black  Canyon  of  the  ( 
For   fourteen  miles   we   rode   between   two   solid   walk 
masonry;    walls  two  thousand    feet  high,  and   so  clos<    t 
there   is   only  room    for  the   river  and   the   i 
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many  places  there  was  not  room  for  the   lattei  until  a 
had   been   blasted   out  of  the  wall.     The  walls,  of  a  da 
give  the  canyon  its  name,  yet  there  is   red    sandst 
places,  and   in  crevices  and  on  the  top  shrubs  and  ce 
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while    the  river   has  a   deep,   sea-green   color.     Whil< 
through    this    canyon,    I   did    nut    wish    Lo    speak    to    any    on  : 
or  to    have    any    one    speak   to    me,  even   to  call   my   at',   i 
to   some   special   feature    in  the  wonderful  scene.      I    wan' 
look  and  look,  undisturbed.      I  did    not   then  care  to  kno1     tl 
a  certain    lofty,  graceful   peak  was  called   "  Currccanti  Nee 
or  that  the  beautiful,   misty  and  almost  mystical  waterfall    ..' 
came   dancing   down   the  mountain  side   was    called   "  Chi 
Fall."      It  was  enough  for  me  to  look  upon  these  mighty  work: 
of  Nature  and   drink  them   in  as  much  as  I  could  in  our 
passage,  without    being   called    back  to  earth   by   hearing  them 
named  by  poor  humanity.     It  was   a  ride  never  to  be  forgotten 
• — a  ride  which  can  never  be  described.     Thus  the  poet  sings  : 

The  midday  sun  in  this  deep  gorge 

Resigns  his  old-time  splendor, 
His  palace  walls  of  dreamy  gold 
The  rose-hues  warm  and  tender. 
The  cleft  is  dark  below 
Where  foaming  flows  the  somber  river, 
The  wild  winds  sigh  and  blossoms  shiver, 
And  violet  mists  ascending 

Obscure  the  Orient  glow. 

CM    rushing  river  emerald-hued, 
How  mad  thou  art  and  fearless, 

No  frowning  gates,  though  granite-barred, 
Can  curb  thy  waters  peerless  ! 
The  silent  gods  of  stone 
Revoke  their  ancient  lows  of  might 
When  through  the  gorge  with  wing-swift  flight 
Thy  wind-tossed  waves  arc  speeding, 
Each  moment  wilder  grown. 

On  massive  clift-walls  Nature's  hand 
Has  turned  time's  sun-worn  pages, 
In  faces  carved  and  figures  hewn 
'     We  trace  the  work  of  ages. 

The  gold-tipped  spires  sublime, 
That  pierce  the  sky-like  shafts  of  light, 
But  mark  the  measureless  heavenward  height 
Of  Nature's  own  cathedral, 

Whose  stern  high  priest  is  Time. 
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OVER    MARSHALL    P/ 

Soon  after  emerging  from  the  canyon,  we  r<    umed  oui 

in  the  ordinary   cars,  the    observation  cars    being   lefi    I 
take  the  next  party  of  tourists  back  through  the  canyon. 
came  a  ride  full  of  ever  interesting  scenery,  to  Sargent, 
we  began  the  ascent  of  Marshall  Pass,  and  then  cam 
new    wonders.      With    two    engines,   puffing  and    strain::: 
working  almost  like  human  beings,  we  wound  in  and  out  n 
the  mountains,  doubling  on  our  track   now  and   again,  cli 
higher  and  higher  all  the  time.     At  times  wo  could  se<    tl      I 
over  which  we   had  come  but  a  few  moments   before   fai 
below  us,  often  seeming  to  us  that  we  were  going  down   gra 
so  much  steeper  was  the  grade  we  had  passed  than  the  oik 
were  just  then  riding  over.      As  we  climbed  higher  and.  \ 
we  could  see  three  or  four  tracks  winding   below  us,  am 
to    realize  what   it   meant  to  travel  sixty  miles  in   order   to 
thirteen  miles  on  our  way.     The  higher  we    climbed   th 
and  broader   our  view  of  the  mountains  around  us.  till  \. 
well    nigh  lost  in    awe  at  the    immensity   of   the  vie 
Nature's    handiwork   spread    out    before    us.      Still    we   cli; 
until  we  rode  through  the  snow  sheds,  and  at  last  were  at    Ma 
shall  Pass,  more  than  ten  thousand  feet  above  the   level   >  : 
sea.     Then  we   had  a    grand   view.     We   were   more   thai 
miles  above   the  sea  level — nearly   twice  as   high  as  the  - 
of  our  own   New  England   Mount  Washington — and   coi 
mountains  and   mountains  until  they  were   lost   in   the  < 
tance.     We   suffered   no  inconvenience   from   the  atni  >sj 
that  dizzy  height,  only  as  some  of  the  party  started   to  n  r 
the  top   of  the  tower  to   get   a  still   broader  view,  th 
that  something  was  the  matter,  and  that  they  were  easily  on 
breath.     We  had  a  game  of  snow-balling — think  o{  th; 
seventeenth  of  June — but  most  of  the  time  was  passe  ; 
on  the  wonderful  scene.     Then   we  descended.      At    tin 
could  see  snow  away  down  below  us  and  at  the  same  tin 
trees  high  above  us — or  at  least  that  was  what  a;  ; 
cated.-    At   one   time   we   could   see   two   tracks  close    : 
which  we  rode,  riding  over  a  mile  to  make  a  distance  o\ 
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feet.     This  reads   like  nonsense,  or  as  if  the  road   were   built   in 
that  way  for  the  sake  of  amusing  tourists,  but  it  only  n 
one  to  look  at  the  situation,  when  he  will   be   disabused   of  that 
idea,  and   instead   will   admire  the   engineering  skill  which    i.  i 
surmounted  all  these  natural  obstacles.     Thus  says  the   poet  of 
Marshall  Pass : 

Upon  the  summit  of  this  crest 
Columbia's  eagle  built  his  nest. 
The  plumage  of  his  mighty  wings 
From  sea  to  sea  its  shadow  flings. 
Sheltered  beneath  this  faithful  breast 
A  continent  doth  safely  rest. 
Guarded  by  piercing  eyes  so  true 
His  beak  holds  firm  the  banner  blue. 

Then  came  another  ride  full  of  interest,  to  be  sure,  though 
seeming  somewhat  tame  after  the  experience.-:,  of  the  Blacl 
Canyon  and  Marshall  Pa.^s,  and  late  in  the  afternoon  we  reached 
Salida.  We  had  learned  something  about  traveling  and  did  not 
propose  to  lose  any  more  by  traveling  in  the  night  time,  so 
stopped  at  Salida  over  night,  that  we  might  pass  through  the 
Royal  Gor^e  by  the  lisrht  of  the  sun. 


THROUGH  THE  ROYAL  GORGE. 

At  Salida  we  had  the  good  fortune  to  again  find  the  Raymonc 
excursion  party,  and  to  meet  the   friends   from   home  whom  we 
had  last  seen  at  Los  Angeles.     The  next  morning,  as  there  was 
no  train  until   noon,  we  hired   a  carriage  and   took  a  ride  along 
the  Arkansas  river— a  wild  road,  with  the  river  on  one  side  i 
overhanging  bluffs   on   the  other— a   different  kind   of  ride,  b 
a  very   pleasant  experience.      At  Wellesvilie  we   took  a  bath  ii 
the  famous  hot  springs.     We  three,  Mr.  Lee.  Ed  and  I.  had  t 
bathing   house  all   to  ourselves,  and   as    die  wale:  was   ' 
and   warm   and   soft,"   we  remained   in   there  an  unconsci 
length   of  time,  and   sported   about  as  we  used   to  do  when  w 
were   boys,  so    many   years  ago.      At  noon  we  took    the 
again,  and  this  time  had  a  ride  along  the  Arkansas  river- 
ail  the  way.  with   hills  and  overhanging  rocks  now  on 
now  on  the  other,  and  now  on  both   sides,  and  with  veget: 


86  MAST    MAINE    BUCLE. 

here  and  there-ever-varying  formations,  sh   pes,  and 
vmtirwe  arrived   at  the  Royal   Gorge,  the  ni 
tne  Grand   Canyon  of  the  Arkansas.     ]   have   no  wo,  I     | 
yon  of  the  wonders  of  this  work  of  nature,  and  will  I,  |  a 

tell  it  for  me  : 

"After  the  entrance  of  the  canon  has  been  made,  surprise  and  almos.  terr 
lhe  tram  roJs  around  a  lung  curve  close  under  a  wall  of  black  ,  ■ 
beside  which  the  ponderous  locomotive  shrinks  to  a  mere  d  ,t,  is  if  ,„  • 
pivot  m   the^  heart   of  the  mountain,  or  captured   by  a  cei 
never  resign  its  grasp.     Almost  a  whole  circle  is  accomplished 
heatncal  sweep  of    the    vail    shows    no   break   in  its    sn 
facade.     Will  the  journey  end  here?     Is  it  a  mistake  that  this  cr 
tne  range.     Does  not  all  this  mad  water  gush  from  some  powerful  spring  ,  ,  r 
of  a  subterranean  channel  impenetrable  to  us?     No,  it  opens.     R, 
eenfruugal  force  claims  the  train  and  it  breaks  away  at  a  I 
around  the  corner  of  the  great  black  wall  which  compelled  i 
river  before  it.     Now,  what  glories  of  rock-piling  confront  the  i  i  , 

How  those  sharp-edged  cliffs,  standing  with  upright  heads  that  play  at  I 
tne  clouds,  alternate  with  one  another,  so  that  first  the  rig1  t,  then   th     I  ft,  tl 
right  one  beyond  strike  our  view,  each  one  half  obscured  by  its   fellov    i 
showing  itself  level-browed  with  it,  comrades  as  we  come  even  with  it,  « 
of  hundreds  of  dizzy  feet  in  height,  rising  perpendicular  i      ,  ■  ater  and  th     I 

splintered  atop  into  airy  pinnacles,  braced  behind  against  th  : 
through  which  the  chasm  has  been  cleft.     This  is  the  Royal  Gorge." 

Oh  1  the  power  that  piled  these  wonders, 
As  the  mountains  took  their  stations; 
As  a  great  red  belt  rose  upward  in  a  glittering  zone  of  (ire. 
Oh  !   the  crash  of  blended  thunders 
Shaking  earth  to  its  foundations, 
As  each  struggling  cliff  rose  upward,  climbing  higher,  ever  higher. 

Oh  !  the  crashing  and  the  groaning, 
And  the  deep  and  awful  shudder 
As  that  great  red  belt  was  parted  and  the  mount:.:  is  eras!     '  in 
And  the  Arkansas  came  roaring, 
Raging  with  its  dreadful  thunder, 
Sweeping  through  the  mighty  chasm  dashing  madly  toward  the  i 

Oh  i  this  myriad  crested  canon, 
With  its  walls  of  massive  marble, 
With  the  granite  and  red  sandstone  piled  in  peaks  that  pierce  th 
Where  no  bird  dare  dip  its  pinion 

In  the  narrow  veil  ot  azure, 
Where  the  solemn  shadows  linger  o'er  the  river  roll: 
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After  passing  through  the  Royal  Gorge  we  had  littl 
the  ordinary  scenery  of  mountain   travel,  but  ca  med  to 

be   busy  with   his  own  thoughts,  and   before  nightfall   we  thrc< 
were  at  Manitou.      My  own  feelings  at  the  end  of  this  ride  from 

Salt  Lake   City  were  something  like  these:     "If  it  ever  con;., 
possible,  I    will   ride  over  all   the  railroads   between    Denver  and 
Salt  Lake  City,  both  ways,  in  the  da}-  time,  for  in  this  wa) 
can  one  get  a  satisfactory  idea  of  the  wonderful  scenery  of  tin 
wonderful   portion  of  our  great  and   glorious  country.     And   I 
would  like  to  commence  this  ride  right  now." 

MANITOU. 

Manitou  !      What  memories  does  this  magic  name  call   up— 
memories   of  hours    of  delightful   rest,  mingled   with    new  and 
wonderful  experiences  and   'mid   charms  of  Nature  in   her 
fanciful  mood — now  strong  and  rugged,  now  delicate  and  tender  ; 
memories  of  an  afternoon  stroll  through,  the  famous   Gar  : 
the    Gods    with    wonders    on    every    side;     of    a   walk   through 
Williams  Canyon,  which  gave  us  a  better  idea  of  these  woi 
Nature  than  did   either  the  Black  Canyon  of  the   Gunnk    i 
the   Royal   Gorge,  because  we  were  nearer  to  the  mighty  walls 
and  could   examine  them  and  the  various  formations  of  which 
they  are  made  at  leisure;    of  a  visit  to   the   Cave  of  the  V. '■• 
and  all  the  varied  emotions  of  a  stroll  under  ground;    of  a  littl 
city"  nestled  in  among  the  foot  hills  of  Pike's  Leak  so  cosily  as 
to  be  a  standing  and  most  cordial   invitation  to  the  stranger  to 
rest  awhile,  and  so  much  in  the  hills  that  the  houses  all  seem  to 
be  built  on  different  grades  ;    of  the  springs  with  which  it  aboun  I 
in  which  bubbles  up  water  impregnated  with  almost  any  m 
one  might  desire;    of  the  views  of  kike's  Peak  from  the  distance 
and  the  ride  to  its  summit — a  ride  never  to   be   forgotten  ;     and 
of  breathing  air  which  brought  content  with  every   breath,  with 
beauty  all  around,  and  with  a  feeling,   "  Here's  the   place  where 
I  want  to  remain  forever."     I  had  been  pleased  with   Chicago; 
I  had  been  more  pleased  with  San  Francisco,  and  fancic  I  that  1 
would  be  satisfied  to  live  in  either  city;    I  had  enjoyed   the  re; 
and  quiet  of  Riverside  amid  its  beauteous  surroundings,  unti 
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thought  I  would  like  to  remain  the      a)  but  M 

passed   them  all,  and  at  last  I   found  the  place  ivhci      I 

would  prefer  to  live  above  all  other  places  I  had 

Mr.  Lee,   Ed   and   I   arrived  at   Manitou   Saturday   afi 
after  our  ride  through  the   Royal  Gorge,  and  found  c< 

quarters  at  the  Continental  Hotel.     We   learned   that  tin 
mond  excursion  party  had  arrived  th 
we  went  over  to  the  Cliff  House  to  see  our  friends.     V 
a  very  pleasant  evening,  especially  as  one  of  the  •  •:<  ur 
had  received   a  bundle  of  papers   from   home,  and   \\- 
opportunity  of  learning  something  of  what  had  beei 
in  our  own   city   during   the  week   or  more  which   we 
heard  from  there. 

IN   THE    SADDLE    AGAIN. 

Sunday  morning  we  were  up  bright  and  early,  and   i 
way  to  the  station  on  the  Manitou  and  Pike's  Peak  Railway,  ii 
the  hope   of  making  the   ascent  of  that   famous   mountai 
goal  of  my  young  ambition.      On  arriving  at  the  station 
ever,  we  learned,  to  our  disappointment,  that  the  train    . 
run  only  half  way  to  the  summit,  and   at  first  we  were  in< 
not  to  go;   finally  we  decided  to  go  as  far  as  we  could  that 
and   make  that  do.      So  we   boarded   the   train,  i         ■       by   I 
funny-looking  little   Italic  engine,  and  started.     The  r<    tilt 
that  this  part  of  a  ride  gave  us  such  a  desire  to  male-  th    \vl 
trip  that  we  decided  then  and  there  to  remain  another  da; 
see  the  top  of  Pike's  Peak.      So  I   will   leave  the     lesci  ' 

the  ride  until  the  next  da}-.  At  the  hair-way  house.  ho\v< 
we  had  an  interesting  experience  which  belongs  in  the  re<  i 
this  day.  We  found  there  in  waiting,  several  horses  and  bur 
saddled  and  ready  for  a  trip  up  the  mountains   t  d   \  k 

and   Ed    and    I,  with   several   others,  took   this   little   trip 
emotions  as  I  found  myself  in  the  saddle   for  the   first  time 
a  score  of  years,  really  needed  some  vent,  and   I   had   to  - 
and  shout.     The  way  I  made  those  rocks  r;ng  with  tl 
orders  and  commands,  was  enough  to  make  my  fellow  tra\ 
look  at  me  as  though  they   thought  I   had   gone   "  clean   < 
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But  that  did  not  interfere  with  my  enjoyment  of  the  ride  in  the 
least.  How  quickly  my  thoughts  went  back  to  the  famous 
Luray  raid,  and  our  march  over  the  mountains  in  the  crisp 
December  air,  way  back  in  1863,  and  how  the  memories  of  that 
raid  came  back  to  me.  Verily  we  had  a  great  ride — or  I  did — 
though  a  short  one,  climbed  the  mountain,  and  from  the  sum- 
mit had  a  wonderful  view  in  all  directions. 

THE    GARDEN    OE   THE    GODS. 

In  the  afternoon  we  three  took  a  stroll  through  the  G 
of  the  Gods.  Words  would  fail  to  give  a  description  of  this 
garden  that  would  convey  any  just  idea  of  it  or  the  wonders  it 
contains.  It  seems  to  be  the  result  of  a  grand  upheaval  oi 
Nature  in  one  of  her  fiercest  frolicksome  moods.  Here,  on  a 
level  plain,  acres  in  extent,  she  has  thrown  up  masses  of  car- 
nelian-colorecl  sandstone  in  curious  and  often  grotesque  figures, 
suggestive  of  forms  of  life,  of  architectural  effects,  and  of 
fancy's  wildest  dreams  of  shapes.  Two  lofty  tablets  set  directly 
opposite  each  other,  about  fifty  feet  apart,  and  risii 
height  of  three  hundred  and  sixty  feet,  form  the  portals  of  the 
gateway  to  the  garden.  Formations  of  similar  character  have 
been  given  the  name,  "  Cathedral  Spires,"  their  crests  being 
sharply  splintered  with  spire-like  pinnacles.  These  are  only 
the  grandest  of  the  works  of  Nature  here.  The  garden  abounds 
in  massive  rocks  in  varied  hues,  which  assume  stiange  forms, 
and  the  imagination  is  kept  busy  discovering  resemblances  to 
figures  of  beasts  and.  birds,  of  men  and  women,  and  of  strange 
freaks  in  architecture.  We  roamed  at  will  among  these 
clers,  gazing  with  awe  now,  and  now  with  surprise,  as  some  rock 
which  had  at  first  appeared  to  be  without  definite  shape  slowly 
assumed  some  recognized  form.  We  looked  at  the  various  won- 
ders of  Nature's  imagery  which  have  been  shown  to  visitors  for 
years,  and  we  amused  ourselves  finding  new  forms  and  shapes 
as  the  different  masses  of  rock  were  viewed  from  different  stand- 
points. We  even  were  able  to  trace,  here  and  there,  resem- 
blances to  peoples  whom  we  knew.  We  found  the  Garden  of 
the  Gods  of  equal  interest  with  the  canyons— as   grand,  th      > 
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With  a  different  sort  of  grandeur— and  we  left  it   with   a  f  ,  I 

that   we   had   but  just    begun    to   become   acquaint 
works  of  Nature,  after  all,  and  were  inclined  to  symp;  tl 
the  poet  who  writes: 

As  if  to  bar  the  dawn's  first  light 

These  ruby  gates  are  hung; 
As  if  from  Sinai's  frowning  height 

These  riven  tablets  hung. 

This  greensward,  girt  with  tongues  of  flame, 

With  spectral  pillars  strewn, 
Not  strangely  did  the  savage  name 

A  haunt  of  gods  unknown. 

With  torrents  wild  and  tempest  blast, 

And  fierce  volcanic  fires, 
In  secret  mounds  has  Nature  cast 

Her  monoliths  and  spires. 

TO   THE    SUMMIT    OF    PIKE'S    PEAK. 
The   next   day   we    were  at   the  station  of  the   Man 
Pike's  Peak  Railway  early,  and   learned,  to  our  joy,  that   ti     i 
were  to  run  to  the  summit,  and  that  we  were  to  have  the    ■ 
ure  of  climbing  the  mountain   in   the   first  train   of  the   • 
This  da\-  was  my  long  ago  ambition  satisfied,  and  I  stood 
summit  of  Pike's  Peak.     What  a  wonderful  ride  it  was.      I 
trying  to   give   you   some   idea   of  this  ride,  a   icw  word: 
this  railway,   "  the   highest  and   most  wonderful    in    the  v 
may  not  be  out  of  place  : 

In  two  respects  only  does  this  railway  differ  to  any  great  extent  from 
roads.     The  first   and  foremost  of  these  is  the  very  heavy  t,  in  a    t 

short  of  nine  miles  makes  an  elevation  of  7,51s  feet;    and  the  other  is  the  s    •' 
rack  rails  that  forms  a  continuous  track  upon  which  the  ninety  differei  I 
locomotive  operate.     These  rails  are  two  in  number,  set   I  5-S  inches  apa 
vary  in  weight  from  21  to  31  1-2  pounds  per  foot;    the  heavier  ones  beii  . 
steeper  inclines  of  the  grade.     Each  rack  rail  is  eighty  inches  long,  and   - 
to  break  joints;    the  teeth  are  staggard  also,  thus  always  g 
wheels  of  the  locomotive  a  hearing  on  the  rack.     The  track  is  of  standard  ga 
a  roadbed  from  fifteen  to  twenty-two  feet  in  width.     The  four  bridges  arc  c 
of  iron  resting  firmly  upon  granite  foundations  of  solid  masonry.     There  is  a  c< 
uoiib  absence  of  trestle  work  on  the  whole  line.     To  prevent  the  m  >ving 
the  track,  which  is  within   the  dim  shade  of  possibility,  owing   to  its 
and  the  effect  that  the  varying  temperature  has  upon   the  ir<  n  ai  d   .-- 
than  one  hundred  and  forty-six  anchors  have  been  firmly  set  into  the  sol 
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in  the  absence  of  thai  material,  deeply  embedded  in  the  heavil; 

These  anchors  are  placed  at   from   two   to  six   hundred  feet  apai  , 

grade.     The  exact  length  of  the  road  is  46,092  feet  and  the  average  el< 

come  844.8  feet  to  the  mile,  making  an  average  gi  •         :        teen  per  cent 

imum  grade  is  twenty-five  per  cent.     The  locomotives  are  peculiar  1 

weigh  twenty-five  tons  each.     They  push  the  cars  on  the  ascent  an  I  precede  them  un 

the  descent,  thus  giving  perfect  control  over  the  coaches,  whi  h  . 

the  engine,  can,  if  desired,  be  let  down  independently  of  the  engine.     Ex  ten 

the  sides  of  the  locomotive  cog  wheels,  are  the  six  corrugated  surfaces  upon  v.  I 

steam  and  hand  brakes  do  their  work.     Either  of  these  brakes  is  sufficient!)  : 

to  stop   the  locomotive  and.  train  in  case  of  an   emergency.     The 

engines  are  also  fitted  with  the  water  brake  and  are  utilized  on  the  do 

as  air  compressors,  and  by  their  use  the  speed  of  the  train  can  be  furtl 

The  coaches  are  elegant,  largely   of  glass  to   facilitate   observation   aloi 

Each  has  a  capacity  for  fifty  persons,  and  the  seats  are  so  arrangi   [  that 

have  at  all  times  a  level  sitting. 

I  was  not  very  much  interested  in  the  fact  that  we  were 

ing  the  Shady  Springs,  or  Gog  and  Magog,  or  that  Echo 
were  on  the  right,  or  in  any  of  the  details  of  the  grand,  scenery 
all  around.     As  while  in  the  Black  Canyon  of  the   Giinnis 
was  attracted   by  the  whole.      Perhaps,  after  making  the  accent 
several  times,  I  might  become  so  well  acquainted  with  the  scene 
in  its  entirety  that  I  might  be  interested  in  the  details.      But  on 
this,  my  first  trip,  I  wished  to  look  and   look  and   look  an  . 
all   I   could.      And   I   did.     We  rode   through  and  among  rocks 
and  woods,  and  rocks  and  woods,  all   the  time  climbing   hi 
all  the  time   finding  new  and   grand   and   ever  varying  scenery. 
I  was  as  one  enchanted.     Even  after  we  were  above  th< 
line,   where    were   no   vegetation    and    less  variety   of  rock   and 
mountain,  the  charm  still   remained,  for  we   had   a  broad 
wider  view,   and   could   see   mountains   that   were    miles    away. 
And  still  the  little  Italic  engine  puffed  and  struggled,  as  if  sti 
ing  its  best  to  reach  the  summit,  and  working  so  hard  that  I 
was  at  times  a   feeling  as  if  one  ought  to   get  out  and   help   i 
draw  up  the  car  oi  excu  rsionists.     Above  the  timber  line  we  J 
snow  in  large  quantities,  and  for  a  mile  or  more  we  rode  t 
a  cut  in  the  solid  snow  reaching  half  way  to  the  top   ot  tin 
windows.     We  were  told  that  the  snow  does  not  entii 
pear  from  the  mountain  during  the  summer,  and  we  believed 
for  here  it  was  the  latter  part  of  June,  and  the  snow  was  tv. 
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three  feet  deep  and  packed  in  so  closely  that  the  cut  thro 

was  like  a  cut  through   the  solid  rod  .     \Y  ■   had   b<  •:     I 
many  stories  of  the  ill  effects  of  the  rarified   air  at   tl 
mountain  and  the  unpleasant  and  often  serious  result.-  of 
that  some  of  the   party  were   a   little  anxious.      Now  an 
one   found  a   little   difficulty    in   breathing,  or  noticed    that 
voices   of  the   others  sounded   far   away,  or  experienced    - 
slight  discomfort,  but  there  was  nothing  to  re  aw  a 

of  the  pleasure  of   the  trip.      I   noticed   a  slight   ri 
ears,  once  or  twice,  similar  to   that  which  ]  experienced  a 
lowest   altitude   we  reached    on  the    outward   journey,   but    i 
inconvenience   was    fleeting.     At   last  we  wee:  at  the   t< 
more   than   fourteen    thousand   feet   above  the  level  of  the  .- 
The  view  here  was  broad  enough  to  satisfy  most  any  one.      '  >n 
the   one   hand   we  could   see  a  range  of  mountains  more  the 
hundred    miles  away,  and   one   hundred   and   thirl}-   miles 
On  the  other  side  was  the  plain,  where  the  eye  roamed  at  •  i 
without  regard  to  distance.      Some  of  the  party  said  they  c 
see  Bunker  Hill,  but  they  were  New  Englanders,  and  ver) 
prejudiced.      Perhaps  an  idea  oi  our  height  may  best  be 
by  stating  that  we  could  look   down  upon   the  city  of  Coloi     I 
Springs,  seven  miles  from  the  base  of  the  mountain,  and 
see  only  the  streets.     We  were  so  high  that  anything  no   I 
than  the  biggest  house  in  that  city  did  not  show  at  all — bi 
streets  were  plainly  defined,  being  of  a  different  color.      It  \ 
a  strange   sensation,  being  so   high  that  a  city  of  consul- 
size  was  as  nothing,  and  we   received   a    new   idea  of  how 
small  are  the  works  of  man,  after  all,  compared  with  the  wo 
of  Nature.     We  had  a  lunch  at  the  top — the   highest  meal  we 
ever  ate,  though  the  price  was  very  reasonable.     The  ride  d 
was  somewhat  faster  than  the  ride  up,  and  the  little  Italic  engii 
did   not   have   to  work  so    hard.      But  it  was  just  as  enjoyal 
and  we  left  the  little  station  at  the  terminus  of  the  road  with 
lines  of  die  poet  running  through  our  minds: 

Into  the  boundless  air  so  thin  and  cold. 

Far  up  above  the  line  of  living  green, 

Rises  thy  granite  peak,  gray,  grand,  serene. 
Thy  seamed  sides,  all  broken,  rugged,  bold, 
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Speak  of  volcanic  ages  yet  untold, 

And  tow'ring  high  through  riven  clou..!.-,  i 
Thy  summit  glistening  in  the  sunlight  sheen, 

All  undisturbed  by  storms  that  thee  enfold. 

The  morning  sun  gilds  first  thy  top.     His  last 

Ray  fires  thy  crest— an  oriflamme  it  s 

While  shadows  deepen  over  vale  and  plain. 
In  thy  deep  chasms  th'  eternal  snows  held  fast 

Keep  ever  fresh  and  full  the  living  streams, 

That  in  cascades  now  fall  and  fall  again. 

CAVE    OF   THE    WINDS. 

We  still  had  two  or  three  hours   for  sight-seeing  before 
train  left  for  Denver,  but  among  so  many  points  of  inter* 
Manitott  contains  it  was  difficult  to  decide  how  to  pass  that  time. 
Ed    and    I    finally   decided   to   visit  a  cave.     But  there  art  two 
caves  at  Manitou — the  Cave  of  the  Winds  and  the  Grand  Cav- 
erns.     We  were  told  that  one  was  as  interesting   as   the  ot: 
that  each  had  its  particular  attractions,  but  both  were  . 
visiting.     The   matter  was  settled   when  we  were  told   that  the 
Cave  of    the   Winds  was  up   Williams    Canyon.     We   hi 
even  then  had  enough  of  canyons,  and  wished  to  see  one  under 
different  circumstances.     So  we  chose  the   Cave  o\  the  Winds. 
We  found  ourselves  in  the  canyon  almost  before  we  were  out  of 
sight  of  the   Cliff  House,  and   had  we   not  found   the  cave  we 
should  still  have  been  satisfied  with  the  wall;.     Ail  canyon 
different,  though  all  have  some  general   characteristics,  but 
canyon  looks  differently  according  to  the  standpoint  from  which 
it  is  viewed — whether  it  is  merely  glanced  at  while  flying  tin 
on   the   train,  or  examined   at   leisure  while  walking  through   it. 
This  was  our  first  experience  of  the  latter  manner  of  viev 
we  enjoyed  it  so  much  that  even  to-day  we  are  unable  to 
mine  which   canyon   left  upon  us   the  most  pleasant  mem 
There   we    were,    mere    mites    amid   our   surroundings,  star, 
between   hills    which    arose    on  either   hand    hundreds    of 
nearly  perpendicular  now,  now  broken  by  the  forces    ot   Nature 
during    hundreds   of    years, '  now   shelving — always    chai 
We    felt    remarkably  small    as    we    walked    through   that    can- 
yon  and    beheld    all   around   us    those  immense  masses  of  rock 
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and  mountain.     By  and  by  we  thought  it  about  tii 

for  the  Cave  of  the  Winds,  but  for  awhile  our  search 

out  result.     Then  we  saw,  two  or  three  hund  .  b  ,Vc  us, 

what  looked  as  though  it  might  be  an  entrance  into   I 

the  mountain,  and  after  a  little  further  peering  about   fai 
the  air  we  discovered  that  this  was  what  we  were  lookin 
we   found  running  here  and  there,  and   zigzaj  jing  ever 
steps  which  led  thereto.      So  we  climbed  until  we  could  ' 
ciate  the  remark  that  this  is  called   the   "  Cave  of  tl 
because   the  wind   caves   before  one   reacnes   it.     We  fo 
Grand  Army  comrade  in  charge,  who  kindly,  seeing  tl 
in  my  collar,  volunteered  to  guide  us  through  the  und 
labyrinth  himself.      It  was  well  for  us  that  he  did  so,  for  wit  i- 
out  a  guide  we  should   have  quickly  become  lost.,  while 
good  guide,  as  he  proved  to  be,  we  could  see  much.      ! 
attempt  to  describe  all  the  wonders  and  beauties  we  saw 
our  three-quarters  of  an  hour  in  the  heart  of  the  mountain,  But 
will  merely  say  this  visit  was  a  very  interesting  one.  an.'.! 
one  more  to  the  variety  of  our  experiences  on  this   trip      ■   : 
of  new  and   strange  experiences.     We  saw  many  wonders  a;. 
even  many  beauties,  strange  as  it  may  seem  to  talk  of  be 
underground, 

HOME    AGAIN. 

We  bade  rood  bye  to   Manitou  with   many  regrets  and 
the  hope  of  paying  the  pleasant  little  place  another  vi  it 
time,  and   took  the   train   for  Denver,  where  we  arri\     I    I 
sundown.      Here  Mr.  Lee  found  friends  and  left  Ed  and  1  I 
own  devices,  but  we  did  not  get  lonesome,  though  he  ha  I  ; 
a  most  delightful   and  helpful  traveling  companion.     We  w v 
too    tired    for  sight-seeing    that   night,  and   went   early 
Next    day    we    roamed    around    Denver,    tilling   ours     . 
admiration   for   this    splendid    city    of    brick   and    stone.     W  it 
miles  of  travel  about  the  city  we  did  not  see  a  wooden  bui 
— dwelling  or  for  business  purposes.     That  night  we 
train  on  the  Atchison,  Topeka  &  Santa  Fe  road — which  s 
like  "  getting  home  again,"  for  Chicago,  where  we  arrived 
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after  a  ride  full  of  incident  and  interest,  but  which    mighl     ■■■  n 
tame    compared    to    some    other    portions    of    tin;    I 
remained   long  enough   in   Chicago  to  visit  some  of  the 
family,  to  transact  some  business,  and  to  see  the  \  ice    Pi 
of  the   United  States  nominated.     This   last   was  doubl) 
esting,  from  the  fact  itself,  and  because  the  convention 
in  a  finished  wigwam  where  but  a   few  short  weeks  before,  on 
our  outward  trip,  we  had  seen  the  work  of  erecting  the  imm< 
building  begin.     This  gave  us  a   realizing  sense  of    how    they 
"  push  things  "  in  that   great   city   of  the    World's   Fair.     '1',     . 
came  the  ride  home,  paying  a  visit  now  and  then  to  old   fi 
and  schoolmates  on  the  way,  and  arriving  safely  on  tic  tw 
eighth   of  June.      And   notwithstanding  the  pleasures  of  t 
there  was   quite  as   much    pleasure   in   getting   home   again,   in 
meeting  kind  friends  once  more,  and  even  in  settling  dowi 
the  ordinary  routine  of  e very-day  life. 

Comrades — My  story  is  finished.     To  you  who  have  foil 
Ed  and  I  patiently  as  we  have  wandered  over  this  great  country 
— for  which   you  and   I    fought   and   for  which   so  many  of  our 
brave  comrades   died — I  will   express    the  hope  that  you  have 
not  found  the  trip  very  tedious;    that  you  have  perhaps  ■_ 
a  better  idea  of  the  extent  and  grandeur  of  these  United  v- 
and   that  you    may    all    have   a  realizing   sense  o(  the    fact  th; 
there  is  more  and   grander  scenery  in   this  country  than  in  any 
other  part  of  the   globe,  and   that  every  true   American  citizen 
should   make   himself  acquainted  with   his  own  country  : 
going  abroad   for  sight-seeing.      So   Ed   and   I   bid  you   a  kind 
good  bye. 
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i  ■. 


Comrade  Riley  L.   Jones — "  Jones  of  G  " — now  a  re: 
Saginaw,  Mich.,  recently  prepared  a  paper  on  hie  service 
army  for  the  benefit  of  the  class  in  United  Stal 
High    School   of  that   city,  and   read   it  before  Gordon  Gran 
Post,  G.  A.  R.,  the  members  of  the  history  class  being  pr<-- 
The  paper  is  an  excellent  running  resume  of  the  service 
regiment,  interspersed   with   personal   recollections,  an  I 
readable   for  any   comrade,  whether  he  sensed   with   thi 
other   cavalry    regiment,   or   even    if    he   were    a   "  do 
The   following   distinctively  personal   experiences  and   op- 
tions, are  taken  from  the  Saginaw  Courier-Herald^  whic 
Comrade  Jones'  paper  entire: 

I  was  a  member  of  an  organization  known  as  the  Pirsl 
Cavalry,  organized  in  October,  1861.      for  five  long  montl 
endured   the   rigors   of  a   northern   winter   amid    < 
sleeping  in  canvas  tents,  wading  through  snow  sometime 
feet  deep   on   the   level  to  care    for  our  horses,   perfectin 
selves  in   drill   and    the  sabre  exercise  with   frost   bitten   f 
and  noses.     We  endured  all  that  men  can  endure  from  c 
exposure  until  it  is  estimated   by  good   authority   that 
merit  lost  more  than  two  hundred  men  by  death   and   di< 
on  account  of  the  weather  and  the  insufficient  means  o\ 
tion;    that  was  the  hardships  of  war  without  glory  <  I 
those  who  survived  had  proved  themselves  picked  men.  c 
of  enduring   all    that    humanity   can    endure,    and    their 
when  in  active  service  is  further  proof  of  that   fact. 
ment  had    a   record   of  one    hundred    and    seven    em 
being  more   than  any  other  regiment  in  the  Vr 
ice.      I    say   this    in    no   spirit   of    boasting   over   my   c 
because  I  know  of  other  troops  recruited   from 
and  towns,  just  as  good  men,  equally  as  willii 
to  duty,  who  saw  very  little  active  service,  simply  1 
were  not  given   the  opportunity.      Hut  there  were  hui 
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regiments  in  the  Union  armies  who  foughl  more   battles  durim 
our  civil   war  than   have   been   fought  by  the  British  army  dur- 
ing the  past  one  hundred  years,  and   the  armies  of  the   U 
fought    more   battles   than    have    been    fought    by    the    I 
armies  since  the  days  of  William   the  Conqueror.     And  the 
are  the  men  whom  our  present  day  pot-house   p 
fond   of  denominating,   "skulkers  in  the  rear,"   "  pension 
hers,"    "  coffee  coolers,"    etc.      Out  upon   the   vile   rabl 
scum  who  thus  seek  with  foul  hands  to  tear  the  laun  I 
brows  of  as  noble   a   body   of  men   as   ever   fought   for   h 
liberty  or  human  rights. 

The  first  engagement  in  which  the  whole  regiment,  or  nearly 
the  whole  of  it,  was  under  fire  was  on  August  9th,  1862,  at   t 
battle  of  Cedar  Mountain.     This  was  the  first  battle  held  I  \va 
ever  over  after  the  fight,  and  the  scenes  o\  that  day   v  ill 
be  effaced  from  my  memory.      A  few  days  later  began  th 
of  Pope's  army  from  the  advanced  position  it  had  taken  b 
the  Rappahannock  river,  and  on  August  twentieth  we  w< 
surprised  while  on  outpost  at  Brandy  Station,  but   th<    1 
rallied  and  held  the  enemy  back  from  eight  in  the  mornin  ; 
two  in   the  afternoon  and    until   Pope's  artillery  and   trains  were 
safely  across   the   Rappahannock   river.      On    the    t\v      •■  -1 
and   thirtieth   of  August   we  were  engaged   at  the  second  : 
of  Bull  Run.      When  the  army  first   began   to   give  way   in   that 
battle  our  regiment  was   drawn  up   in    line  in  an   effort   to 
stragglers,  and  that  is  about  the  only  time  I  ever  kne   tl      I 
Maine  to    fail   to   do  what   it   was  ordered.      On  our  way   t 
battlefield  another  comrade  and  myself,  while  foraging  for  « 
thing  more  palatable  than  hard  tack,  captured  two  rebel  sold 
whom  we  escorted  to  our  lines  and  turned   over  to   the   prow- 
marshal.      During  the  summer  of   i860,  while  visiting   ac 
by  the   name   of  George  W.  Nye,   he  made   the  ren 
he  ever  met   me  on   the   battle  field   he  would  expeet  to  -; 
with  a  book  in  my  hand.      During  the  second  day  o(  this  ba 
I  met  George  for  the  first   time  in   two   y<  \rs.      lie  recall 
remark   he   had   made   and   laughingly  pointed   to   a  vol 
Macauley's  History  of  England  strapped  to  the  saddle  in   frc 
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of  me.     Two  days  later,  at  the  battle  of  Chan 

gave  his  life  for  his  country,  being  killed  by  a       lid  si 

same   time   and    near   the  same   place  that  the    I; 

Kearney  was   killed,  and   fur  over  thirty  years  h 

dier's  grave  near  Alexandria,  while  I  remain  ;     I 

our  chance  meeting  on  the  field  of  battle.      S  the  fori 

of  war. 

From  March  to  November,  1862,  we  lost  in  a< 
out  in  service  seven  hundred  horses;    how  many  men  1 
say.     You  see  they  kept  better  count  of  tie    I  than   th 

men.     At  that  time  the  horses  cost  money,  while  the  m 
unteered. 

At  the  battle  of  Fredericksburg,  which   begun  on   Dcccml 
eleventh,  the  regiment  crossed  the  river  on  the  lower  pont 
the  morning  of  the  twelfth,  and   was  exposed   to  a   h 
lery  tire  during  most  of  the   forenoon.      At   noon  m) 
and   one  other  were   detailed  to  support  the  skirmish   line 
advanced   mounted  to   the  foot  of  Mary's   Height 
soon  relieved  however  by  infantry,  for  which  v 
sorry,  and  rejoined  the  regiment,  which  was  drawn  up  in  - 
rons   supporting  a  battery   of  the   regular  artillery.      Mere 
were  exposed   to  a   heavy  artillery   fire  for  most   of  the 
the  day;    we  had  but  few  men  wounded  and  1  tl  " 
but  every  man  in  the  regiment  thought  he  was   .. 
time  one  of  those  big  shells  came  hurling  over  • 
Mary's    Heights.      It    is    the    most   trying   position    in    whi 
soldier  can  be  placed,  to  stand  still   doing  nothing  and   be  \ 
at,  and  we  were  not  sorry  when  the  day  was  over. 

On  April  6th,  1863,  we  took  part  in  the  parade  of  the  A:: 
of  the   Potomac,  and  were  reviewed  by   Presidei 
Generals    Halleck   and  Hooker.     That  was  the  only  I 
saw  Mr.  Lincoln,  but  1  shall  never  forget  how  he   looked   i 
rode    down    the    hue.      There   were    twenty-seven    regiments   o 
cavalry  on  the  field,  but  I   had   the  impre< 


ittle  of  them,  as  he  appeared   to  take  but  little  notice 
is  going  on  around  him. 
At' daylight  we  started  back  (on  Stoneman's  Raid)  an  ■ 


was  going  on  around  mm, 

hnrk   Con  Stoneman's 

nml 


ht  May  fourth,  went  into  camp  near  the  Pamunky  river 
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to 


had   a  night's  sleep   for  the  first  time  since  \ 

been,  in   the  saddle   almost  continuously  for  five   d  .    four 

nights.      I    presume  some  of  our  young  people  think  I 

at  some  time  in  their  lives  been  tired  and  sleepy,  but  my  o] 

is   they    have  a   very    faint   conception    of  the    m  of  the 

words.      I   stood   picket  that   morning  about  half  an   ho 

while  expecting  every  minute  to  receive  a  shot    fro  .:  th 

in   front,  and  with  the  most  determined  efforts  to  keep  m> 

open,  I  presume  I  went  to  sleep  thirty  times  in  as  man)-  mi 

On  our  return  charge  (at  Brandy  Station)  I  bore  a  little   too 
much  to  the  left  and  coining  down  near  a  lart;e  white   1 
came  suddenly  from  the  upper  side  to  a  terrace  a!  ir  feet 

high  ;    no  time  to  stop  or  turn,  my   horse  took  it  with   a   : 
leap   oi  about  twenty   feet  through  the  air,,  coming  dowi 
legged  ;  the   jar  nearly  drove  me  through  the  saddle,  and  1  surely 
thought  my  backbone  must  be  four  inches  shorter  at  night  than 
it  was  in  the  morning. 

How  many  times  we  were  engaged  during  the  Mine  Run  cam- 
paign  1   am  unable  to  remember.     That  portion  of  it  which  i.- 
most  forcibly  impressed  upon  my  memory  is  the  night  of  I  > 
ber  ist,  1863.     The  army  was  falling  back  across  the  river  and 
we  were,  as  usual,  rear  guard;    it  was  a  bitter  cold   night,  which 
we  passed   standing  by  our  horses.     The  army  li 
the  river  by  noon  of  the  next  day.      Our  regiment,  brii 
the  rear,  crossed  Ely's  Ford  and  halted  on  the  north  bank 
half  an   hour   before   the  rebel  cavalry  appeared    on   the   othc 
side.     We  skirmished   a  little  with  them   across  the   rivi 
they   made  no  attempt  to  cross.     During  that  day  and  t. 
ceding  night  I  had   a  raging  toothache  added   to  my  other  dif 
comforts.       While     the    skirmish     was    going   on    the 
happened  to  pass.      I  hailed  him,   and  sitting  down  by  the 
of  a   tall   pine   tree  was  soon    relieved   of   the    off  ;  mc 

and   was   happy   once    more,  though  the  bullets  were  sti 
tling  through  the  branches. 

At   St.  .Mary's  Church,  June   24th,  1864,  about   three  o'ck 
in  the  afternoon,  as    1   was   firing  from  behind   a  fene 
had  taken  position,  a   comrade  came   behind  me   and  sua, 
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fired  his  carbine  so  close  to  my  }ioru\  that   il  n  e  a  t« 

shock,  whether   from   the    concussion  of  the    report   or   . 
from  the  recoil  of  the  piece  1  could  never  tell,  but  I 
the  rest  of  the  day  with  blood  running  from  my  ear  and,  ; 
blinded  with  pain  in  the  ear  and  head.     I   know   I  ral 
very  expressive   language  for   firing  so  close    to    my   I 
then  went  on   loading  and  firing  as  fast  as  1  was  able.      | 
the  shades  of  night  were  falling  around  us  our   liw    i    I 
the  edge  of  a  wood  ;  I  saw  the  rebel  cavalry  come  ch 
on  our  line  and  fired   the  last  shot  from  my  carbine   when  tlu.y 
were    not  more  than   fifty  feet  away.     The  next    instant  I 
stunning  blow   on  my  right  shouldm    and   fell   at  fail    len    - 
my   face  with   a  useless  right   arm  flung  above  my  head. 
and  around  me  I  heard  as  in  a  dream    the   rush    a  ad.    tr; 
horses'  feet,  the  clanking  of  scabbards,   and    above    and  ck 
than  all  the  shrill   "Hi-hi"    of  the  rebel    yell,     And,  al  .  . 
no   dream.     I  staggered    to  my  feet,   to   find   I   h     . 
through   the  shoulder,  and  that    my   right  arm  was   t 
abled.      I  was  covered  with  dust  and   blood   from  head  to 
and  apparently  every  nerve  and  muscle  in  my  body  wa 
ingwith  pain  as  the  result  of  the  terrible  strai 
that  terrible  da);,  and  to-day  as  I  write,  twenty-nine  years 
feel  the    throbs  of   pain  through    the    nerves    of  my  right 
that  have  never  left  me  from  that  day  to  this,  and  1  have 
heard  a  sound  in   my  left   ear  since  that   day.      1   wonder   I 
many  of  the  soldier  haters  who  are  shrieking  themselves  I 
about  pensions  would   dare   trie  experience  of  that  day 
the  gold  in  the  United  States  treasury  to-day.      I  vent 
not  one;     the  cowardly    curs  would   be   dead  with  fright  I 
the  day  was- half  done.     To  cap  the  climax  o(  my  mi 
a  prisoner  in  hostile  hands.      Weak  from  loss  oi   blood,  h 
from  pain  and   exhaustion,  1    was  robbed  of   watch,  mo: 
trinkets,  and  stripped  of  boots,  hat  and   handkerchief.      I 
condition  I  was  marched  two  miles  through  the  woods  in  - 
ing  feet,  and  lay  upon  the  ground  all  night  without  food  or  i 
burning  with  thirst  and  wishing  for  relief  or  death,  il 
not  which,  to  end  my  suffering.      Mere  ends  my  per: 
lection  of   the  cavalry  service  in  the  arm}'  o(  the  Poton 
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Comrade  Leroy  H.  Tobie's   Military  Car-: 

Leroy  Harmon  Tobie,  son  of  the   late   Edward   Parsons 
Jane  Harmon  Tobie,  was  born  in  Lewiston,  January  1 8th,  I 

He  was  educated  in  the  public  schools  of  the:     |       n,  and 
the   war   broke   out,  had  just   commenced   bu  ife   in 

office  of  the  Franklin  Company's  cotton  mill,     }lc  was  broug 
up   on   abolition  bread   and    milk.      His   father  voted   the    i 
Soil   ticket   when    his  was    the  on)y  Free   Soil   vote  c;    I 
town,  and  for  years  kept  a  station  on  the  undc  1  railroac 

Many   a  time   in   his  younger   days   young  Tobie  arose  : 
moraine  to  find  strangers  of  a  dusky  hue  at  the  breakfast 
— runaway  slaves  bound  for   Canada,  who  nc\'cv   felt  safe  evei 
here    in    Maine   until   they   had   crossed   the    Canada  line.      He 
remembers  particularly  "  Box  "   Brown   and  Sojourner  Tn 
Box  Brown  so  called  because  he  escaped  from  slavery  by 
boxed  up  and  sent  North  in  a  wooden  box  shaped  like  a  c 
with  small  holes  to  breathe  through. 

The   whole    atmosphere    of    the    household   was    liberty 
equality  in  its  broadest  sense,  and  young  Tobi 
every  day,  consequently  when  the  slaveholders  rose  in  ;eb 
against  the  government  he  was  ready,  from  inborn  and   inb 
love   for  freedom  and   for  right,  to   answer  President  Finer- 
call  for  troops.     But  he  was  just  turned  eighteen  years  of 
and   the  parental   consent  must  be  obtained.      His  father  co 
not  consistently  say  "  No,"  and  did  not,  but  his  mother  was 
from    home   under   medical    treatment   and   he    hesitated 
speaking  of  the  matter  to   her  in   the   fear  that  to  do  - 
act   upon   her   unfavorably.      At   last   the   time   came    \vh 
could  speak  to  her  without  ill  effects,  when  he  received  tl 
come   permission   to  enlist.     Within  twenty-four  hours  1 
on   the   way  to   the    front.     The    First   Maine    Infantry, 
served   throe   months   and    returned   home,  was   reorgani: 
the  Tenth  Regiment,  and  he  enlisted  in  Company  K,  Capt. 
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H.  Nye,  early  in  October,    1861.     The  departure  of  th< 

merit  from  Portland  Sunday,  October  6th,  in  a  pouring  rain,  th 

long  night  o\  seasickness  on   board  the  leaky,  en  aky    si 

"  State  of  Maine  "  from  Fall  River  to  New  York,  the  jumpii 

overboard  of  Capt.  Nye  in  Long  Island  Sound  to 

ing  man,  the  hearty  reception  and  bountiful  collation  in  t; 

"  Cooper  Shop  "  at  Philadelphia,  the  night  in  the  depot  at  B  i 

more,  the  beautiful  camp  at  Patterson  Park,  the  winter  quarte 

at  the  Relay  House  while  the  regiment  was  guarding  the  \ 

ington  branch,  B.  &  O.  railroad,  and  the  arrival  of  the  regiment 

on  "  secesh  "  soil  at  Harper's  Ferry  in  March,  1862,  art-  m 

of  history.'     At  the  Relay  House  young  Tobie  was  detailed  i*.-. 

assistant  to   Chaplain   Knox,   (who  volunteered  to  act  as   r 

mental    postmaster)    and    served    in    that   capacity   as    1   1 

Company  K  remained  at  headquarters. 

April  and  part  of  May  passed  pleasantly  enough   with   Coin 
pany  K  at  Kearneysville,  a   few  miles  west  of  Harper's  F 
although   through   some    miscalculation    their    1  did 

come  up   and  they   41  lived   off  the  country"   for  seven  or  ek 
days,  for  which  Capt.  Nye  reimbursed  the  suffering  farme 
of    the    company    fund.      Elijah    Gould    well    remembers   whe 
Tobie  and  he  confiscated  the  two  dozen  eggs  and  fried   and 
at  them  one  meal,  and  the  juicy  pig  which   Elias  Web- 
company  cook,  baked  in  the  bean  hole. 

Upon  the  sudden  departure  of  the  regiment  from  Winchestc 
the  day   before  Banks'   retreat,  young  Tobie  with  souk 
was  declared  by  Surgeon  Perry  unfit  to  go,  and  so.  much 
Ids  will,  was  left  back  at   Harper's  Ferry,  while  the  lucky 
in   better  health  went   into   the   long  talked   about  and  ea 
wished  for  "  active  service." 

Surgeon    Perry's    daughter   died    just   about    this   time    2 
owing  to  the  panicky  condition  of  things,  she  had   to  b 
hurriedly  in  a  rough   box  made   by  Tobie  and  a  comra( 
Company   B.  '  The    body   was  afterwards   disinterred   anc 
home.     That  night  about  midnight  they  were  awakened  b\ 
Perry  and  told  to  "  get  across  the  bridge,  over  into  Y 
quickly  as  possible,  as  the  rebels  had  got  Bolivar  Heights 
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were  coming  right  in  on  us."     The  stampede  across  that  tr 

on  the  ties,  fifty  feet  above  the   Potomac  River,  in  the  darkness 

of  a  cloudy   night  will   never  be   forgotten   by  those 
there.     One  man  just  a  little  ahead  of  Tobie  either  slipped   or 
was  crowded   off  the  bridge,  and   the  dim   form  in  the  air,  and 
the  shriek  for   help  was   all   that  was  known   about   it,  and   he 
probably  fills  some  nameless  soldier's   grave. 

Young  Tobie  was  sent  first  to  the  hospital  at  Frederick,  Md., 
in  the  stone  barracks  built  for  the  soldiers  in  1S12,  and  as  soon 
as  he  could  get  away,  went  to  k<  camp  of  distribution  "  on  the 
heights  back  of  Alexandria,  where,  with  thousands  of  others, 
he  waited  to  be  sent  to  the  front.  When  the  regiment  came 
along  after  Pope's  retreat  he  joined  his  company,  glad  enough 
to  be  with  the  boys  once  more,  and  declaring  he  never  would  be 
left  behind  again,  unless  under  ground.  His  subsequent  record 
is  the  record  cf  the  regiment  to  its  muster  out  in  Portland,  May 
7th,  1863.  He  went  through  the  hard-fought  battles  of  South 
Mountain  and  Antietam  untouched,  except  having  his  rubber 
blanket  spoiled  and  numerous  holes  put  through  his  v 
blanket  by  a  bullet  which  must  have  gone  by  within  two  inches 
of  his  left  ear  (the  blanket  being  rolled  up  and  hung  over  his 
left  shoulder  like  a  horse  collar),  and  having  his  eyes  filled  full 
of  the  blood  and  brains  of  a  man  on  his  left  who  was  shot  in 
the  right  temple  while  crossing"  the  "  ploughed  ground "  at 
Antietam.  Gen.  Mansfield  was  shot  from  his  horse  a  little  to 
the  right  front  of  him,  a  lieutenant  in  the  One  Hundred  and 
Twenty-fifth  Pennsylvania  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding. 

Asa  Reed,  his  "  chum,"  had  a  presentment  that  he  would  be 
killed  in  that  fight,  and  so  stated  while  they  were  making  "  b<  an 
swagen  "  in  a  quart  dipper,  the  night  before,  lie  was  one  ot 
the  first  men  killed,  and  was  found  after  the  battle  with  a  bullet 
hole  through  his  head,  the  ball  going  in  just  under  the  eye. 

After  the   battle  of  Antietam  young  Tobie  was  detailed 
chief  clerk  in  the  Post  commissary  at  Berlin,  Md.,  and  remained 
there  until   after  the  Twelfth   Corps   had   crossed  the  river  and 
the   post  was   discontinued,  some  time  in  December,  wh 
rejoined  his  regiment  at  Fairfax  station.     While  in  the  com 
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sary  at  Berlin,  be  was  sent,  but  didn't  go.  to  the  fiery  d      I 
Hades,  by  a  captain  and  division  commissary,  01  mnt  of 

barrel  of  whiskey  which   came  to  the   post   one   afternoon  too 

late  to  be  hauled  away,  and  was  placed  in  the  war-  ho 

When  Capt.  Reed  sent  for  it  ('twas  for  his  own  use)  the 
morning,  the  barrel  was  there   but  the  whiskey  had  leak< 
in  the  night  through  a  hole  bored  up  through  the  floor  and  int 
the    barrel.      Of    course   nobody   knew   anything   about    it,   h 
some  of  the  company  cooks  in  the  camp  of  the  Tenth   Maim- 
on    the   side    hill    missed    several    of    their   camp   kettles 
couldn't  find  them  for  some  days,  and  when  they  did  fine; 
they  smelled  very  strongly  of  commissary  whiskey. 

He  was  with   the   regiment  at  Fairfax  station   and    Sta 
court  house  until  the  expiration  of  its  two  years  term  of  service 
the  following  May,  when  he  was  mustered  out  with  the  re§ 
and  went  home. 

On  arriving  home  he  entered  the  repair  shop  connected 
the  Androscoggin  mills,  S.  I.  Abbott  master  mechanic,  to  lepra 
the   machinists'   trade.      He  was   fond    of  his  work   and   had    a 
natural  liking  for   the   business,  but  at   times  the   desire   I 
back — to   do  more,  if  possible,  for  the  country  and   the   Hag 
was  well   nigh   irresistible.     During   the  summer  of  1S63   there 
was  trouble  at  Kingfield  concerning   the   draft,  known  as   t 
"  Kingfield  Draft  Riots,"  and  so  threatening  did  matters  bee    1 
that  the   Governor  ordered  the  Lewiston  Light  Infantry.  1 
Jesse  Stevens,  reinforced  by  about  thirty  men  from  August 
proceed    to    Kingfield   to    protect  the  officers  and   the    p 
Now  it  happened  that  many  members  of  that  organization  wei 
suddenly  very  much  devoted  to  business  and  could  not  posJ 
go  with   the  company,  so  they  did   the   next  best  thing— they 
secured  substitutes.     It  was  only  a  short  time  after  the  Ten 
Maine  arrived  home,  and  to  the  veterans  of  the  Tenth  did  t 
very  busy  militiamen  look  for  assistance  and   release   from   t 
duty  of  serving  the  State.     They  found  the  Tenth   boys  ready 
and  willing  to  go— aye,  anxious,  for  to  them  there  was  promts^ 
of  plenty    of  fun—and    about   a   dozen   o(  them   were  seen 
among  whom  was  the  subject  of  this  sketch.     It  is  real  fun 
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hear  him  tell  the  story  of  that  campaign,  and   it   i  ,  worth 
to  print  the  story,  in  brief,  here,  as  ;l   has  rarely  been   publicly 
told.     The  Tenth  Maine  boys  had  a  "  picnic  "  on  thai 
such   as  boys  never  had   before  on  a  campaign  in   tin 
They   were  old   campaigners,  and   they   prop-       ■      ot  onl 
show  the  militiamen   how  to  "soldier."   but  to   1  ■•   fun 

with    them.      They   did,  and    kept   the  raw   troop  -   well 

scared  fur  the  greater  portion  of  the  time.     They  donned    I 
old   uniforms,  which   were  serviceable   if  they  did   not  look 
well;    they  wore  their  old  army  "  brogans,"  and  could  march 
day,  straight  away,   while  the   militiamen,   with   neater  looking 
shoes,  couldn't  march  a  little  bit.     They  hod   smelled 
had  faced  the   brave  men  of  the  southern  army   in   hard-fougl 
battles,  and   did   not  think    of  being   frightened    until   the) 
something  to  be  frightened   at.     The  command   went   to    Kan 
ington   by   rail,  and    there  camped    one  night   on  the  coi 
Such  were  the  harrowing  stories  of  the  blood-thirsty  and   de 
perate  character  of  the  rioters  and  the  people  at  Kingfield,  th; 
before  starting  on   the  march  for  that  place  the  next   i 
ammunition  was  issued  and  the  men  were  ordered   to   "  k  ad   i 
nine  times."     At  this  one  of  the  militiamen  became  so  nei 
that  he   dropped   the  cartridge  into   his  rifle  ball  foremost 
was   then   neither   good   as  a   s  >ldi   i    a  militiaman  or  a   li 
The  Tenth   Maine  boys  took  the  advance  and  easily   kej 
ahead  of  the  column,  picking  berries,  etc.,  fretting  the  c. 
and  keeping  him  pretty  busy  shouting  "  Moid  on;    if  you  do-". 
keep  back  nearer  the  column  you  will  surely  be  killed   by 
bush-whackers."     But  they  only  laughed  in  their  sleeves  a 
not  beinff  at  all  frightened  at  the  thought  of  bush-whackers 
the  good  old  State  o(  Maine.     At  one  time,  while  far  in  advan 
of  the  column,  they  fired   a  volley  of  half  a  guns   at 

flock  of  crows,  which  set  the  column  into  serious  and  h 
commotion.     The   men   were    drawn    up    in    line   o( 
waited  some  time  for  the  expected   attack,  and   then  cautic 
advanced  again.     The  column  reached  New  Portland 
der  shower  and  the  men  first  took  shelter  in  a  barn  a 
skirts  of  the    town,  and   then   in   the    hotel,  where   the   cit 
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received  them  with  open  arms  and  doughnuts.     They  hi 
there,  and   after  half  an   hour  of  "  Copenha  think   ol 

ye  veterans  who  campaigned  only  in  the   South— and     ' 

ing  of  patriotic  songs,  the  line  of  march  was  taken  up  for 
field,  only   six  miles   away.     By   this   time    the   militiamen   ha. 
become  "  tenderfeet,"  and  were  transported  in  hay   racl 
the  Tenth   Maine  boys  trudged   along  cheerfully  with  many 
joke    at   the    "  weak   sisters."     They   were    cautioned    to    \ 
well  together  and  not  straggle,  as  the  rioters  had  thrown  i 
tifications  and    had    pickets  out   on  the  road.     As  the  c< 
neared   Kingfield   the   militiamen   heard   the  sounds  of  martial 
music  and  were  seized  with  a  trembling,  but  ere  long  I 
that  the  Tenth  Maine  boys,  who  as  usual  were  some  distance  in 
advance,  had  discovered  the  Kingfield   brass  band — big   drum, 
little  drum,  cracked  fife  and  cornet — waiting  to  escort  the  : 
ing  army  into  town,  and  had  induced  that  band  to  pla)  •   : 
for  the    benefit  of  the    militiamen    in   the    rear.      In    shor 
Tenth  Maine  boys  just  played  with  those  poor  militiamen 
ing  the  whole  campaign.     The  troops  were  welcomed  vvitl 
pitable  arms,  but  not  to  bloody  graves. 

A  camp  ground  was  selected  in  a  hay  field,  tents  were  pitched, 
and   the   command   made   ready   for  the   night.     Young.  Tobic 
was  put  on  guard  at  nine  o'clock,  but  believing  the  cou;- 
be  safe,  he   left   his  post,  lay   down   behind   a  hay  stack, 
five  minutes  was  fast  asleep,  not  waking  till   morning.     Wh 
the  corporal   of  the  guard,  a  militiaman,  discovered    that   this 
post  was  empty,  he  remarked,  with   much  vigor.   "  ] 
Tobie,  and    all   the  rest  of  them  Tenth   Maine  fellers— 1 
he's  all  right,  though,"   and   he   put   another   man  on  hi-   ;     -. 
The  next  day  the  people  of  Kingfield  gave  the  invaders 
picnic   dinner.     In   the   afternoon    the   troops   were   with 
took   teams    for   New    Portland,   where  they  had   a  danc 
evening,  went  to  Farmington  the  next  day  in   teams  during 
heavy  "rain   storm,   and    arrived    in    Lewiston   that   night 
through,    but   the    "Tenth    Maine    fellers"   were    jolly.      Thu 
ended  the  Kingfield  campaign. 

But  the  young  patriot  could   not  rest  easy  at  home,  an 
the  clouds  which  hung  over  our  country  grew  deeper  and  deepe 
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he  became  more  and  more  impressed  with  the  id  m  th  it  in  order 
to  do  his  full  duty  he  must  again  go  into  the   field.      He    finally 
decided   to   do  this,  and   in   the  summer  of  1864  he  enlisl 
Company  G,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  joining  the  regiment  in 
to  be  in  the  engagement  at  Boydton  Plank  Road,  October  twen- 
ty-seven Lb,  an  engagement  in   which  the  regiment  lost  eighty- 
two  men  out  of  five   hundred   rank   and   file  engaged — rat 
rough  introduction  to  the  cavalry  service. 

He  shared  the  fortunes  of  this  gallant  regiment  on  the  Belle- 
field  raid,  with  all  the  hardship  and  exposure  01  campaigning 
in  an  enemy's  country  in  severe  cold  and  stormy  weather,  and 
in  the  engagement  at  Hatcher's  Run,  February  5th,  1865,  as 
well  as  the  arduous  picket  and  other  duties  of  that  winter,  and 
the  comfort  and  pleasures  of  winter  quarters.  "He  was  one  of 
the  jolliest  boys  in  camp.  He  was  all  the  time  full  of  music 
and  fun,  no  matter  how  unpleasant  the  surroundings  or  the  cir- 
cumstances, but  his  fun  was  clean-cut,  not  such  as  would  bnne; 
trouble  upon  him  or  any  one  else,  but  such  as  tended  to  infuse 
his  comrades  with  his  jollity.  One.  evening  his  big  brother, 
who  was  on  duty  at  regimental  headquarters,  heard  the  noise  of 
unusual  hilarity  in  rear  oi  the  colonel's  tent,  and  started  out  to 
put  a  stop  to  it,  filled  with  the  importance  of  his  mission;  but 
when  he  saw  a  young  contraband  dancing  for  dear  life  on  the 
top  of  an  overcoat  box,  with  his  little  brother  patting  for  him 
to  dance,  with  a  crowd  around  enjoying  it,  he  forgot  that  he 
came  out  to  stop  the  noise,  forgot  that  the  colonel  might  be 
disturbed,  but  joined  in  the  laughter  until  the  dance  was  fir. 

After  the  fight  at  Hatcher's  Run,  where  the  regiment  was 
attacked  while  the  men  were  getting  breakfast  and  there  was  no 
chance  to  get  anything  to  eat  all  the  long  day  of  dismounted 
fighting-,  the  reedment  Was  sent  back  into  some  pine  woods  to 
remain  all  night.  The  horses  had  been  taken  still  further  to 
the  rear  and  the  boys  could  not  get  at  them.  Blankets,  haver- 
sacks, canteens,  everything,  even  to  the  overcoats  in  some  cases, 
had  been  left  on  the  saddles  when  the  men  were  suddenly  called 
upon  to  grasp  their  carbines  and  repel  an  attack  upon  the  rear 
guard,  so  they  were  ill   prepared   for  camping  out — nothing  to 
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eat,  nothing  to   keep    them  warm,  no  axes   with   which   ; 
wood  to  build  fires,  no  rail  fence  near.     They  were  in  a  • 
plight,  and  to  add   to  their  misery  there  cam-    a  storm  of  rain 
sleet  and  snow,  with  the  weather  all   the  tim< 
It  was  probably  the  most  uncomfortable  night  the   First   Ma 
Cavalry    ever    passed.     It    happened    that   young   Tobie' 
brother  had  his  horse  with  him  and  with  it  his  haversack  ; 
canteen — -one  of  half  a  dozen  in  the  whole  regimen 
natc.     With  some  difficulty  he   found  water  and   filled   the  ca 
teen,  and  borrowing  the  use  of  a  little  fire  in  an  artillery   I 
in  bivouac  across  the  road,  made  some  coffee,  which   the  two 
brothers  drank,  and  he  says  he  never  had  anything  that  did  '. 
so  much   good   in   his  whole   life.     With  the   hard    tack   in   the 
haversack,  and  that  was  all  they  had  to  eat,  the}'   had   a  meal 
which  they  relished  better,  far  better,  than  any  meal   they  have 
had  since.     The  next  morning  they  were  to  repeat  this  p] 
banquet  and   lie  again  went  after  water,  his  heart  beatim 
in  anticipation  of  another  drink  of  good,  hot,  army  corTe 
more  hard  tack  straight.     But  when  he  returned  and  was  ; 
to  prepare  this  feast,  it  was  discovered   that  the   haversa 
been  stolen.     How  great  the  disappointment  was,  only  s< 
similarly  situated   can   fully  realize,  but  he  couldn't,  under  t 
circumstances,  blame  the  fellow  who  stole  that  havers 
he  passed  it  oft'  with  a  good-natured  anathema  on  the  "  d 
boy  "   who  did  steal   it — of  course   he  could   not  believe 
cavalryman  would  do  such  a  thing. 

Young  Tobie  was  with  the  regiment  when  it  started   oul 
what  proved  to  be  the  last  campaign  of  the  glorious  old 
of  the  Potomac,  but  was  severely  wounded  in  the  ankle  early  i 
the  engagement  of  March  thirty-first,  at  Dinwiddie  courtl 
(the  first  day  of  the  famous  and  successful  battle  of  Five  Fork; 
the  most  severe  and  hardest  fought  engagement  of  that 
regiment.      Me  was  disabled  but  his  pluck  was  not  abated  in 
least,  and  at  night,  as  he  was  about   to   leave   the   held    hosj    - 
he  sent  his  brother  a  note  full  of  courage  and  encouragt  i 
but  his  courage  was   put  to  a  severe   trial,   and  this  is   besl 
in  nis  own  words  in  a  letter  written  long  years  ago  to  the  wr 
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"Just  about  sundown  one  of  the  surgeons  came  in  and  told 
us  that  our  line  was   falling  back   and   the  ch 
the  rebel    lines;     that   if  anybody   could    walk    the)    better   be 
going,  and  that  the  ambulances  were  full  and   gone  already.      1 
didn't    like    the   idea   of  being    left   there,  for    if  there    was   one 
thing  1   dreaded   more  than  another  ail  through   the  war  it   wa: 
being  taken  prisoner.      As  luck  would  have  it  a  chum 
Haskell  of  Company  B,  who  was  shot  through  the  bo      . 
after  Henri  with  the   hitter's  horse.      Henri  told   him  it   \. 
use,  he  could  not  possibly  ride,  but  to  save  himself  and   leave 
Inn-    there.      So  chum  offered   me  the   horse  and   helped   me  to 
mount.      We  passed  by  lots  of  our  troops  in.   the  woods   g 
their  suppers    (it  was  then  dark)   until  we  caught  up   with  the 
ambulance  train.     We  went  to  wagon  after  wagon,  asking  each 
driver  if  he  hadn't  room   for  one  more,  and  receiving   tin    same 
answer   from   each    one    that   he   was   '  Chuck  full,''   and    I   was 
beginning  to  get  discouraged,  my  leg  paining  me  all  the  time  as 
if  it  would  drop  off,  until  just  as  I  was  getting  the  same  answer 
(or,  I  should  think  the  twentieth   time,  a  voice   behind   m 
'Are   you   wounded,  my   man?'     '  Yes,  sir,'   says   I.      1   turne 
around  in  the  saddle  and  there  was   Gen.  Gregg  of  the   Second 
Brigade.       Says    he,    '  You    go    back    to    Gregg's    headquart<  r 
wagon  and  tell  him  that  Gen.  Gregg  told  you   to   get  in   there.' 
I    thanked    him,    and    after    much    trouble,    for    the    road    was 
crowded  with  men,  horses  and  wagons,  I  managed   to  get  back 
and   get   into  the   headquarters   wagon,  and   there   1   lay  on  my 
back   the   rest  of  that  night   (and   1  never  saw  a   longer 
with  a  big  bag  of  sugar  for  a  pillow,  and  my  lee;  held  up 
air  as  the  easiest  position   I   could  get.      Oh,  what   a  night  that 
was,   and   what   a   road.     About   every   half  mile,   and    1 
know  but  oftener,  the  train  guard  had  to  lift  the  wagons  out 
holes  or  over   logs  or  something.     It  seemed  •  sometime 
the  old  wagon  was   going  upside  down,  sure.     About   da 
we  brought  up  at  the  military  railroad  station  away  out  on   the 
left.      Of  the  next  three  or  four  days  my   impressions  are  \ 
faint  but  I  think  we  got  down  to   City  Point   in  box  cars, 
night,  laid   in  the   hospital  there  until   Monday  afternoon,  then 
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were  put  aboard  the  steamboat  and  read. 
Pleasant   hospital)    some    time,   I    don't    know  ju 
there  until  about  the  first  of  May,  and   then    I    was   ti    i 
with  fifty  others,  to  the  Cony  general  hospital  at  Augusta." 

While  at  the  hospital  the  dreaded   gangrene  appeared  in  t 
wound,  and  for  a  while  the  fear  of  losing  the  loot  was 
the  pain  of  the  gangrened  wound.     But  even  under  th< 
circumstances  he  did  not  lose  his  good  spirits.      He  \ 
song  and  joke  and  story. 

And  when  it  became  necessary  to  strap  the  wounded  limb  t 
the  bed  that  it  might  be  kept  in  one  position,  and  h(    . 
to    lie   flat  on  his  back,  he  would   play   on  his  tambour:.. 
sing  and  joke  till  every  sufferer  in   the  ward   had   for. 
pain  and  his  homesickness;    and  the  surgeons  said   his  pr< 
in  the  hospital  was  better  than  all  the  medicine  in  the  disj    i 
He  was  at  one  time  in  great  danger  of  losing  his  foot,  b 
trial  was  averted — the  skill  of  the  surgeons,  his  own   faith   ... 
good  spirits,  and  the  prayers  of  his  father  and  mother,  brin 
him  through;   and  though  he  suffers  from  the  wound  to-d 
is  a  good  deal  better  than  no  foot. 

He  was  discharged  from  the  service  July  27th,  1865,  f<  1 
ability  arising   from  wounds.      He   was   ,c  only   a    private   in  t! 

army  " — 

"  Only  a  man  in  the  ranks,  that's  all.'' 

He  was  appointed  commissary  sergeant  of  the  Tenth   Ma 
in  the  winter  of  1862-3,  but  declined,  and  was  offered  tru 
tion   of  quartermaster  sergeant  of    the  Twenty-ninth   Mai 
its  organization,  but  preferred    to   be   a  private   in   the  c; 
rather    than    a    non-commissioned    officer   in    the    infantry - 
choice  which  he  never  regretted. 

After  his  discharge  he  went  back  to  his  aprenticeship   i 
machine  shop,  remaining  there  a  while  after  he  had  finis 
trade.      He    then  went  to    Lisbon   to    take  charge  of  I 
shop   connected  with  the  mill   there,  remained   there  a  ye. 
two  and    returned   to  Lewiston,  and   went  to   Portland 
entering  the  employ  of  the  Portland  company.     With  thi 
pany  he  remained  several  years,  serving  some  years  as  ck 
the  office. 
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He  was  appointed  inspector  in  the  Port! 
Collector  Fred  N.  Dow  in  1883,  and  rema  re  until 

the  middle  of  President  Cleveland's  first  term,  when  heentei 
employ  of  the  Sewall  Car  Heating  Company,  and  in   this   bus 
ness  traveled  three  or  four  years  in  the  West.      He  resigne 
position  in  the  summer  of  1891,  and  entered  the  employ  of  th< 
Pullman  Car  Company  at  Kansas  City.     Personal  matt*  r    ii 
atively   demanding  his  return  to   Portland,   he   was   « 
resign  that  position,  came   home,  and   in   May,  1892,  wa    1      - 
pointed  to  a  position  in  the  custom  house,  where  he  now  is. 


-^iOs 
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Twenty-Second    Annual    Reunion 

01'     v 

FIRST    MAIN!:    CAVALRY. 

The  twenty-second  reunion  of  the  First  M    in     C  tvalry  A 
ciation  was  held   in  Portland,  Wednesday,  August  23d,  1 
having  been   found   inadvisable   to  hold   it  in   Lewistbn,  as  ■ 
voted  at  the  previous  reunion.     As  the  comrades  arriv 
city    by   the  early    morning  boats  and  trains,  they  were  met 
members  of  the  local  committee  of  arrangements  ; ■:. ,!   ■    ■ 
to   the   hail   of  Bosworth    Post,   Grand   Army  of  the  I 
which  had  been  kindly  placed  at  the  disposal  of  the 
during  the  day  and  evening.     At  ten  o'clock  the  conn     I 
the    number   of    one    hundred    and    more,  very   man)    of 
being   accompanied   by    their    families,    took    passage 
-steamer  for  Peak's  Island,  where  the  exercises  g(  the 
held.     At  the  wharf,  the  comrades  were  aroused  by  the  f; 
strains  of  the  old  bugle,  sounded  by  Bugler  Maloon,  C 
G,  who  waked  the  echoes  and  the  old  memories  grandly. 
dial  greetings  and  comradely  salutations  had 
this— with  the   first  flush   of  dawn,  as  the  Boston  bo- 
te her  dock— and  by  the  time  the  happy  party  was  fairly  on 
sail  down  the  harbor,  the  air  was  full  of  them.     There  1 
usual  meeting  o(  the  old  comrades  who  had  not  seen  ea 
foi  years,  and  of  some  who  had  not   met  before  since 
ter-out;     there  were  the  usual   exclamations  of  surprii 
joy  as  a  comrade  recognized  one  whom    he   thought    he 
never. forget,  only  after  long  scrutiny   and   many   hints; 
were  the  usual  expressions  of  real  pleasure  at  m  cting  co 
to  whom  one  was  bound  by  some  particular  circi 
service;     there  were   the   usual   number  of  such  expressi 
11  1  rather  see  you  than  any  other  member  of  the  reg 
"I  would    not   have   come  if  1   had    not   expected   to  e 
In  short,  there  were  all  the  usual   pleasures  of  a  reunion  c 
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comrades,,  which  seem    to    grow  deeper   as    the  yean    I 
So  the  sail  down  the  harbor  was  all  too  short,  for  the  r<  al 
ore  of  the  reunion  was  just  beginning.     At  the  islan  I,  the  com- 
rades   at   once    proceeded    to    Greenwood    Gardens,  which    hac 
been   placed   at  their  service   by   the  manager,  Comrade   J.  W. 
Bracket!,  of  Co.  B. 

THE    BUSINESS    MEETING. 

After   an   hour  or  more  of  free  interchange  of  cordialit) 
comradeship,  the   business   meeting  was  held.     The 
Comrade    Caleb   N.  Lang,   called   to   order,  and    welcome* 
comrades  in   behalf  of  the  Portland   comrades.     The  report  of 
the  auditing  committee  on  the  report  of  the  treasurer,  Gen.  J. 
P.  Cilley,  for  1892,  was  read  and  accepted.     The  treasurer  thci 
presented  his  report  for  1893,  which  was  read  and  accej  I 
the  repent  o(  the  auditing  committee  thereon. 

(Both  of  the  Auditing  Committees'  reports  for  the  year  of  1S92  and  al 
the  Treasurer':,  report  for  1S93  -i?-ve  keen  printed  and  placed  in  the  1 
comrades  in  an  extra  issued  in  September,  1893.) 

The  financial  condition  of  the  association  caused   a   long  and 
serious  debate.      Several  measures  of  relief  were  sugg 
finally  it  was  voted  to  choose  three  trustees  to  whom, 
matter  was  referred,  with  power  to  sell.      Comrades   Sidney  \\  . 
Thaxter,  Charles  F.  Dam  and  Charles  W.  Shillings  were  cl 
said  trustees.     On  motion  of  Major  S.  W.  Thaxter,  it  was  voted, 
after  some   discussion,  that  the  association   cease  its   pec 
responsibility    for  the   publication    of    the   First   Ma 
after  this  year. 

Comrades  Edward  P.  Tobie  of  the   held   and  staff,  Albion  I 
Drinkwater  of  Co.  A,  Melville  B.  Cook  of  Co.  B,  Eben  An 
of  Co.  C,  Thomas  B.  Pulsifer  of  Co.  D,  Lorenzo  B.  Mill  o\ 
E,  Charles  \V.  Shillings  of  Co.   F,   Volney   H.  Foss   of  ( 
Henry  C.  Hall  of  Co.  H,   Benjamin  P.  Lowell  of  Co.  I,  C 
W.   Ford   of    Co.    K,   Austin   A.    Fish   of    Co.    L,   and    Ge 
Doughty  of  Co.  M,  were  appointed  a  committee  to  s 
localities  from  which  to  choose  the  place  of  reunion  n< 
and  also  to  nominate  officers  tor  th- 
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triittee  retired,  and   after  due  deliberation   pres-  uted   tl 
of  Skowhegan,  Pittsfield  and  Eastport.     P'rom  th 

was  unanimously  chosen  for  the  next  reunion.      This  comm 
also  reported  the  following  as  the  list  of  officers: 

President — Sergeant  Peter  J.  Dresser,  of  Lewiston. 

Vice  President — Sergeant  George  E.  Goodwin,  of  Skowhegan. 

Treasurer — Gen.  Jonathan  P.  Cilley,  of  Rockland. 

Secretary — Charles  A.  F.  Emery,  of  Medford,  Mass. 

Corresponding  Secretary — Lieut.  Orin  S.  Haskell,  of  J': 

Finance  Committee — Maj.  Sidney  W.  Thaxter,  Lieut.  George  F.  J< 
C.  Drinkwater. 

Executive  Committee — The  first  five  officers  and  Lorenzo  B.  Hill,  Augusta;   '  I 
A.  Smith,  Skowhegan;   and  Frank  J.  Savage,  Fairfield. 

Comrade  Dresser  declined  election  as  president,  and  £    . 
George  E.  Goodwin  was  nominated  in   his   place,  while   .'.. 
Edgecornb,  of  Boston  was   nominated    for  vice    pi 
thus  amended  the  report  was  accepted  and  the  list  of  ol 
elected. 

Votes  of  thanks  were  tendered   to  Comrade  Brackett,  f< 
use  of  the  hall  and  grounds;    to  President  Lang   for  his 
the  past  year  in  behalf  of  the  association,  an 
mittee  of  arrangements,  and  the  business  meeting  adjourned. 

DINNER. 

At  noon  the  following  named  comrades  and  their  famili 
down  to  a  glorious  "  shore  dinner  "  at  the  Peaks'  Island  Hotis 

Samuel  H.  Allen,  Thomaston 
Melvdn  J.  Allen,  Skowhegan 
Eben  Andrews,  Willavd 


Wm.  G.  Besse,  Lewiston 

Charles  Burgess,  Bath 

Otis  H.  Barnard,  East  Aubnrn 

Isaac  Bingham,  Clinton 

Tames  W.  Brackett,  Peaks'  Island 

John  P.  Carson,  Mount  Vernon 

Charles  C.  Chase,  3  Davis  Place,  Portland 

George  IE  Chase,  New  Gloucester 

Jonathan  P.  Cilley,  Rockland 

Horatio  M.  Cleaves,  Saco 

G  arks  W.  Coffin,  Shapleigh 

Henry  1-:.  Colesworthy,  \V.  Gor.ham 

Melville  B.  Cook,  Friendship 


Frederick  A.  dimming  .  ; 
Albion  C.  Drinkwater,  Braintree,  M.- 
George Doughty.  A. 
Peter    I.  Dresser,  1 
Edward  B.  Deering,  Knightville 
Albert   Edgecornb,    123   Dc\-< 

Boston,  Mass. 
Ed^in  T.  Edgecornb,  Kezar  I 
Ceo.  M.  Emory,  Buxt  m  Cei  tre 
John  Emery,  Hani] 
Wmi  H."  Farnum,  Rumford  Centre 
Austin  A.  Fish,  Woburn,  Mass, 
Charles  W.  Ford,  Portland 
Volney  IT.  Foss,  Pa:  [    c 
John  French.  Lewiston 
Daniel  VV.  Gage,  No.  Cambridge, 
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Charles  W.  Goddard,  Portland 

Stephen  S.  Goodhue,  Haverhill,  "Muss. 

George  C.  Goodwin,  Skowhegan 

Henry  C.  Had,  Woburn,  Mass. 

Gilbert  N.  Harris,  Melrose,  Mass, 

John  E.  Hart,  Burnham 

Ira  B.  Harvey,  Lewiston 

Simeon  C.  Hasting,  Sidney 

Nathaniel  S.  Hawkes,  Rangeley 

Lorenzo  B.  Hill,  Augusta 

Albert  X.  Higgins,  10S  yth  St.,  So.  Min- 
neapolis, Minn. 

Edwin  M.  Higgins,  Somes  Sound 

William  H.  Howard,  432  St.  John  St., 
Portland 

Charles  E.  Jack,  Weymouth,  Mass. 

Sylvanus  Judkins,  Athens 

Charles  B.  Kenney,  325  Front  St.,  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y. 

Alfred  W.  Knight,  North  White  field 

Jas.  M.  Knight,  39  Fifth  St.,  Dover,  N.  H. 

Thomas  F.  Killan,  Dedham,  Mass. 

Leander  Lane,  Keen's  Mills 

Caleb  N.  Lang,  237  High  St.,  Portland 

Thos.J. Long, 40 Warren  Ave.,Boston,Mass 

Benjamin  P.  Lowell,  Lewiston 

Franklin  B.  Lowe,  Wa'terville 

Fernando  F.  Mason,  Turner  Centre 

William  Maloon,  Auburn 

Isaac  S.  Maxwell,  Lewiston 

Win,  O.  McFarland,  Searsmont 

Edw.  P.  Merrill,  55  Bramhall  St.,  Portland 

William  Morang,  57  Alder  St.,  Portland 


Charles  E.  Moulton,  Orr's  I 
Russell   B.  Murray,  27   \Yashingt 

Chariestown, 
Danville  Newbegin 
Alexander  M.  Parker,  U 
John  M.  Perkins,  3'  I 
Alfred  Pier<  e,  Arlington 
Geo.  Prir  e,  16  Davis,  St.,  I 
Thomas  B.  Pulsifer,  Yarmouth,  Mass. 
James  K.  Reynolds,  Hallowell 
Charles  H.  Robbins,  Bi 
George  S.  Royal,  Yarmouth 
Thomas  J.  San  ford,  Marlbor 
Samuel  Shorey,  21  Spruce  St.,  Portland 
Chas.W.  Skillings,  Preble  Hou 
Charles  Smith,  Skowhegan 
George  M.  Smith,  South'  Portland 
Henry  IT.  Smith,  Jeffrey  St.,  Lynu,  Mass. 
James  H.  Smith,  New  Gloucester 
Sewall  W.  Smith,  Sk 
Asbury  L.  Soule,  Lewiston 
Horatio  B.  Soule,  Yarn 
Rodney  Sparrow,  65  Merrill  St.,  Portland 
Sidney    W.  Thaxfer,    356  Spring  Street 

Portlai  d 
Edward  P.  Tobie,  Pawtucket,  R.  I. 
Leroy  H.  Tobie,  15  Becket  St.,  F 
John  F.  Tolman,  Six  Mil 
Levi  Toothacher,  Brunswick 
David  H.  Whittier,  Athens 
Henry  j.  Varney,  Skowhegan 
John  VV.  West,  Le- 
George  M.  Young,  Portland 


The  afternoon  was  spent  in  various  pleasant  ways.  The  head- 
quarters of  the  Fifth  Maine  Association,  with  its  wealth  of  war 
relics,  was  thrown  open  to  the  inspection  of  the  comrades,  and 
there  were  many  avenues  of  pleasure  in  the  garden,  but  the 
comrades  for  the  most  part  preferred  the  quiet  chat  with  each 
other,  and  the  hours  flew  quickly  till  the  time  arrived  to  take 
the  steamer  for  the  return  to  the  city. 


THE    CAMP    FIRE. 
In  the  evening  exercises  were   held   in   Bosworth   1 


The  comrades  and   their  friends  assembled  in  goodly  numb 
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and  received  a  cordial  greeting  from  the  pi 
comrades.     After  a  thorough  i  of  tl 

well  furnished  rooms  belonging  to  the  Post,  the  ;       n 
called  to  order,  when  President  Lang,  after  a   few  wor  I 
come,  introduced   Comrade  Edward  P.  Tobie,  of  Pawtucl 
I.,  as  toastmaster.     Comrade  Tobie  conn,  i 

following   letters   from    invited    guests    who  were   unable    I 
present : 

P  iRTLA.nd,  Mi:.,  Aug.  i  jtl  . 
Comrade  Dam, 

Secretary  First  Maine  Cavalry  Association, 

I  have  just  received  your  hind  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  of  you 

the  twenty-third  instant, and  I  wish  to  thank  you  very  kindl)  I  md  1 

try  to  see  you  on  that  day  if  possible. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L., 

[■  ihn  Willi  \ 

Portland,  Mi  .,  Aug.  15th, 
Dear  Comrade, 

Yours  received  with  thanks;    shall  try  to  be  on  hand.     T   will   see   that   the 
Maine  building  is  yours  tor  the  day,  and  your  boys  can  visit  ;' 
Yours  truly, 

Geo.  E.  B 

Washington,  D.  C,  August  i6tl 

Mr.  C  F.  Dam, 

My  Dear  Sir — I  regret  thai'  I  am  obliged  on  account  of  public  ,: 

your  kind  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  Annual  Reunion  of  tl      I    1  I  " '  3  1      '     • 

August  twenty-third,  at  Peak's  Island.     Sincerely  hoping  you  will  hav 

pleasant  reunion,  I  am  very  truly  yours, 

T.  B.  Ri 

Washington,  D.  C,  August  15:' 
Charles  F.  Dam,  Esq., 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade— Accept  sincere  thanks  for  the  cordial  im 
pate   in   the  reunion   of  the  glorious  First   Maine   Cavalry   at   Peak's   Islar 
twenty-third  instant.     I  can  think  of  nothing  more  delightful  than  a  trip  down 
land  Harbor  with  the  gallant  fellows  u  ho  rode  to  victory  with    Doul 
Thaxter  and  Brown.     But  my  outpost  duty  is  here  now  and  I  do  1     i 
possible  for  me  to  be  in  Maine  en  the  twenty-third.     Please  give  my  h 
ings  to  the  comrades  and  assure  them  that  there  arc  stil 
the  Potomac  who  have  not  forgotten  who  saved  the  life  of  this  R<  | 

Yours  cordially,  C.  A     I 

WASHIN  :TON,   D.  C,  August  17I 
C.  F.  DAM,  Secretary,  etc., 

Dear  Sir—Please  accept  very  cordial  thinks,  and  extend  the  same  I 
of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  for  your  kind  invitati   n  to  thi  ir  rt  1 
on  the  twenty-third  instant.     I  am  sorry  that  my  duties  here  will   preven 
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myself  the  great  pleasure  of  being  presei  t  to  pay  my  tribute  of  respi  .r  on  I 

sion  to  one  of  the  most  gallant  regiments  that  went  v 

suppression  o{  the  rebellion.     They  have  my  admiration  i  iffectionate  r« 

Yours  truly,  S.    L.    M 

Washington,  D.C.,  August  r  7th,  i    . 
Dear  Sir,  ' 

I  should  be  very  glad  to  accept  your  invitation  to  at 

tho  First;  Maine  Cavalry,  at  Teak's  Island,  on  the  twent)  :'    ,  I 

tion  of  the  public  business  is  such  that  I  am  unable  to  make  any  ei 

time.     With  all  good  wishes  for  the  occasion, 

Yours  very  truly,  EUGENI     I 

Charles  F.  Dam,  Secretary,  etc. 

Washington,  I).  C,  August  17th,  1 
C.  F.  Dan:,  Foreland,  Me., 

My  Dear  Sir — I  have  received  your  courteous  invitation  to  be  presem  a 

Reunion  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  Association.     I  shoi  Id  1  I  ghted  to  ;. . 

but  regret  to  say  that  under  the  circumstances  it  will  be  impossible.     J  . 

thanks.     I  am  very  truly,  W'y.   p.  ] 

Augusta,  August  15:' 
Chas.  F.  Dam,  Secy,  and  Treas., 

My  Dear  Sir — I  regret  exceedingly  that  I  shall  be  unable  to  be  present  at  t 
ing  reception  of  the  First  Mcdne  Cavalry  Association,  on  August  twenty-l 
previous  engagement  requires  my  absence  from  the  cuy.     With   cord 
for  your  association.  I  arn  very  truly, 

Henry  B.  Cloves. 

COBOURG,  ONT.,  August  22d,   1SQ3. 
S.  W.  THAXTER,  Portland, 

My  greetings  and  best  wishes  to  the  old  boys.     God  bless  them.     Wish  I  v. 
you  all.  C.  II.  v 

Chicago,  August  iQtl 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  General — It  has  been  my  intention   for  the  last  year  to  be  with  you 
regiment  at  this  reunion,  but  this  "financial  war''  has  upset  all  my  calcu 
find    myself  obliged    ''to    tight   it  out    on    this  line"  ai    :   I 
;"  take  ail   summer  "  and   perhaps   a  good  share  of  the  fall   and  winter.     V 
regards  to  you  and  the  boys  of  the  First  Maine,  I  remain 

Sincerely  yours,  PERLl       I 

The   toastmaster   also   read   the  following   poetical   greet 
which  was  very  warmly  received  : 

A    CAVALRY    RAID. 

BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF  "AFTER    TA1  S." 

Unfurl  the  old  Hag,  let  it  thrill  you  anew, 
Fling  out  from  your  housetops  the  red,  white  and  blue; 
Hang  out  the  bright  yellow  and  make  th  .  town  gay, 
For  the  old  first  Maine  Cavalry  ride  here  I 
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Not  with  bugle  and  sabre  and 

Not  as  warriors  all  nerved  i       I  ■■  .  | 

But  with  peace  on  their  guidons,  i 

In  the  spirit  that  bravely  earned  freedom  en 

It  is  many  a  year  since  I  saw  the  old.  State, 

And  many  the  changes  recorded  by  fate; 

But  1  knou  that  her  blessing  is  still  at  the  claim 

Of  the  blue-coated  boys  who  once  marched  in  I  er  name. 

For  when  the  war  sounded  its  tocsin  of  woe, 
A  Spartan,  old  Maine  bade  her  patriots—" 
And  on  many  a  field,  swept  by  traitorous  guns, 
Was  shed,  for  the  Union,  the  blood  of  her  s  »ns. 

A  price  above  rubies  she  offered  to  save 

The  land  of  her  love  from  Rebellion's  wild  wave; 

Not  in  vain  was  that  pathway  of  loyalty  trod, 

For  in  peace  she  is  crowned  with  the  favor  of  God. 

Still  reigns  her  proud  country,  united  and  free, 

Her  fortunate  ships  whiten  many  a  sea, 

While  the  fruit  of  her  spindles  is  borne  round  the  earth, 

And  her  statesmen  bring  fame  to  the  home  of  their  birth. 

Oh,  well  do  I  know  where  your  Boothby  is  laid, 

For  to  that  very  spot  oft  in  childhood  I  stra; 
I  know  the  green  sod  that  his  brave  form  <  i 
And  the  threnodies  sung  by  the  sorrowing  pines. 

Peace  be  to  his  ashes  •   and  peace  to  them  all 
Who  shrank  not  from  duty  though  Death  rang  th 
And  honor  to  all  the  old  h  :roes  t  -day 
Who  now,  in  life's  autumn,  are  wearing  the  gray  I 

So  fill  up  your  glasses  but  not  with  Tokay, 
For  wine  would  be  treason  where  water  holds  s 
But  with  friendship's  pure  vintage  that  makes  the  heart  glow- 
No  State  in  the  Union  wine  warmer  can  show. 

Run  up  the  old  flag,  then,  and  bless  every  thread, 
With  a  cheer  for  the  living,  a  tear  for  the  dead; 
Bring  out  the  bright  yellow  and  moke  the  town  . 
For  the  old  First  Maine  Cavalry  ride  here  t 

The  toastmaster  called  upon  various  comrades   for  spe 
story,    and    then    followed    an    hour  or    two   of    cni<  \ 
mainly  in  a  reminiscent  vein.     Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley  spoke  sti 
of  the  bond  which  binds  the  comrades  of  the 
and  how  that  bond   is  kept  more  firmly  by  the   lette 
comrades 'in  the  BUGLE;    that  each  word  written  in  th 
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rs  heard  by  a  thousand  men  who  \  or  c  •     in  tlu 

ranks  of  the  First  of  Main..:'.     Major  Sidney  \V\   I 
an  account  o\   his  experience  in   passing  the  regiment  i! 
the  city  of  New  York,  when  it  went  to   the   front  in   I 
of  1862,  he  having  been  detailed   for  that  purpose.       I 
was  new  to  all,  was  very   interesting,  and   was  a  good 
tary   on   how  much   the  volunteer  officers   had   to   learn   in   tin 
early   days    of    their   service.       Major   Henry   C.    Hall    gave    a 
humorous  touch  to  some 'reminiscences  of  tl      :  1st  campa 
the  Army   of    the    Potomac.      Comrade  Albion   C.   Drinb 
called  up   memories   of  the   grand   reunion  in  Boston   in   ] 
Comrade  Thomas  B.  Pulsifer  presented  a  rather  comical,  til 
not  overdrawn,  sketch  of  the  first  horse  he  rode  in  the  regi 
—long-bodied,  long-legged   and   awkward—and   of  his  t 
ences  with  that  horse  in  the  initial  campaigns.      Comrade   Sam- 
uel H.  Allen  spoke  briefly  of  his  connection  with  the  regii 
Capt.  Charles  T.  Chase  told  a  story  01  the  fight  at  Sailor's  Ci 
three  days  before  the  surrender  of  Gen.  Lee,  and  how  his  r  ; 
"  the  enemy  are   breaking"   helped   to  win   the  day.     C01 
Charles  W.  Shillings  spoke  vigorously,  paying  a  high  tribi 
Lieut.  Col.  Boothby,  both  as  a  soldier  and  as  a  man.      H 
Steward  Emery  T.  Getchell  interested  the  comrades  with  hospi- 
tal reminiscences,  among  which  was  a  story   of  ?.  comrade 
was  cured    of  a   long   illness  by  a  liberal   and  persistent  use  o( 
brown  bread  pills.      Comrade  Charles  E.  Jacks  spoke  eloquently. 
first  paying  tribute  to  the  ladies,  and   then   drawing  remar 
vivid  pictures  of  the  main  incidents  of  the  last  grand  can 
Comrade  Joseph  B.  Peakes  spoke  patriotically,  and  in  th 
of  his  remarks  so  alluded  to  our  late  comrade  Winsor  B.  !  1 
as  to  bring  up   many  recollections  of  his   fidelity  and   b: 
Comrade   Leroy   H.  Tobie   told   the    story   of   the   First 
Cavalry  and   the  watermelons,  which  everyone  appreciated   an 
enjoyed.     Brief  remarks  weie  also  made  by  5  irgeon 
M.    Parker,    Comrades    Gilbert   N.    Harris,    Melville    B.    Cook, 
Charles  B.  Kenney,   Albert  Edgecomb,   the   newly  ci 
president,  and  others.     During  the  evening  the  to   - 
the  following,  prepared  for  the  occasion: 
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MY    OLD    ARMY    HORSE. 

BY    EDWARD    I  . 

I  couldn't  have  called  him  a  beauty— oh,  no; 

He  wouldn't  have  taken  the  prize  at  a  fair; 
He  hadn't  the  points  of  a  thoroughbred  s  • 

No  signs  of  Arabian  pedigree  there; 

But  no  horse  rode  by  Grant,  or  by  Sheridan   brave, 
No  historical  charger  with  high-sounding  name, 

No  pet  of  the  race-course,  no  king  of  the  road, 
Ever  better  deserved  to  be  honored  by  fame. 

He  did  his  full  duty  through  four  years  of  war; 

What  horse  could  do  better,  what  man  tan  say  more? 
He  was  true  to  our  colors  in  camp  and  in  field, 

And  he  gave  up  his  life  for  the  land  we  adore. 

Untrained  were  we  both  when  we  went  into  camp, 
Together  we  took  our  first  lessons  in  drill; 

He  learned  how  to  carry  me,  I  how  to  ri  le. 
And  each  to  obey  a  superior  will. 

So  we  grew  up  together  in  war's  cruel  ways, 

And  he  stood  by  me  always,  a  friend  good  and  true; 

We  shared  the  same  dangers,  the  same  hardships 
As  together  we  served  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

Together  we  marched  over  many  a  mile; 

Oft  in  darkness  of  midnight,  o'er  pathways  unseen, 
When  he  carried  me  safely,  this  good  horse  of  mine, 

With  his  foot  ever  sure  and  his  eye  ever  keen. 

When  with  march  and  with  scout  and  with  raid,  night  and  day, 
We  were  weary  and  worn  and  in  sorrowful  plight, 

I  oft  slept  in  the  saddle,  while  he  plodded  on 
And  kept  in  his  place  in  the  column  all  right. 

We  stood  picket  together  on  many  a  night, 

And  he  was  as  good  a  vidette  as  was  I, 
For  he  warned  me  oftimes,  with  his  vigilant  ears, 

In  the  darkness  and  stillness,  that  danger  was  nigh. 

And  I  always  depended  on  him  in  the  dark, 
To  take  me  to  camp  when  from  picket  relieved, 

for  his  instinct  was  sure  where  my  reason  would  fail — 
I  trusted  him  fully  and  ne'er  was  deceived. 

In  the  charge,  wdld  and  grand,  with  confusion  supreme. 

The  least  motion  of  rein  or  o(  spur  he'd  obey, 
As  if  ho  understood,  in  the  batt!e"s  wild  din, 

That  I  only  could  bring  him  sue  oat  of  the  fray. 

He  often  went  hungry,  so  often  did:  1, 
Tilt  starvation  threatened  and  all  was  forlorn, 
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But  we  shared  with  each  other,  we  brothers-in-arms 

And  oft  ate  a  lunch  from  the  same  ear  of  corn. 

Together  we  slept,  many  times,  he  and  I, 

As  I  lay  on  the  ground  with  his  rein  o'er  my  arm 

And  he  stood  close  beside  me,  this  comrade  of  mine, 

Like  a  sentinel  faithful,  to  guard  me  from  harm. 

Thus  together  we  shared  in  the  fortunes  of  war 

Till  the  cloud  of  surrender  hung  low  over  Lee 
And  we  made  our  last  charge  on  the  enemy's  lines, 

When  the  same  southern  bullet  struck  him  that  struck  inc. 

1  thought  not  of  him  as  I  rode  from  the  field, 

Nor  noticed  that  he,  my  best  friend,  had  been  hit, 
But  when  he  had  borne  me  well  out  cf  harm's  way, 

lie  lay  down  and  died — had  e'er  man  better  grit? 

Are  there  horses  in  heaven?     Then  my  old  army  horse 
Is  in  heaven  with  winged  heels,  and  is  waiting  the  dc.y 

That  I'll  mount  him  again,  then  to  course,  he  and  1, 
O'er  the  green  fields  of  Eden,  forever  and  aye. 

The  president  made  a  few  remaiks  of  farewell,  and  the  exer- 
cises closed.  Then  ice  cream  and  cake  were  served,  and  the 
comrades  and  their  friends  passed  a  very  pleasant  social  hour. 
Much  credit  is  due  to  the  local  committee  of  arrangements — 
Comrades  Leroy  H.  To'bie,  Sidney  \V.  Thaxter,  Samuel  H. 
Shorey,  Caleb  N.  Lang,  William  H.  Howard  and  Charles  F.  Darn. 

The  following  notes  of  the  reunion  are  taken  from  the  Port- 
land papers : 

Among  the  comrades  present  was  William    Maloon  of   Auburn,    who    acted    as 
bugler.     He  was  the  old  bugler  of  Co.  G,  the  "  gray  horse  "  company,  and  had  with 
him  the  very  bugle  which   he  used  in  the  old   campaigns.     The  yell   \    c   ■  dry  cord 
that  held  the  bugle  to  his  side  was  also  the  identical  one  used  in  the  war,  an  '  . 
stain  on  a  portion  of  it  marked  where  it  was  wet  with  its  owner's  blood  at  th 
fight  at  Deep  Bottom,  on  the  James  River,  in  the  days  when  Grant  was  closin 
Richmond. 

One  of  the  pleasant  features  of  the  gathering  was  the  meeting  of  eleven  "cl 
members  of  Company  F  who  spent  the  winter  together  at  Camp  IV  I    Vugusta 

during  the   winter   of  'or    and    '62.     They   were   Alfred    Pierce  oi  Arl 
James  A.  Smith  of  Intervale,  Me.,  Levi  Toothaker  of  Brunswick,  Ge<    - 
of  Intervale,  H.  13.  Soule  of  Yarmouth,  F.  A.  Cumraings  of  Freeport,  X.  S.  Haw 
of  Rangeley,  George  S.  Boyd  of  Yarmouth,  Charles  F.  Dam  and  Charles  \V.  Shillings 
of  Portland.     Charles  F.  Dam  and   Charles   \Y.  Shillings  are  the  onl) 
members  who  enlisted  from  Portland.     1  hese  cc  mrades  o'  1    L?<\  .  -   en  and 

sent  to  their  old  companion,  joe  Darling,  Malaga,  Cal. 


. 
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iHE  Assembly. 

The  war  has  ceased;    and  now  in  peaceful  halls 
I'm  called  upon  to  sound  the  bugle  calls. 
I,  too,  shall  cease;    bur  nut,  I  pray,  until 
Some  veteran's  son  and  grandson  learns  to  trill 
This  bugle's  call  "  To  Arms  "  and  "  Boots  and  Saddlt 


Turn    to    the    Assembly    of  Maine    Cavalry   has 
July  Call,  1893.     Read   again  enough  in  its  annals  not  I 
the  editorial  note  of  that  issue  out  in  the  generation  that 
wherein,     unconsciously,    the  inated   this   occasion   and   fur- 
very  substance  of  the  conclu-  nished  the  hero--.      But 
sion  of    the  Portland   reunion  sure,  as  long  as  the  result    ol 
vote    was    anticipated.      Turn  that  war  in  which  they   I 
also   to    the    occasion   of    our  arc  appreciated   by  man, 
birth  and  baptism  at  Augusta,  the    remotest    descend. 
September    26th,    1872,  when  those    who    are    here    to- 
you    applauded    these    words,  will  look  back  with   pride  anc 
"I    further   speak    for   myself  with    triumph    to    th      1 
and  for  a  host  of  others,  both  that  their   ancestors   made   i 
present   and    absent,    that    we  that  great  war."     Similar  - 
stand    ready  now   and   hence-  timents  have  been  the  k  y 
forth,  even  as  fortune  has  or  of    all   our   gather-in 
shall  favor  us,  to  contribute  of  fact  that  the   issuance   of 
our  abundance  towards  the  in-  annual  proceed 
terest    of   this   Association."  our  quarterly  publication,  1 
Read   also  the  burning  words  been  discussed 
of    James    G.   Blaine,   uttered  in   two  of  our  reu 
August  7th,  1878,  at  Augusta,  to   be    ignored.       It   has 
Me.,  before  crowded  galleries,  argued    that   the   First   M 
and   in  the   presence  of  many  Cavalry  has  no  need   of   blc 
representatives  of  the  Russian  ing  her  horn  ;    that  her 
empire  :    "  I  am  sure  the  First  and  her  losses  stand  une  ... 
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in  the  cavalry  service;  that 
such  record  needs  no  further 
publishment.  But  is  it  wise 
to  shut  our  mouths  and  go  to 
sleep  as  regards  our  service 
and  our  comradeship  before 
the  natu ral  and  ine  v  i  t  a  b  1  e 
period  for  such  final  sleep? 
Shall  whitening  years  benumb 
our  hearts  and  hands  to  the 
memories  of  a  glad  and  happy 
past  at  this  season  of  our  lives? 
God  forbid  now,  as  in  the  time 
of  war,  we  die  before  our  time 
for  dying  comes.  Let  us  live 
while  we  do  live,  with  a  heart 
and  hand  and  ear  for  each 
comrade  of  the  dear  old  regi- 
ment and  for  ever}'  other  good 
comrade  of  the  red  and  blue 
insignias  who  stood  with  us  or 
for  the  good  cause  in  the  years 
of  1S61  and  1865.  With  this 
issue  the  First  Maine  BUGLE 
dies  as  the  financial  child  of 
the  First  Maine  Cavalry;  but 
as  the  organ  of  the  Cavalry 
Society  of  the  Armies  of  the 
United  States,  as  the  mouth- 
piece of  the  "  Men  of  Maine  " 
who  served  in  the  war  o(  the 
rebellion  as  artillery,  infantry 
or  cavalry,  with  a  prestige  and 
record  typified  in  a  remarka- 
ble manner  by  the  State  motto, 
the  "■  Maine  Bugle"  will  from 
January,  1894,  blow  four  times 
a  year. 


Its  echoing  notea  your  n 
Where  i 

to  b(       , 

Triumphant   ',     .'     U 
North  - 


Outsde  the  Fort. 
A  few  years  ago,  v\  hei     I 
improvement   in  artill   r) 
explosives  had  rendered  1 
of   our  fortifications   obsolel 
the   Secretary   of    War   a 
Gen.  Sherman  wh   I 
do  in  case  he  was  cai. 
to    defend    these   for:-.      I  . 
Sherman  replied  :    "  If  I 
called  on  to  defend  these 
from  the  assault  of  an  ei 
I  should  go  outside  of  thi 
If  a   call   on   the    Fii 
Cavalry   Association   is    made 
for    help    or    rescue,    we    are 
forced  to  go  outside  the 
of   Maine  and  call  up    11 
achusetts. 

BOSTON  BRANCH  ASSOC1 

The  startled  air   had   1 
ceased    its  vibration 
vote   of    August    twenty- tl 
when   ten   men   of    Mass 
setts,  after  a  hurried   ■ 
tion,  told  your  tre 
forward  with  the  Bl'GLE;    I 
they  would  stand  as  h 
cial  backers. 

MASSACHUSETTS. 

This  is  the  ratio  :     W 
the  average  of  payment: 
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the    nine     hundred     surviving 

members  of  the  association 
in  Maine,  although  a  few  have 
given  right  royally,  have  aver- 
aged less  than  one  dollar,  the 
ratio  of  giving  by  the  members 
of  the  association  living  in 
Massachusetts  have  averaged 
near  on  e  hundred  dollars  ! 
Yet  the  comrades  in  Maine 
grumbled  while  those  in  Mas- 
sachusetts continue  their  loyal 
support. 

ASLEEP. 
Every  member  of  the  old 
regiment  outside  of  Maine,  by 
letters  affectionate  and  gener- 
ous, shows  himself  alive  to  all 
the  good  interests  of  our  organ- 
ization, while  man}'  a  member 
in  Maine  is  asleep,  or  dulled  by 
an  apparent  indifference  that 
is  akin  to  virtual  death,  to  the 
memories  and  record  of  our 
regimental  life. 


How  to  Be  Alive. 

A    SPIRITUAL    REUNION". 

Capt.  D.  H.  L.  Gleason,  who 
with  his  squadron  of  the  First 
Massachusetts  Cavalry  charged 
the  enemy  at  Ground  Squirrel 
bridge  and  held  the  rebel  force 
that  was  crushing  our  regiment 
and  for  which  service  he  re- 
ceived no  mention  or  credit  in 
our  history,  but  the  credit  and 


thanks 

regiment,   thi 

eftect    of    his    lab  two 

years    work    as   stati 

the  First  Massachus  t1 

airy,   vide   page    313,    Hi 

First  Massachu  •  Iry  : 

For  two  years  I  have 
again  the  incidents  ai  d  scei 
lite.     Again   I   have  seen  I 
heard  the  voices  of  bra  .      1 
who    were    your    comra 
again  have  I  stood  by  the  sid 
comrade  who  has  given 
country,  or  by  the  wounded,  who,  with 
lips  compressed  to  conceal  his 
declines    tin     proffe  ed   help, 
iutely   refuses  to  leave    the 
forced  to  do  so,  complies  with  relu 
and  regret.     Th 
duty,  the  shot  and  alan 
camp  song  and  jest,  I 
received,    the    long    line  of    I 
their  ever  restless  movement, 
of    the    sea-— all    these    1 
many  mere,  come  thronging  to  my  hear: 
and  brain,  elating  time;    i 
are  pres  -       as  we  were  t 

live  and  more  years  ago." 


Branch  Associations. 
Every  county  or  lai 
should     have    one,    and 
every    year    gather    aroui 
common  table  in  the  nam 
the   old    regiment.     The 
droscoggin,    Skowhegan    and 
Knox  branches  are  n 
eficial   and   enjoyable.     Houl 
ton,    with     its    right     pie 
memory    of    a    gl 
should  organize  one. 
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7.5 


A  Reunion  of  Company  1 

Will  be  held  at  Biddeford  some 

time  this    fall.      Corporal  Geo. 

E.    Perkins    has    consented    to 

informally    act    as    secretary. 

He    desires    the    addresses,    if 

still    living,    of    the    following 

comrades.       If    any    comrade 

has  any  knowledge  of  any   in 

the  list  will  they  write  at  once 

and   give   comrade   Perkins  all 

the  facts? 

Alfred  Abbott,  John  P.Abbott,  Walter 
Alien,  Edward  Bassett, Nathan  I1.  Baston, 
Moses  Bedell,  John  Elennerville,  Charles 
Briggs,  Francis  Brooks,  Lawrence  Bryant, 
Verano  G.  Bryant,  Luther  EL  Butler, 
Daniel  C.  Carlton,  George  Clarke,  Frank 
Cleaves,  Joseph  E.Colby,  Levi  M.  Colby, 
Albert  Conant,  Robert  Cross,  Elisha  K. 
Cunhtie,  William  B.  Davis,  John  Doxey, 
Edwin  G.  Durgin,  George  M.  Emory, 
Samuel  H.  Fowler,  Columbus  B.  Frost, 
George  Gearnar,  Alden  Gilchrist,  ; 
J.  Gilmore,  George  W.  Gipson,  Andrew 
J.  Goodale,  John  H.  Goodrich,  William 
Gould,  Thomas  Griffin,  George  D.  Hall, 
William  If.  Hah,  Austin  D.  Hanson, 
Peter  Jennings,  Rufus  Johnson,  Albert 
H.  King,  Lyman  Leach,  Benjamin  F. 
Libbey,  Oliver  B,  LIttlefield,  George  W. 
Mann,  Alexander  L.  McDonald,  Oliver 
II.  Mclntire.  Stephen  W.Merrick,  Jacob 
C.  Merrifield,  Delmont  Moore,  Murray 
Moores,  Alonzo  D.  Morgan,  Angus  Mor- 
rison, Eugene  New  begin,  Chas.  W.  New- 
ell, George  E.  (Jakes,  Kendall  Pollard,  J. 
H.  Pray,  Franklin  B.  Kicker,  John  C. 
Roberts,  William  J.  Roberts,  Thomas  D. 
Rogers,  George  A.  Royal,  Augustus  San- 
ford,  Asa  \Y.  Seavey,  Charles  E.  Smith, 
Eugene  A.  Smith,  Rufus  A.  Smith,  Win. 
Stackpole,  Ezra  II.  Stewart,  John  P. 
Stiles,  Samuel  Strout,  Jr.,  Edward  Taylor, 


Byr<  n  D.  Tibbel 

hum   G.  Tripp,    M    i 

Wheel  .;„,.  ym 

Woodman,  David  V.  Du 

The  Nebraska  lieu:.. 
J3>'  your  request    1    \  ■ 
regard  to  the  First  Maine  boys 
meeting  \n  Grand     ,' 
gust  thirty-first.     Am  sorry  to 
say    thcrr   were   but    thr< 
answer  to   their  names,  J; 
V.    Wood    Co.    I,    \\ 
Stevens    Co.    E,    and    m) 
Comrade  Wood  was    . 
company   (L)    at  First   C 
headquarters    in    1863    and    it 
was   like  meeting  one  of   my 
own  company.      Have       I  1 
him   before  si  nee  we  <  1 
of  the  service.     He  is  a  farmer 
and    from    his    appearan 
prospering    finely.       Hi- 
dress    is     David    City,    j: 
County,  Nebraska.     Cv\-. 
Stevens  is   a   fanner  a 
show;    that  he   is  a  succ 
one.     I    do   not   rememb  ■■ 
meeting  him"  before  ;     his  ad- 
dress   is    Hartwell,    Kearney 
County,  Nebraska.      Altl 
there  w  ere  but  three  • 
h ad  a  ve ry  e nj 0 \ r a b I e  visit.     It 
was  more  like  m< 
ers  than   men  who  were  very 
nearly   strangers   to    me.     We 
three  are  to  make  an 
get  all  of  the  First  Maine 
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in    Nebraska   together   at   the 

State  Encampment.  I  men- 
tioned the  matter  of  pictures 
for  the  BUGLE  to  Wood  and 
Stevens  and  think  they  will 
have  theirs  appear.  I  see  that 
the  association  at  their  last 
reunion  voted  not  to  be  respon- 
sible for  the  expenses  of  pub- 
lishing the  BUGLE  any  longer. 
Will  you  be  able  to  continue 
to  publish  it  or  not?  Hope 
you  can,  for  I  would  not  miss 
receiving  the  BUGLE  for  double 
the  present  cost. 

Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L., 
Roscoe  R.  Bangs. 


Marriage  Bells, 
A  beautiful  and  fashionable 
w  e  d  d  i  n  g  occu  rred  at  the 
Church  o(  Immanuel,  Rock- 
land, at  high  noon  Tuesday, 
September  twelfth,  when  Grace 
Thurbur  Cilley,  only  daughter 
of  Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley,  was  mar- 
ried to  Capt.  Walter  Gree- 
nough  Tibbetts  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  pulpit  platform 
was  tastefully  decorated  with 
a  wealth  of  golden  rod,  palms 
and  hydrangeas,  the  work  of  a 
committee  from  the  Shake- 
speare Society.  The  church 
was  filled  with  guests,  places 
ben:?;  especially  set  apart  for 
relatives  and  the   members  of 


the  Shakespeare  Society  of 
which  Miss  Cilley  has  been 
president.  Miss  Marianna 
Blood  of  Auburndale,  Ma-  .. 
a  schoolmate  of  the  bride  at 
Wellesley,  was  maid  of  honor 
and  Miss  Mabel,  daughter  of 
Commander  A.  Sidney  Snow, 
U.  S.  N.,  and  Miss  Mary, 
daughter  of  Dr.  F.  E.  Hitch- 
cock, bridesmaids.  Jonathan 
F.  Cilley,  Jr.,  brother  of  the 
bride,  was  groomsman,  and  A. 
Ross  Weeks,  F.  Ernest  Hol- 
man  and  A.  H.  Sturtevant  of 
Rockland  and  James  D.  Lazell 
of  Roanoke,  Va.,  cousin  of  the 
bride,  officiated  as  ushers.  At 
twelve  o'clock  Mrs.  James 
Wight,  who  presided  at  the 
organ,  opened  with  the  strains 
of  Lohengrin  wedding  march, 
and  the  bridal  procession  filed 
in  stately  fashion  up  the  broad 
aisle,  the  ushers  preceding, 
followed  by  the  dainty  little 
bridesmaids  in  pink  silk  and 
pink  shoes  and  stockings,  bear- 
ing baskets  of  fresh  pinks,  the 
maid  of  honor,  in  a  lovely  pink 
chiiYon  over  pink  silk,  and 
then  the  bride,  beautiful  in 
white  silk  with  tulle  veil  and 
train,  leaning  on  her  father's 
arm.  They  were  received  at 
the  altar  by  the  groom  and  his 
best  man,   and   the   ceremony 
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was  impressively  pei  formed  by 
Rev.  W.  M.  Kimmell  of  Port- 
land, formerly  of  the  Church 
of  Immanuel,  of  which  the 
bride  is  a  member.  The  or- 
gan sounded  softly  all  through 
the  ceremony,  a  beautiful  air 
from  "  Patience."  At  its  con- 
clusion, to  the  organ  notes  of 
Mendelssohn's  wedding  march, 
the  procession  passed  up  the 
aisle  and  from  the  church.  A 
wedding  lunch  was  served  at 
the  residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
A.  D.  Bird,  and  on  the  after- 
noon train  the  wedded  couple 
started  west.  They  stopped 
en  route  at  Saxton  River,  Vt., 
visiting  the  bride's  grand- 
mother, thence  to  the  World's 
Fair  and  on  to  San.  Francisco, 
their  future  home,  out  of  which 
port  Cant.  Tibbetts  has  been 
successfully  voyaging"  since  he 
went  away  from  his  Rockland 
home  a  dozen  years  ago,  and 
upon  which  voyages  hereafter 
his  bride  will  accompany  him. 
Miss  Cilley  has  been  one  of 
the  city's  best  known  young 
women,  of  education  and  tal- 
ent, and  her  going  away  is  a 
loss  to  Rockland's  society. 
Capt.  Tibbetts  came  east  the 
first  of  the  summer  on  a  visit 
to  his  boyhood  home,  and  the 
engagement    and     marriage 


,vhich    has   i        ll         from   1 

visit  is  nol 

romance,  and  we  are  v  ry 

will    be    frai 

happiness  that  hosts  of 

have    so    coi  i     in 

v.  i  'ling  them.     Among   t 

n  to 
attend  the  wedding  were    Mrs. 
Dr.  Clapp  of  Boston,  vvh 
bridesmaid   of    the   mi  tl     i 
the    present    bride,    and 
from   the   bride's   face  on 
occasion   the  same  veil   whi 
she    lifted    this   day   from 
face    of    the    newly- m 
Mrs.  Tibbetts;    Miss  Mari 
Blood   ol    Auburn  I;  '<  .   M 
a  schoolm  ite  of  Mi 
Wellesley;   James  D.  Lazell  of 
Roanoke,   Va.,   cousin    to 
bride  ;  Albert  Tolman  of  ' 
land  ;     and    Mrs.    R 
H     h,  nee   Palmer,   a  brid 
last    June,   who   was    gui  st 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.D.  Bird.     " 
Fannie  Lazell,  an   aunt  • 
bride,  came  from  Saxton  R 
Vt.,  but  was  Celled  home 
day  by  the  illness  oi  I 
or,  Mrs.  Lazell.     Th  ■ :  i :.  ' 
the  recipient  of  many  wed 
presents.      Noticeabl 
them   was   a    i 

mend  and  pearl  ornament,  th 
gift  of  the   Shakespeare    - 
ety;    a  beautiful  present   a 


78 


FIRS  7 '    MA  Wh     B  (/CLE. 


the  Ladies'  Auxiliary  Society 
of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry, 
and  gifts  from  other  members 
of  her  father's  regiment. 

The  home  of  Mrs.  Win  so  r 
B.  Smith  on  Spring  street,  Port- 
land, was  the  scene  of  a  quiet 
and  pretty  wedding  the  after- 
noon of  Tuesday,  September 
twelfth,  when  her  daughter, 
Winnifred  II.  Smith,  was  mar- 
ried to  Arthur  P.  Howard  of 
Portland.  The  rooms  were 
handsomely  decorated  w  i  t  h 
fl  o  w  e  r  s .  T  h  e  fa  m  i  1  i  e  s  a  n  d 
immediate  friends  witnessed 
the  ceremony,  which  was  per- 
formed by  Rev.  John  Carroll 
Perkins,  The  young  people 
received  generous  r  e  m  e  m  - 
brances  from  their  friends  in 
the  shape  of  many  choice 
presents.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  How- 
ard departed  on  the  evening 
train  to  North  Conway,  whence 
they  journeyed  towards  the 
World's  Fair,  stopping  en 
route  at  Montreal  and  Niagara. 
Upon  their  return  they  will 
reside  at  No.  291  Spring  St. 

At  Rock  port.  Jul>'  26th, 
1893,  Delia  E.,  daughter  of 
Avery  Small  (Hist.  p.  486)  of 
Rockport,  was  married  to  Ber- 
tram W.  Hunt  of  Rockland. 


Caleb  K. 

O  u  r   / 

noted    for    el  men    \ 

were  in  the  rank 
est  offices.     Our  last  p 
was  a  sample  of  this  :  r< 
lire,    and    the    d 
graceful   manner  in   \  hi 
presided    proved    the   wi- 
of  such  choice. 

Mr.    Lang   is  a  rus  ti   who, 
dealing  and  strict  attention   [ 
has  won  the  respect   •     I  est 
large    circle    of    friends.      lie    cai 
Portland  when  but  a  mere  I 
always    been    identified    i\  id.    • 
interests    in    every   way.     I  i 
the  temptation  tu  go  West  ii 
an  1  has  as  yet  had  no  c: 
choice   of  a  home.     While 
amassed  a  fortune,  lie  '. 
strict   attention    t.>   busir  ss,   m  I 
dealing  with  his  customers,  built 
income  of  no  mean  p 
the  same  time  won  the  respect  and 
of  a   large  circle  of  fri  '. 

the  country  faithfully  ii 
and  as  a  member  of  the  city 
scientiously    discharged    his   duties.     I 
the  many  s  >cieties  :  1  which  he  h 
he  has   held  positions  i>\    tru^t  .- 
efforts  were  always  crowned  with 
His   career   has   been    : 
senlative  business  men  of  th<    Fores! 
to  whom  the  great 
made,  is  oau:.     Caleb  X.  Lang 
of  Joseph  K  and  Betsey  1 
and  was  born  in  Pownal,  >  .  . 
1S44.     Caleb  attended  the  t 
and  in  iS6j  his  father  m  >ved  to  i 
where   the    former   c 
at  Nesmith's  Acadent) , 
ings.      1  ie  went  into  the  t 
Lemuel  Dyer  at  Tukey's  Bridge  a 
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and  served  in  thai  capacity  until  the  sum- 
mer of  1804.     Although  but  twenty  years 
of  age  Mr.  Lang  early  manifested  an  in- 
terest in  the   War  of  the   Rebellion  and 
had  enlisted   twice,  each   time   being  re- 
jected because  he  was  under  age  and  his 
father    would    not   consent   to  his  enlist- 
ment.    In   September,  1864,  he  enlisted 
in  Company  K  of  the  First  Maine  Cav- 
alry, and    his   father,  no   longer   able   to 
control    his    movements,    accepted     the 
inevitable  and  bade  him  Godspeed.     In 
the  year   Mr.  Lang   was   with   the   First 
Maine   Cavalry   he  had   plenty   of   hard 
work,  and  saw  fighting  enough  to  satisfy 
the  most  belligerent  soldier.     Unlike  the 
infantry  his  regiment  had  very  few  mo- 
ments   when    the\p    were    not   actively 
engaged  either  in  fighting  or  preparing 
for  it.     He  participated  in  every  battle  of 
his  regiment  during  the  last  year  of  the 
campaign   including  the  engagement  in 
front   of    Petersburg,   when   his  brother, 
Chas.  F.  Lang,   was  mortally  wounded, 
and  in  spice  of  his  youth  was  consi  lered 
a  veteran  among  veterans.     At  the  close 
of  the  war  he  returned  to   Portland   and 
entered  the  employ  of  Barrows  &  Smith, 
grocers,  on    Portland    street.     He    re- 
mained with  this   firm   until  the    spring 
of    i860,  when   he   purchased    Mr.   Par- 
rows'  interest  in  the  business  and  for  two 
years   the   firm  was  Lang  &  Smith.     In 
1S6S  Mr.  Smith  retired  from  the  business 
and  Mr.  Lang  took  a  partner  in  the  per- 
son of    Frank    H.  Chase.     The   firm   of 
Lang   ec   Chase   thrived   for   three   years 
and   then   Mr.  J  ang  sold  his  interest  to 
Mr.  Chase.      Mr.  Lang  was  nut  to  remain 
long  in  idleness  however,  and   immedi- 
ately   opened    a   store   at   the  corner   of 
Green  and  Portland  streets,  and  took  his 
father   in   as    a    partner    under-  the    firm 
name  of    C.  N.  &  j.  B.  Lang.     Nothing 
occurred  to  mar  the  even  tenor  of  things 
until    March,    18S3,    when     J.    B.    Lang 
retired  from  the  firm.     In  January,  [S91, 
Mr.  Lang  moved  into  the  building  cor- 


ner of  1  id  II 

h     ■    1  I.     He  I 

carries  a  large  stuck  ai 

.  ■    I  in  I 

He  is  ver)  m  1  h  atl 
and  may  daily  be  found  behin 
tcr.     Notwithstanding    >lr    I  a  very 

busy   man   he   has   been    . 
severed  secret  or:  ;anizal 
of  them  at  their  organization, 
ing  them  in  ever)'  way  (  3  si    le.      I 
one   of    the   first    meml 
Post,  G.  A.  K.,  signing  as  a  :1 
ber  September   17th,  \i  ■   ^  not 

mustered    in    until   aftei 
organized.     Le  has  1 
in  the  post,  and  was  post  comma 
1870.     Fie  became  a  :  Liram- 

hall  Lodge,  K.  of  P.,  I 
and  is  also  am 

I.  O.  0.   1" '.,   Machigoni  e   En 
Ancient    Landmark    I 
Greenleaf  Royal  *  Chapter, 
Commandery.     Mr.   Lang   is  ah 
dent  of  the  IPs:  Mail 
tion  this  season,  and  has  1  een  ■ 
in  looking  after  its  interests.     In   . 
Mr.    Lang    has  always    been   ar 
Republican.     He  was  a  member 
City  Council  fr  mi  ward  I 
1 S So,  ami  was  offered  the  1 
alderman    but   declined,   as   his    1  1 
had    reached    such    pr   ; 
demanded  his  whole  attention.      I 
vember,    1S67,  Mr.   Lang  m  irri 
A.    Cummings,    and    iv. 
been  bom  to  them. 


Kilpatrick's  Cavalry  Association. 

An  organization  v  as  I 
Patrick's  Cavalry  Li- 
the   Eighth    Indiana;     I 
Tenth    Ohio;     Ninth    ' 
Pennsylvania,  and   First  AM 
L.  G.  Estes  of  W    -  ''    L-  Ki!' 

Patrick's  old  Adjutant-Gem 
ed    president,    and     E.   J.    1 
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Indianapolis,  was  chosen  secretary.  All 
veterans  who  served  hi  the  Third  Cavalry 
Division,  Army  of  the  Mississippi  (Kil- 
patrick's)  are  requested  to  correspond 
with  the  secretary  at  Indianapolis,  that 
proper  arrangements  may  be  made  for  a 
place  of  meeting  at  Pittsburg  in  1894. 


War  Talks  with  Confederate 
Veterans. 

Compiled  and  edited  by  George  S. 
Bernard,  Petersburg,  Va.;  published  by 
Fenn  &  Owen,  Petersburg,  Va.  This 
intensely-interesting  volume  of  true  war 
tales  by  "boys  in  gray"  ought  to  meet 
with  a  hearty  welcome.  It  present.,  the 
"other  side  "  vigorously  and  picturesque- 
ly. All  the  statements  made  are  believed 
to  be,  and  great  care  has  been  taken  to 


have  tl 

•  •  ' 

button   to  1 

the   late   war  w  h 

gray.      The 

Early   1  Jays  of  the   War;     I 

Camp.  1   ■ 

Escape  from   Point   Loo! 

d  em  ess;   the  I  >efe  nse 

Battle  of  the  < 

tion;     Last  Da; 

dins;    Last    1  >ays  of   J 

included    un  ler  1  tit! 

rnents  of   general  an  1  otl:  1 

both  sides,  though  most 

erate.     Casualties  are  g 

federal      i  1      in    different   1 

the  battle  of  the  Crater. 
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Bugle   Echoes 

We  love  it,  we  love  it.     Its  memories  all. 
No  halt  in  our  loving  the  Bugle  Call. 


LETTERS    FROM 

Ridgevili.e  Farm,  Delaplaine,  Va., 

Nov.  23d,  1892. 
My  Dear  San  ford  : 

Your  last  letter  duly  received,  but  for 
want  of  time  I  delayed  the  pleasant  duty 
of  writing,  in  fact,  I  have  been  so  much 
from  home  that  I  have  not  kept  up  my 
correspondence.  Shall  keep  a  lookout 
for  such  articles  as  I  can  get  for  you.  I 
inclose  a  confederate  note  for  your  eldest 
daughter.  Tell  her  it  is  from  a  good 
looking  old  confederate.  Have  obtained 
a  sabre  that  was  captured  from  your  com- 
mand at  Upperville.  The  history  of  its 
capture  I  am  unable  to  give,  except  that 
it  was  taken  from  a  dead  Yankee  on  the 
held.  I  hope  to  be  able  to  get  many 
little  things  for  you.  It  will  be  very  dif- 
ficult to  get  a  confederate  flag  as  those 
who  have  them  hold  them  very  dear.  I 
will  write  to  my  son  in  Richmond,  Va., 
to  try  to  buy  one,  also  a  rebel  cavalry 
jacket.  1  am  sure  you  boys  who  smelt 
powder  will  appreciate  the  motives  of  us 
poor  boys  who  look  on  these  old  flags 
under  which  we  risked  all  thai  we  then 
considered  high  and  holy,  as  almost  part 
of  ourselves.  Just  think  of  it,  wherever 
that  emblem  was  unfurled,  whether  in 
the  heat  of  the  sun  or  sleet  or  rain  or 
snow,  whether  with  our  little  handful  of 
boys  to  meet  equal  numbers  or  ten  times 
our  numbers,  we  were  ever  ready  to  up- 
hold it," but  alas,  fate  was  against  it,  and 
we  furled  tho^e  little  flags  forever.     They 
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are  still  very  precious  to  the 

furled  and  still  hold  them.      I 

for  us  who  followe  I   th 

lows   had   so  reduced   us  rinai 

the  old  rags  of  gray  we  wore 

struggle  we  had  to  continue  ; 

most  of  them  wtix    beyond   use.     i        1 

am  going   to   try   and   gee   0 

confederate  cavalry  jackets  for  tl 

kee  brother  of  mine.     In   r -     • 

ting  souvenirs  of  the  war,  T  :.. 

most    all  the  things    oui  I     ; 

furnished  by  the  X.  rthern  Ai 

captured   them    from    you. 

brigade  of  cavalry,  Fitz  Fee's, 

at  the    outset  with    double    bam 

guns  which    we  loaded  with    a  1 

All  the  sabres  we  had  d 

and  third    years  of   the  war  were 

some  of  winch  your  comi  .and  fun 

us,  for    which    if  not    t        I  I 

Johnny  thank  you.     Now   I 

I  do  not  thank  you  for  the  hai  ! 

that  you  fellows    lid, 

cold  when  I  think  of   it  now.     I  I 

of  a  sabre  in  possessi'  n  of  a  I 

Middleburg    that    was    taken    fro 

body  of  an  ofhcei 

the  pike  near  the   sch 

edge  of   the  town  of   Midd! 

the   twentieth  of   June,  by  a 

years  oi  age.     It  is  a  very  fin 

gravel    nearly    the    ent 

belt    is    gone   and  there   is    1 

mark  of  any  kind  on  it.     Si 
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eb'.e  to  find  out  to  whom  it  belonged  1 
Could  obtain  it  for  a  small  sum.  I  en- 
tered the  army  in  Apr;!,  1S61.  We  were 
first  at  Bull  Run  and  supported  our  in- 
fantry as  best  we  could,  and  we  were  the 
first  to  cross  the  stream.  I  captured  the 
first  Yankee  overcoat,  also  the  first 
Yankee  sabre,  and  that  night  i  was  se- 
lected to  carry  a  report  of  the  battle  to 
Pres.  Davis  at  Richmond,  Va.  Sanford, 
it  will  be  pleasant  to  talk  over  old  times 
when  1  visit  you  in  May.  T  look  forward 
to  that  time  with  much,  pleasure.  When 
you  visit  me  in  '94  we  will  give  you  an 
old  fashioned  Virginia  reception.  Re- 
member that  the  latch  string  always 
hangs  out  at  the  home  of  W.  A.  Rucker 
lot  his  Northern  friends. 

Write  soon,  from  your  friend, 
W.  A.  Rucker. 

ReADFIELD,  March    17th,  1S93. 

Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir — I  owe  you  an  apology  for 
delay  in  acknowledging  receipt  of  First 
Maine  BUGLE  addressed  to  my  late  hus- 
band, Hezekiah  O.  Nickerson.  I  am 
interested  in  the  BUGLE  because  every- 
thing conrwsfcig->my  tm>band  is  of  inter- 
est to  me.  1  am  saddened  with  the 
thought  that  he  cannot  read  its  pages 
and  enjoy  its  contents.  My  husband, 
after  three  years  of  feeble  health,  passed 
away  September  1  7 L h ,  1S91.  The  date 
of  our  marriage  was  ]ur>c  14th,  1864. 
My  maiden  name  was  Georgia  (J.  Pack- 
ard; my  home  Rends  Hill,  Readheld, 
Me.  Four  children 'IflHj.e  been  born  to 
us,  three  of  whom  are  now  living  on  the 
old  home  farm  with  me.  Their  names 
are  Annie  B.,  bom  April  8th,  1S65;  Ar- 
thur S.,  b.  Sept.  27th,  1866;  Walter  A., 
b.  Dec.  23d,  1869;  James  Owen,  b.  Feb. 
9th,  1S7S,  died  in  infancy.  Enclosed 
please  find  $3.75  for  which  I  desire  the 
Scientific  American  for  one  year  ad- 
dressed to  Walter  A.  Nickerson,  Read- 
Geld,    and    the   BUGLE   to    my    address. 


[•]    ping  you  in  ■;• 

'  -  '•    pre  r 

Maine,  I  am 

Pittsbi  kg,  Pa.,  Mai     ,2; 
Gen.  J.  P.  CrLLEV, 

My  Dear  Sii  and  1 
you    will    1  [1 

please  place  to  n  First 

BUGLE.       1  he  / 

of  the    B   1  ;le  i  • 
work  for  a  regimental  : 
dicates  the  same  grit  shown  1  . 
iment  from    1861  to  i8< 
to  know  that  you  1 
scribers  a  large  m 
served  in  our  division. 

Fratern  1   , 

W.  A.  Collins 
4th,  I 

San  Francisc  >,  <   vi  .,  March  21,  i£     . 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cili  i  v. 

My  dear   Sir: — I    have    j      r  fa 
thirteenth  inst.  together    v.  I 
the  Bugle,  for  all  cf  w  1.    I    ; 
my  cordial  thanks.     1  woul  i   likt   t 
Come  a  member  01 
,$nd  v\  ill  in  a  clay  or  tw  0 
togra  requi 

remittance  pleasi  ' 

to   the    Bugle.      You   shoul  :    b  ■ 
royally  supp  >rted   h  1    I    i 
you  have  done,  ai 
ble  of  doing,  in  presen 
of     the     grandest    reg  n 
"drawed"    a   sabre.     1  hope  you 
able   to  secure    the    1   r  t    Ca 
me  regu 

come   along.     Keep  me  - 
indebitedntss  whi 
{mm  time  to  time  1 
mit.     I  reim  I  ai 

Hill,  that  dreary,  cheerless  j    -     . 
up  the  Shei  Do  you  kn 

ever  :  e :anu      ;  I 

Is,  y  urs  ve  ■  ' 
Frank  S.  I 
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Su.vnyburn,  York  Co.,  Pa.  Apr.  17, 1S93 

J,  P.  ClLLEY, 

Dear  Comrade : — I  received  a.  pamph- 
let commending  the  history  of  your  regi- 
ment, which  ha?  a  very  good  war  record 
and  beats  any  that  I  have  seen  yet.  I 
remember  well  the  the  eighteenth  of  Au- 
gust 1864  when  your  regiment  marched 
past  the  twenty-first,  dismounted  on  the 
Weldon  Railroad  and  went  in  on  our  left. 
It  was  a  hot  day.  I  would  like  to  ask 
abuut  two  of  your  men,  one,  Frar.k  In- 
gram, lost  a.  leg  on  the  Weldon  Rail- 
road on  the  eighteenth  of  August,  1S64; 
and  the  other,  Nelson  A.  Dodge,  was  a 
sergeant  and  wounded  on  the  twenty-first 
of  October,  1S64,  Boydton  Road  fight. 
He  was  brought  back  the  next  day  to  the 
yellow  house  by  one  of  my  company. 
His  leg  was  broken  by  a  ball.  I  was 
sent  in  November  to  the  hospital  at  City 
Point,  VaM  and  got  acquainted  with  those 
vr.tn,  if  they  are  living  now  I  desire  to 
write  to  them.  Yours  in  F.C.  &  L. 
H.  T.  Burns, 
Co.  A  2 1  st.  Pa.  Cav. 


The  following  letter,  directed  to  David 
H.  Strother,  Capt.  U.  S.  AaUf\  attached 
to  Gen.  Banks  staff,  was  given  to  Capt. 
Cilley  to  deliver  to  the  person  addressed, 
well-known  to  the  literary  public  as 
"  Porte  Crayon."  Capt.  Cilley's  wound 
at  Middletown  and  his  enforced  absence 
from  the  field  thereby,  prevented  him 
from  delivering  the  letter.  He  found  it 
a  short  time  ago  among  his  papers. 
Strother  being  dead  he  concluded  to 
open  the  letter,  and  now  gives  it  to  the 
readers  of  the  BUGLE  for  its  historical 
value  and  slight  indication  of  the  hopes 
of  the  Union  people  in  the  state  of  \  ir- 
ginia  at  its  date. 

Berkeley  Springs,  Va., 

9th  May,  1862. 
Dear  Dave  : 

This  will  De  presented  by  Capt.  Cilley, 
Company    B,    First   Maine    Cavalry,  his 


company  being  st  1 
weeks,  we  have  se< 
become  quite  attached  to   hirn,  w<    1 
his  departure.     I  wrot  •  to  >.    1 1     •. 
by  mail  and    again   on    Wedncffd    ,    bf 
Tom  Trittapoe.     If  pierpont  is  i 
mond  before  the  day  of  tion  we 

will    have    a    strong    vote.  f    have 

fixed  in  their  own  minds   that  c    - 
decide  their  position.     U  there  co 
a  full  vote  under  the  rei  govern- 

ment it  would  be  1 
of  the  secession  ordinance  and  a 
ation  of   the  state  to  the   I'm  >n.      We 
have  been   informed    that   -    - 
who  had  been  encamped  in 
to   Nurborne  had   been   all  »wed  I 
in  the  kitchen,  but  it  having  become  an 
intolerable  nuisance  the  family  wit      - 
the  privilege,  at  which    . 
angry  and  stoned  the  house,  bi 
windows.     The  h 
from  the  family.     Miss  Delaj 
the  news. 

Yours  truly, 

James  L.  Rani 


Wahpeton,  N.  D.,  June  12th,  1893- 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Comrade: — I  ought  long  ago    to  have 
acknowledged  the    receipt  of  the  I 
which    you    have   so    kindly  sent  me  for 
several  years  and  which  I  have  rea 
much  pleasure.   Enclosed  find  $  I,  t 
what  I  owe  you,    will  n  mil    • 
Poor  health  has  deterred  me  from 
ing   amid    the    fields  of  wealth;   and   to 
educate  my  three    mot  ildren  I 

have  to  read  (not  sou:1..' 
charge  the  wolf  as  we  C 
nies    long;    ag  >.     I  h;  ve  n  >t  met  a  com- 
rade for  twelve  years  and  the  Bi  CLE  an  1 
memories    of  the    past  are    : 
not  severed  by  the  sword  of  time. 
Yours  in  F.  C.  &  L. 
II.  Ik  Sli 

Hist,  page  645. 
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Fort  McPherson,  Ga.,  I  tell 

June  22nd,   1893.  having  the  blm 
Gen.  T.  P.  Cilley: 

Dear  General,— I    inclose   one   dollar  nkm,e  .1 

about  ■       I  ■ 

for  subscnption.    1  hat  story  of  Llewellyn  ir^-n.ii     1  »i 

Greens,    p.    73    et  seq.    Campaign    in,  w    al      r,  .  ■      .  ,, 

,-'1,  -J  u  •  -         r 

Call  2,  reminds  me   that   in    iSOx-bz  we  ,,:„„  r,  „, 

'  ,     J     •  ^ine  froni  >ou;    we  thai 

were  a  Iittie  shv  of  a  man  who  said    he  r  r  :.    ■„   ■ 

hao  never  played  poker,  because  we  had  „„,,.  1  ;     •   .  ,   '  . 

.''.',,'  r  ver)  kind      1  s.  ml    it.     A   -  . 

had  experience  with  that  sort   of   fel  ows  re,„„     .     1  T 

1  ueorge  and  I  u-ere  spiakn 

before;   the  experience   being   about  all  u.;si.:nn   ...    >,„,, 

we  had  when  we  quit  playing.     Comrade  Well,  we  f  unci  it  in  tl        I 

Green  start,  out  by  saying  that   he  is  no  was   so    p!caSvd_      j  ^    , 

hand  at  telling  a  storv  and  then  proceeds  u„v  u  ,  1  o 

&  _ '  1^  nave  hao  the  m  >ney  to  spare  ( 

to  tell  the  must  straightforward,  hit  from  r,;,-r,  r    ;„   <v      u 

<=»    _  '  picture  mi:.     History,  on 

the  shoulder,  unpretentious,  modest,  un-  p..,  .  1  ■     1  , 

t  >  ,  Ueorgi    -  regards   to  you, 

varnished    and    therefore    most    striking  same  from  mvsc] 

one  that  I    have   listened    to  or   read    for  Mrs   G;, M,  (;,    w    , 

many  a    day.     The    capture,  standing  in 

the  water,  the    johnnies    going   through 

him  for  his  hat  and  hoots;  the  trip  across  2°  U  St''  N-  R  Was1  ! 

the  held  beside  the  bonv  horse,  with  "not  „  '  „  „ 

Gen.  T.  P.  Cilley. 


meat  enough  on    him   to   rot   his  hide;"  '  '.' 

....    "   ,,  ,        ,      c  .t   .         ,        •    ,-  My  DeWPh— 'I  n«re  r.Tr*   -  - 

"the  cola  areata   or  that   revolver  in  his  .      .  . 

„  ,  •  /     '        •    1  1  TT  tne      I     :~7      '^         '  ' 

ear;      the    captain    (evidently  a    Home  .-.,,,, 

n        ,,n      N   ■     ,.  .  ,.  '     ,  .  entitled,  "Gettysburg,    vvhid 

Guard  fellow)  that  cussed  him;    how  the  ,  .  .  ,      ' 

.  ,       .  nistorv  o.  both    armic.    . 

guard  drew  the  prisoners   rations,  are  ail  ,  ,  .   ,    , 

.,      ,    ,   .  ,  .  .  1863  to  the  4th,  of    [uly   1863. 

Mended  m   a  way  to  make   a   picture  in  ,  ,  -     .'  ..."    , 

.  the  pobten  .  E.  W.  Whit 

the  memory  that  cannot  fade.     Look  out  ,    .  .      ,      . 

_      •  \  .r  .  ,  a    personal    friend  ot    my    own,    I 

tor   Comrade   Llewellvn,  if  he    savs    he  ,  ,,  ^  „ 

shown   •  le   Call.     M\    atl 

can't  play,  you  just  get  on  vour  horse  and  ,,'    ,  , 

x     J    J       J        ^  '  was  calle  letter  i»l 

go  back  to   camp   and  send  your  money  >f  .    .   .      , ,',  r  .    .  ,     ..   .. 

fc  '  ;  .  Mai.  John  H.  kemper  of  tl      1 

straight   home.     Don't    tell    him    I    said  _    '     ,.   ,  ,     .  .  ,,       . 

,      fa  ,  ,  Cav.    \  ols.    relai  1 

this;   he  rnav  be   a   preacher  now,  but  1  ,.  ...     T 

,  r  at    l  ppe   ville  June    21 


admit  I  was  1  e  ^  r  more  suru 


doul 

Yours  truly, 

-r-     v  ..  -,v   rr,....  life  than  I  was  to    peruse    tl 
Frank  \v.  Hess, 

».  .      „   ,  -n     n„.  Major  Kemper  makes  as 'to  the    cavalrv 

^lajor  3rd  i  a.  Cav.  - 
charge  ot   the  detach  nenl  the    io:k. 

15  Park  St., Belfast,  Me.,  June  25, 1S93.  X.  Y.   a;   Lppervil 

Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley,  cavalry   arm   of  the  servic  . 

Dear  .Sir:  —  We  have  received,  the  copy  be  will  t  to  the  kin.-. 

of  the   History  nil    right   and   we    thank  the  saddle;    but!    shall    pi 

you  a  thousand  times  for  your  kindness  as  ...... 

in  making  it  up  to  three  dollars.     George  authentic,  and  then  let   the 

is  delighted  with  it,  he  has  laughed  more  of  ti 

since  he  has  been  reading  it,  than  he  has  more.    1  hi  the  21st.  o(  Jui  e,  ■ 

for    the    last    six    months,    for    it    brings  Pleasanton 

everything  back    so  plainly  to    his  mini.  batteries  of  light  artillery  met  Jc 
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at  Upperville,  where  a  general  engage- 
ment took  place  and  where  four  brigades 
of  Gov.  were  closely  engaged,  the  3rd, 
brigade  2nd,  division  participated,  also 
part  of  the  1st,  brigade  2nd,  Div.  The 
3rd  brigade  consisted  of  the  1st  Me. 
Cav.  Vols.,  loth  N.  Y.,  4th  Pa.  and  16th 
Pa.  Vols.  The  1st,  brigade  of  3rd  Div. 
consisting  of  the  fifth  N.  Y.,  tighteenth 
Pa.  1st,  Vermont  and  1st.  West  Virginia 
Cav.  also  took  a  most  prominent  part  in 
this  battle  and  with  all  the  severe  fighting 
that  was  done  for  two  hours  there  was 
not  an  officer  killed  on  the  Union  side. 
There  were  twelve  enlisted  men  killed, 
thirteen  officers  wound.:  I,  one  hundred 
and  seventeen  enlisted  men  wounded, 
one  officer  missing  and  sixty  men  missing 
— total  two  hundred  and  nine — all  includ- 
ing the  twelve  killed.  I  am  a  New- 
Yorker  and  was  in  the  Ira  Harris  Guards, 
but  I  say  without  fear  or  favor,  likes  or 
prejudices,  that  the  1st,  M  dne  Cavalry 
was  the  best  regiment  of  "mounted 
devils  on  horse  back''  that  served  in  the 
war  of  the  Rebellion,  and  next  this  noble 
command  let  me  meritize  a  list  of  war- 
riors worthy  of  my  pen.  i<t.  West  Va. 
Cav.,  5th,  N.  Y.  Cav.  (Ira  Hards)  1st, 
Vermont,  2nd,  N.  Y.  Harris  Light,  1st, 
5th,  6th,  and  7th,  Mich.  Cav.  6th,  N.  Y. 
4th,  Pa.  and  1st,  Ind.  The  18th,  Pa. 
Cav.  of  our  brigade  (1st,  brigade  2nd, 
Div.)  was  never  known  to  charge  up  a 
precipice  or  ride  their  horses  up  the  sides 
of  trees;  but  they  were  one  uf  the  four 
links  of  our  brigade  chain 

Julius  D.  Rhodes. 
Late  Capt.  Co.  D.  *th,  U.  S.  Cav. 
Capt.  Rhodes  is  the  sole  Tend  .n  attor- 
ney in  Washington  who  has  been  awarded 
a  Medal  of  Honor    by   act    of  Congress. 
—Ed 


West  Paris,  Me..  June  29th,  [S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear     Sir:— The    April    Bugle     was 
gladly  received.     I  love  to  read  it;  every 


word  ul 

boys  is.  i  1  i  .      | 

shall  probably  n« 

til  the   roll  is  called  by  the  Greal  1    Ai    . 

I   have  been  unal       I  rk  or 

follow  my  trade  s 

tin      I    have  not  earned    en  >u 

port  my  fa  mi 

p  iralysi :  on 

now  only  a  questi 

Respectf .     , 

G.  W.  Bryant. 

Hist.  p.  632. 


Rono,  Perry  Co.,  Ind.,  July  5,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Sir  and    Comrade: — 1    I 
ceived  three   numbers  of  the  PjUG]  i 
answer  to    the    Roll  Call.     I    am 
good  health  and  not  financially  in 
tion  to  make  a  remittance  for 
able  paper  sent   to  me,  so   kin  ily 
thanks    for    fav<  1      past.        II 
Bugle  may  h  1  o   s   rvive.     1  was 
Gettysburg,  July  3rd,  1863,  ami  m. 
was  shot  at  the  same  time  in  t! 
Cut    places.      1     ha\  :     ha 
horses  >hot  while  I  wa  •  I  was 

shot  tin"  'Ugh  the    rigi  t  and 

crutches    tis  e    m«  1 
veins  to  appear  on    the    lcit  U-g 
laid  crutches    side  and  to  I 

Lout  again  but  now  must  wear  ar 
si!  1   :  ing  u>  keep  tiie  veins  from  bi 
M)  horse  was  sin  t   .  t    Han    \  .  r, 
June  30,   1863.      I    got    another    and    he 
was  shot  three  times    ;    th     I 
in  the  charge  on  the  st  >ne  I 
Farnsworth     was    ':■  ille  !.        I     alio 
horses  shot  in   the  Valley  at  Wyt 
and  at  Lynchburg;    I  vv  1 
in  Rsher's   Mill  h" 
the  breastworks  and  took  three  gui 
everything   they  ha  1. 
the  1  reastworks  at  Win  :hes!   c     1     ' 
19th,  1S64,  with    I      1.  Averell       I 
been  in    tights  in  all  the  Gaps 
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P.idge,  Paris,  Snickers.  Ashby's,  Brown's, 
Thoroughfare  Gap,  Aldie,  Middleburg, 
Upperville,  Manassas,  Blue  Run,  Brents- 
vine,  Salem,  Rapidan,  Kelly's  Ford, 
Falmouth,  Front  Royal,  Rood's  Hill, 
Newmarket,  Ml.  Jackson,  Culpepper, 
Slaughter  Mountain,  Gordonsvilb,  Dum- 
fries, Chambefsbu rg,  Pa.,  Luray,Harrison- 
burg,  liberty,  Port  Republic,  etc.  1  was 
in  throe  rights  at  Winchester  and  was 
driven  ovsr  the  Potomac  at  Williamsport 
by  Fitz  Hugh  Lee  and  flanked  while  on 
picket  at  Falling  Waters  and  ran  for  it. 
I  swam  the  Potomac  with  twenty  men 
and  gut  over  safely.  Always  in  the  front, 
you  bet!  I  have  been  in  seventy-five 
battles  and  skirmishes.  I  was  with  a 
dozen  generals.  Was  with  Shields  and 
promoted  in  the  first  fight  at  Winchester, 
March  23,  1S62.  With  Stahl,  Windham, 
Custer,  Pieasantun,  Powell,  Torbet,  Avei- 
eli,  Buford,  Bayard,  Kilpatrick,  Farns- 
vvorth,  Sheri  !an,  Meintz.lrnan  and  others. 
Your  friend  and  cornra  le, 
Arthur  S.  Palmer, 
Late  Lieut.  1st  Va.  Vol.  Cav.  61-65. 


Washington,  D.  C,  July  6tb,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  ulley, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade: —  Four  of  the 
First  Maine  Bugles  trumpeted  into  my 
hands  last  evening  and  you  can  rest  as- 
sured, they  were  cordially  appreciated.  I 
have  suspended  all  business  in  my  office 
to  peruse  the  writings  of  those  dear 
knights  of  the  saddle.  If  there  is  any 
one  thing  I  like  and  one  a  little  better 
than  another,  it  is  to  hear  from  those 
modern  Murats  of  the  War  of  the  Re- 
bellion who  knew  what  it  was  to  devour 
"sow  be  U,"  mule  meat  with  the  h-dr  on, 
gut* a  percha  pork  and  hard  tack  that 
would  test  their  dental  formations;  such 
comrades  hoi  1  a  dear  nook  in  my  Ameri- 
can chest  that  nothing  but  time  can  ever 
obliterate  from  that  sacred  chamber  of 
"bosom  and  memory"  and  as  I  yearly 
advance  on  the  roadway  of  life  the  fond 


memories  of  I 

1<     k    dark   sha  low  ,,  as    well    as    , 

tinted    i 

have  just  returned  fr  m  ih<   I 

of  Gettysburg,  v.  hei  ■   :'  v.  as  n 

to  extend  the  warm  hand  of  comrr. 

to    those    old    vet'  l 

cloud  ^(  battle  si 

of  vi  tory  and  felt         • 

fl  >1   - 

kably  grai 
to  ever,  be  rememb  :rcd    by    th<    " 
boys,"  and  "chicken  tl 
alrymen     were    termer!,    but       I  ' 
cruelly    false    was    the    '.id-.'.     W 
knew   of  a  cavalryman 
answers    from    the    sho  ly    *  -        of    the 
sunny  South — no  one!      No  infanti 
was  ever  near   enoi     I    I  r  cavalry 

know  what   we  did   for    had   there 
enconiums  of   praise    woul  '.    I 
louder  than  thunder  in  our  h  >n  >r. 
only  saw  us  when  we  were  rcturnin 
our  victories,  •■  hich    ...    1   il   >  in   t 
fantry's  advance,  and  when   tl 
see  a  whole  ham  dangling  by  I 
the  saddle,  or  a  se  1      >ter  tit  ; 

the  pummel  of  our  raw  hi  le  chair,    I 
innocently  suppo  t  was     ■ 

smoke    huu<e    or    hen   ro  >st.     Th« 
infantry,    plodding 

dlers,    with     I  ks,     (knapsai 

weighted    down    with    sixty    1 
moulded   death,  an  ol  i    gu:.   a 

at  was   as    empty  as  a   Fr- 
Baptist   contribution    box.      V 
blame  them  for  feel  to 

"mounted  death"    0:1  horseback? 
one,  sympathize  with  the  poor  dea 
and  say    from   the    d^>:h>   of   my  h-n 
—God  bless  them.     They  did  well,  wh  ! 
we   nee  i  no  one  to  say   what  the  1 
performed,    because    the  re: 
war  depict  our  glory  with  capture  ' 
lery  and  battle    flags.     Three   cl 
the  infantry,     nd  t 
aire.  JUL! 

Co.  F  5th,  N.  V 
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The  following  letter  from  Gen.  Smith 
in  explanation  of  hU  article  in  April  (  ill 
and  concerning  Lieut.  Libby's  "Cavalry 

Reminiscences"    in    same    Call    will    be 
found  interesting. 

172SQ  St.,  N.  \V.  Washington,  D.  C, 
June  1  ah,  1S93. 
Dear  Genkfal, 

The  April  Bt'GLE  is  just  received.  I 
did  not  intend  to  imply  that  there  were 
mounted  men.  in  front  of  the  dismounted 
men  at  Ap,  omattox.  The  dismounted 
men  protected  their  own  front;  the  men 
with  horses  protected  their  own  front  and 
eu'er  flank.  If  the  New  York  kifl.es 
were  not  where  I  have  always  thought 
and  said  they  were,  I  hope  someone  will 
discover  where  they  were  and  make 
their  position  plain.  It  woul  i  not  dis- 
turb me  much  to  discover  that  I  am  mis- 
taken. Yours  truly, 

C.  II.  Smith. 

172S  Q  St.,  N.  \V.  Washington,  D.  C, 
June  nth,  1S93. 
My  Dear  Libby, 

1  have  just  read  with  pleasure  your 
"Cavalry  Reminiscences"  in  the  April 
Bugle.  \\  yon  had  referred  to  my  ac- 
count of  our  famous  night's  ride  in  the 
History,  beginning  at  page  one  hundred 
ninety-three,  I  think  you  would  have 
avoided  a  few  errors.  We  started  from 
Sulphur  Springs;  Amisville  is  nearly  six 
miles  westward,  some  three  miles  beyond 
Jefferson.  Thornton's  Gap  cuts  the 
mountain  at  Sperryvilie,  some  four  miles 
beyond  Little  Washington;  the  regiment 
went  to  the  hitter  place,  a  detachment 
went  on  to  Sperryvilie.  When  cut  off 
by  Kill's  corps  near  Am'sville  on  our 
return  we  acted  with  deliberation.  I  de- 
ployed two  companies  before.  I  ordered 
the  retreat.  During  the  retreat  to 
Game's  cross  roads  Boothby  was  at  the 
head  of-  the  column  and  in  co: 
there.  I  do  not  think  lie  took  any  gait 
faster  than  a  walk  for  any  considerable 


distance.       fb     ccrtaii  I  not  | 

"      '     '  '  .  . 

drew    the  two 

i    at  a   walk    ai 
prisoners  who  followed  us  ii 
At.  ( laine's  ci     5  ro      ;  1 

were    calk  d    in.      ! :      ■       _ 

the   !  ead   of  the  c  .lumn    with   tl  • 

colored   guide.      1   was  u 

column  in.  the  wooes  umil   it    ' 

beyond  the  kn   v\  1  ■ 

it  had  to  halt.     After  that   1 

he-  d   of  the  column.     A  small  advance 

guard  ['receded   the  Column.      Vou  • 

the  colonel  kept  this  r. 

directed  the  movements  of   the  t 

trout  the  rear,  the  meaning  is  n  it  <\  :.. 

When  we  encountered  the  Twel 

ginia  while  I  was  instructing  a  v 

how    to    ride    into    camp    an  !    a> 

which  command  it  was,  Thaxlcr  \ 

usual  directness  rode  into  camp  I   1 

I  had  no  intention  of  charging  ll  r 

My  policy  was  to  avoid  the  enei 

get  out,  not  to  engage  ... 

no  retreat  at   that  time.     There   \ 

"  Fours  right  al  >out,"  ex<  ept  (  >r  : 

vance  guard,  which  returned  to  th     1 

column.     The  head     f  tl 

turned  to  the  left  tl  .  ■ 

fence.     At  Centreville  I  learned  tl 

division  was  at  Fairfax  v' 

to  go   there   when    I    met    Gen.    V 

who  was  returning  from   M< 

quarters.     He  informed   m  ■ 

authorized  him  to  take  charge    of   any 

cavalry  that  he  could  fn     . 

the   front  to  find   the  enemy.     V. 

been  resting  substai  tial 

hours,  I  clo  not  thi 

raised   to   our  g 

marched  to  Fairfax  Sto 

fax   Court    House.     The    former    is 

like  v  world  of  good.     Tl  ey 

serve    to  correct  error.-      >  in 

I    hope    you   will    give    us   thi      g 
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Bucle  the  benefit  of  others.  I  am  writ- 
ing this  in  haste  and  confusion.  Hope 
to  hear  from  you.     Yours  sincerely, 

C.  11.  Smith. 

Boston,  Mass.,  July  17th,  1S95. 
My  Dear  General, 

Your  interesting  letter  came  to  me  just 
as  I  was  about  departing  for  the  Dingo 
State  to  take  a  much  needed  rest  of  four 
weeks,  the  longest  that  1  have  had  at  one 
time  in  twenty-eight  years — at  the  beau- 
tiful village  of  Skowhegan,  where  I  tar- 
ried with  my  brother-in-law,  George  D. 
Safford,  who  is  an  honorary  member  of 
the  Skowhegan  Branch  Association  at 
that  town.  He  takes  as  much  interest 
in  our  grand  old  regiment  as  does  any 
Vet.  of  the  First  Maine.  He  is  a  vet- 
eran of  the  Eleventh  and  Twenty-ninth 
Maine,  and  a  "jolly  good  fellow  is  he." 
I  thought  to  have  replied  to  you  while  at 
Skowhtgan,  but  the  fact  is  I.  was  so  busy 
taking  a  rest  that  I  had  not  time  or  incli- 
nation to  do  anything  else,  as  I  devoted 
myself  most  earnestly  to  that  purpose! 
Several  comrades  of  the  regiment  are 
living  there.  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meet- 
ing many  of  then),  among  whom  was 
jovial  George  Goodwin,  and  Charlie 
Smith.  Like  the  most  of  us  they  are 
all  busy  with  the  activities  of  life.  1  re- 
turn full  of  the  "  Pine  tree"  air,  and  of 
love  for  my  native  State.  As  the  abo- 
rigines said,  it  did  me  ';  heap  good."  I 
have  to  confess  that  the  article  was  writ- 
ten before  the  history  was  published. 
The  "  Kemiuiscences  "  had  been  previ- 
ously printed  in  the  Boston  Journal, 
which  brought  up  the  question  of  guides. 
Two  comrades  asserted  that  we  had  only 
one  guide,  and  that  one  was  a  white  man. 
I  sent  to  you  all  the  clippings  from  the 
Journal  and  your  reply  settled  the  ques- 
tion of  guides,  which  proved  that  1  was 
correct  in  my  statement,  and  also  brought 
out  the  further  fact  that  we  had.  three 
guides    during    the   night.      The   BUGLE 


article 

not  called  to  any  err    1  ,  ?i  1 
is  not  at  all   proba   le 
the  entire   <'  ; 

the  way.     When  wc  1 
Hill's    corps   at    Ainisvillc 
direction  by  "  Kours  ri. 
brought  the  lett  of  the  regi* 
front   of    the   column,   and    t 
being   the   rear    <  1 

front  was  now  at  the  1  I 

was  with  the  advance  g 
ored   guide  was  at   my    - 
us.     Lieut.  Col.  Boothby  was  ii 
and  rode  at  the  head  of  'di- 
do not  now  recall  how  man  . 
with  the  advance,  but  I  1  ■. .  ring 

the   march    that    Maj.  Thaxtei    can 
and  ordered  two  men  furtl  the  I 

which  was  done.     As  we 
ing  that  part  of  the  c.    utrj 
cur  little  guidt  u-as  not  famil    r  h« 
he  knew  a  while  1 
us.     It  was  reported  to  Lieut.  Col.  J 
by,  who  thereupon  ordered  1:      I 
few  men  and  go  ahead   with   the  . 
which    1    did.       We    found     the 
which,  standing  some  diatai  ;     1 
road,  i   placed  a  guard  at  l 
with    instructions   to    have   the    1 
hah.  should  it  come  up  while  at  I 
I  returned  with  the  guide  to  - 
of   the   column   passing    on.     1    pi 
forward  to  the  head  of  the  culu 
soon    halted,  and    the  man 
over    to    you.     Was    that    tht    "  j     1 
guide  we  had?     My  iu  pr  .. 
you  found   lie  was  n    : 
That  was  the  List   I  know   of  gu 

the  guide   was  at  my  s:-.e  v  ith  I 

vance.     Thei       I      - 

from  the  rear,  presume 

of    the   column.     After   out    I  I 

left  us   1    recollect  that   vw    - 

wrong   direction  and  word   c 

advance  to  go  another  way. 
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at  the  time  that  had  we  Wept  on  we 
would  have  encountered  a  brigade  of  the 
enemy's  cavalry.  When  we  halted  in 
the  vicinity  of  Warrenton  the  regiment 

was  still  left  in  front.  When  the  dis- 
covery ef  Major  Thaxter  was  made 
known  the  command  "Fours  right 
about''  was  given  and  the  column  was 
again  right  in  front,  and  C  was  in  its 
proper  position  in  the  rear  company 
again.  We  trotted,  back  a  short  distam  e 
and  then  to  the  right  into  the  held  and 
thence  onward.  I  remember  that  there 
were  some  conjectures  among  us  as  to 
the  probability  of  the  johnnies  charging 
down  some  of  the  roads  we  had  to  cross. 
Of  the  statement  that  you  demurred  at 
the  request  of  General  Warren  I  have 
no  personal  knowledge.  ?  recall  that 
some  officer  made  the  remark  at  the  time. 
I  find  that  I  have  made  several  errors  in 
regard  to  localities.  You  are  correct.  I 
thank  you  for  calling  my  attention  to 
them.  It  is  important  in  these  matters 
that  the  details  be  made  correct.  We 
were  too  busy  at  the  time  to  make  any 
note  of  them.  Many  of  the  events  made 
a  vivid  impression;  others  are  but  a  faint 
memory.  Many  years  have  passed  since 
those  brave  days,  and  in  writing  of  them 
in  these  latter  years  it  is  not  unusual  that 
errors  are  made.  In  compliance  with 
instructions  from  Massachusetts  Head- 
quarters, G.  A.  R.,  I  was  detailed  with 
other  comrades  to  other  schools  by  the 
commanderof  our  post,  i :  S.  Grant  TVst  4, 
of  Melrose,  to  address  the  school  chil- 
dren in  the  Mary  A.  Livermore  school, 
on  the  experience  of  some  comrade.  The 
exercises  were  very  interesting,  consisting 
of  pa'riotic  recitations  and  singing. 
When  I  arose  to  speak  what  a  joyous 
clapping  of  hands.  I  thanked  them  for 
their  conlial  greetings  to  the  Grand  Army 
of  the  Republic,  which  I  had  the  honor 
and  pleasure  to  represent.  I  then  told 
them  about  the  cavalry  service,  what  it 
was,    and  its  beauties,  and  with   a   map 


'        1 
I  up  to  I 
the  mem  .  , 

said  that   my   col 
in  eroting  account  1  f 
■    ■<  -.   which    I    vvoul      • 
much  better-  |  |  |  -..]]  }».      J  , 

upon   read   your   narr  it 

'  listory,  an>\   . 
they    w   re  very  1 
These  exercises  oecurn   I    I 
;  "         'ay.     I  am,  - 

Si  nee  1    : 

HoRA'l  IO    S.    !    ' 

T><  "  rsbi  R.  .  vta.  ;m.  -.-•.■  ..  1 
Gen.  j.  P.  Cjlli  V: 

My  Dear  Sir-  -1  owe  you  n  v 
gies,  which  I  now   make,  for  1 
replying   to  your   lei 

of  April,   s' 
of    "  War  Talks  of    ' 
ans '%  with  your  publication,  a  nuni 
two  of  which  you  sent   me  5 
read    with    very    1  t.     I    will 

take  very  much   pleasure  in    maki 
exchange  for  our   <  ry.     T 

ere    many    old     a 
cavalrymen,  in  our  camp  i>  bo  i\  ill  1 
myself,  inter* 

iven    t.y   the   federal    vetei 
v/ere  to  make  up  I 
soldiers  and   come  down   to  I  . 
get  horses  and  ride  I 

over   the  old    battle  :iei-;>    I   am   s   ! 
lb:  t  you  w  iul  i  r  :cei\  e  a  he:   I 

■  "--■- 
perience  an  i       - 
nearly  thirty  %  that 

the  close  oi  the  late   w  ar,  v 
federal  and  ex-confederate  solJics 
saw  active  service 
interviews    base    I 
were   many   such  agrc 
tins  city  ami   in    i-  I    £ 

ber  when  a  large  numl 
the  Grand  Arn  j     f  the  Re| 
these  cities.     Yours, 

Geo.  ^.  Bernard. 
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Wakefield,  Mass.,  Aug.  21st.  1893. 
Comrade 

J.  V.  Cilley : — I  am  sorry  it  happens 
so  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  he  present 
at  the  reunion,  but  as  one  of  the  bo)  ;o 
'61  of  Co.  "  I  ".  I  fail  to  pen  my  feelings 
in  regard  to  it  and  if  I  am  permitted  by 
the  Lord's  help  to  see  another  year,  1 
shall  do  my  best  to  attend.  J  find  the 
BUGLE  growing  in  interest  and  enjoy  it 
hugely.  I  will  remit  my  subscription 
next  month  and  v,  ish  to  have  my  picture 
in  the  same.  Wishing  you  and  the  rest 
of  the  old  boys  of  the  old  First  Maine 
m  Cavalry  a  pleasant  and  happy  time  With 
Gou's  help  and  blessing  I  remain  yours 
In   F.  C.  and  L., 

C.  B.  Tabor. 


Winn,  Aug.  27th,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Cilley, 

Dear  Comrade — I  have  just  received  a 
BUGLE.  1  thought  1  was  ou'  in  the  cold 
as  1  had  not  received  one  since  last  fall, 
but  1  thank  the  Lord,  and  the  giver  of 
this  most  pleasant  gift.  1  wish  that  I 
was  able  to  give  a  thousand  to  my  regi- 
ment; it  would  go  there  as  freely  as 
water,  but  I  have  not  a  dollar  to  my 
name.  I  thought  I  would  write  a  word 
to  the  boys  about  the  Thanksgiving  din- 
ner we  had  in  Phila^  elphia,  or  had  it  to 
get.  We  started  from  Bangor  for  the 
front  and  stopped  at  the  place  mentioned. 
There  we  were  used  well  and  had  a  good 
time.  We  had  the  fun.  of  hearing  a 
black  man  play  the  Yankee  Jew's  Harp 
with  a  mouth  that  God  gave  him.  Those 
few  days  were  days  of  pleasure  to  me 
and,  I  think,  to  all  who  were  present  in 
the  barracks.  But  the  dinner  the  citi- 
zens got  up!  It  was  not  a  small  affair, 
but  bounteous  and  large.  We  were  as 
jolly  as  jolly  could  be,  but  our  joy  of 
anticipation  did  nut  hist  long,  for  at  ten 
o'clock  in  the  morning  orders. came  to 
march.  We  got  ready  and  marched  to 
the   boat  and  crossed  the  river  and  ate 


oar  Thai  ■  .  r  ;ri  .;.,..  , 

: 
hind   us  wa«  : 
wentontoWai  | 

bless   the  people  of  1 

say   it  now.     Jf  ! 

my    heart    I    v 

First  Maine  (,  a  .  ilr\    tl 

might  meet  in  1        gtnen 

city  of  brotherly  I 

Yours  in  I  ..     , 

Orrjn  F.  I 


La?    .     .'    1    :.,  ■ 

Sept.   13th,  j 

Gen.  J.  P.  Cillf.y, 

Lear  Sir  and   Comrade—  I    r< 
the   First   Maine  Cavalry  as 
bravest  and.  most  efficient  o( 
gam'zations,  and   regard   the    I 
most   admirable   1 
great   tenets,  as  .. 
tie  heart  of  cv^cy  ho  ever 

a  horse  and  s  ' 
deeply  occupied  with  !  1 
to  live  upon  fourteen   d 
with  a  useless  right  arm  (witni  - 
manship)  and  a  broken  c.t~-  | 
I  really  cannot  5 
funds.      My   own    01  ;    ca%  ah  .     1 
(no  braver  ever  t  5  a  hisl 

its  one  hundri 
which  I  have  had  I 
cause.     I  thin!    j    u  will  s 
my  reasons.         Vours  heartily, 
R.   W.  L. 

5th  X.  Y 

Milwaukee,  Yds.,  Sept.  14! 
Gen.  T.  P.  Cilley, 

Sii  an  :  •  '■  ■  ■    '  ' 

ies  of  the  Fi  si 
April  and  July  11 
ever  seen.     The  '. 
esting  reading  fo 
General,  I 
in  Milwaukee  or 
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afford    to    take   the    Bugle.      Inclosed 
please  find  one  dollar  for  the  BuCLE  from 
April  last.     If  I   can  ever  afford  it  I  will 
send  for  a  First  Maine  Cavalry  badge. 
I  remain,  very  respectfully, 

Redm on d  O'Con n ell. 

Auburn,  Me.,  Oct.  6th,  1S93. 
Gen.  J.  P.  Qlley, 

Dear  Sir — I  have  the  extra  issue  of 
the  First  Maine  Bugle.  1  had  heard 
something  of  the  action  of  the  associa- 
tion in  relation  to  the  matter,  and  am 
pleased  to  learn  that  the  Bugle  wiiiooa- 
tinue  to  blow.  1  feed  that  under  your 
efficient  management  this  publication  is 
of  personal  interest  to  every  ex-soldier  as 
well  as  a  contribution  of  permanent  vulue 
to  the  history  of  the  late  war.  If  I  un- 
derstand the  cabalistic  signs  upon  the 
fourth  page  of  this  issue,  I  am  somewhat 
your  debtor,  and  I  herewith  hand  you 
check  for  two  dollars  in  payment  of  what 
I  owe  and  for  another  year.  Wishing 
you  and  the  Bugle  the  most  abundant 
success,  1  am 

Yours  very  truly, 

Milton  F.  Ricker. 

Hist,  p.  63-3. 


70  Winter  .St.,  Portland, 

Oct.  5th,  1893. 
Dear  General. 

Extra  of  September,  1893,  ^a^  4> 
Campaign  III.,  is  received.  1  believe  I 
did  not  send  you  anything  for  last  Bugle, 
and  one  before  last,  for  the  reason  that  I 
was  away  both  times  and  did  not  have 
time  to  even  look  at  them.  I  am  very 
sorryl  could  not  get  to  the  reunion.  My 
time  is  not  my  own  and  it  came  when  I 
was  very  busy.  My  will  was  good  enough. 
I  heard  irom  the  boys  as  regards  finances. 
I  am  in  favor  of  keeping  the  Bugle  go- 
ing. Let  her  blow.  I'll  pay  for  one 
blast  at  least.  Inclosed  plea-e  find  five 
dollars.  Yours  very  respectfully, 

James  II.  Merrill. 

Hist.   p.  63tf. 


&<'  ■ 
Com fa  1      1 

1  have  always  . 
regii       t  at  the 
been   ai.de  to  on   a  nt  of   1 

too    poor.     J    rem<  nib 
comrades  as  1  w      a  men  I 

A,  First  Maine,  Br  four  long  yeai 
would  like  to  see  th<  m  ad. 
Respectfully 

C.  D.  l'*ui 

Brooksville,  Me.,  Oct.  5th,  1 
£*;n.  J.  P.  Ciller 

Dear  Comrade— 'J  I      :       I    '  ' 
GLIi    Extr  1    just    I  :. 

five  cents  that  1  o\\  2  on  the  B 
find  inclosed.     I  am  not  prepare    1 
in  the  dollar  for  it  just  now,  but  1"  . 
copy  as   1  receive   them    1  v  ill 
twenty-five  a 

Yours  m  F.,  ( '.  a 

A.  P.  Friend. 

Hist.  p.  652. 

If  the  other  c 
ficult  to  send  one  dollai 
above  plan  and  send  twenty-five  c< 
they  receive  each    Call,  the)    v 
no   financial    difficult)    in    p. 

Bugle.— J.  P.  C. 

Newport,  Me.,  0 
Dear  General  anu  Comrade, 

Your  circular  cs 
and    I   hasten   to  answer  it   '     I  I 
let  it  sup  my   min  I.     [  sen  :   5 
note   for  fifty   cents  which   w 
up  to  the  next  year.     The 
the  Bugle  and  will 
vance  just  the  same  as  I  d  1  a 
papers.     I  do  not  v     1     r  i 
that   sou  Ho  som 
knowing  as  we   bv.t 
gence  on  the   .      ' 
do  not  consider  that  tl  ese  I 
Bfoi  l  have  to  be  pai  I  just  I 
other-.     1    hope   in    the   future 
not  Lave  a.  ; 
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known   duty.     J   w?nt   the    Bugle   sent  /      u  |  . 

right  along  and  will  try  to  do  my  duty. 

Hoping  this  will  find  you  well,  ,    H'St°ry  n  '     ! 

I  remain  your  comrade,  ^  that  of    1801 

O.  M.  Harrington.  speeded,  within  thi, 

Hiet.  p.  491.  Ibe  opposite  parly  came  into 

been   followed    by   a   se«   »wl    w 

M.S.  Lake,  captain  Fourteenth  Wis-  fierce  and   bloody   thai 

consin,  Trinidad,  Colo  ,  writes:  "On  our  ^l!S  ^act '"  mind  the  ex-sol  lier,  la 

march  to  the  sea  with  Sherman  seven  of  °'('>  ahead  of  his  tinn 

us   were   sent    to    Millen    Prison.      We  cat  oft;  will  wat( 

found,   abandoned    in   one   of   the    mud  ent  rapi('  m' 

huts    built   by   the    prisoners   to    protect  victors  have  slept    quietly  al 

them  from  sun  and  rain,  the  body  of  A.  thirty  years,  they  are   force  I  to  1 

A.  Russell.  First  Maine  Cavalry,  so  de-  nir,-e    r';'°,;:    {l'[    <'■  r  ilroad!     Abr; 

composed  that  we  could   not  move  firm.  Lincoln    sealed    his    devoti 

We  got  his  letters  out  of  his  pocket,  and  blood,  Grover  Clevelan  i  secured  a  ; 

on   our   return   to  the  army  we  handed  Pev  out   of  the  poor 

them  to  the  adjutant  general,   who  said  as  a  substitute.     Each  act  was  t 

he  would  return  them  to  the  writer  with  of  lne  man-     Life  has  its 

the  above   statement.     I    would    like   to  ^s    v'-    grovv   old    .  t   memory    a:, 

hear   from    some    of   Russell's   friends."  eyesight   become  dull   but  the   e>      I 

There  was  an  Alvarado. Russell (Hist.,p.  loilS    aS°    loom    up  clear   and 

62,6),  but  the  above  must  refer  to  George  as    age    comes,   we    may    be    ind 

A.  Russell  of  Company  E,  ( Hist., p.  530)  about  today,  ma>    I  .     . 

who  is  reported    as   prisoner    June    24th,  ,.       .       .         ,     '..  ,.  ,. 

0..       _    '     .,  /.,       ,      •  t    i-    1  •  live  in,  but  the  Bugle   Cal     ■ 

1804,  at  ^  Marys  (.hutch,  and   died  m  ' 

prison  at  Andersonville  September  12th,  Antietam,Spottsylvania  an 

I&04 — grave  number  855 7. —  En.  real  while  mind  lasts. 


GENEALOGICAL, 


Genealogical. 

"There  is  no  honor  in  rank  or  title  or  official  station,  no  pi 
wealth,  like  the  honor  and  pride  which  belong  to  the  survivors  ol 
which  preserved  constitutional  liberty  on  the  face  of  the  earth." 

Abbreviations.— b.,  horn;  d.,  died;  d;iu.,  daughter;  disch.,  discharged  ;  en.,  i 

history;  rn.  married;  p,,  page;  res.,  resided. 


GEORGE  W.  BRYANT,  others.     On  returning  home, 

Bom  in  the  town  of  Greenwood  near  the        oflered  worl    b>'  " 

shore  of  Bryant's  Pond,  Me.  on  Aue.  17.        th°n*h  br°ken  !n   h< ''  : 

in   its  service  as   long   a~    I 


7- 

1840.      Son    of    Samuel    and     Rebecca 

(Stevens)    Bryant.      Mv   father  died  in        carc    For   a,l<?    arran* 

lS8r,  aged  eighty-one  years.    Mv  mother        men  viz  Oct.  18S4.     \ 

.,,  r  •  ,  .    .  ,   .  T.  20,    1S66,   to    Man     Ellen      I 

is  still  living.     At  the  age  of  sixteen  1  he-  J 

,  ,  .,     '        .  ,  Moses  and  Lucy  (Swift-)  II 

came  a  laborer  on  the   engineer  depart- 

.      r .,       .     ,-.  Ct    r    r, .,        ,    t      ,  oulv  child,  N'ina  B.  \     - 

ment  of  tne  A.  &  St.  L.  Railroad.   In  the 
I  c     c.       T    ,  .-  ,        1S72.    I  wag  raised  lothe  S.  I). 

I  spring  of    ic-6".   I    became    foremen    of  ' 

i  ,     .      .,  ,  ,  in   Tefterson  1  .  1 

I  work    m    the    same  nenartment  of    said 

£  .     .  .  ,  ,  P<  nil.  Me.  in    Marc!  , 

f  road,  the  name  having  been  changed  to 

I,  .,      0   ~,    ,,      T  !        ,  ,."       ,  under  the  Living  Arch  ii 

l  the   G.  i.  R.     I   continued   at  this  work 

i  ,.,  r.  .  ,  .  ,    ..        T       ,.  .    .        Arch  Chapter   No.  29,  at  ] 

until  reo.  1804, at   which  time  L  enlisted 
(  .  r~     „  ,-,.      .  .  Ave.  1S09.     Rec<   . 

as  commissarv  sergeant  of  Co.  G  h  irst  Djs 


in  0.  V.  in  Mount  Mic     : 

South    Paris,  Me.  in   [877.     '  ■ 

was  in  the  Tenth 

the   Twelfth    Maine.     I    believe  I 

Christian    religion   and  ai 

in    April,  1  SSq,  with  m\ 
sistant,    and    was    sup< 
1893. 


trict  Columbia  Cavalry.  In  August  of  this 
year,   (this  regiment   having  been  nearly 
destroyed),  I  was  transferred  with  others 
to  the  grand  old  First  Maine  Cavalry  and 
placed  in  Co.  I,.,  as  a  surplus  non-com- 
missioned  officer   and   was  one,   among 
others  of    this   character  to  apply   for  a 
muster   out.       From    some    cause    never 
made  plain  to  me    we  were  hell    and  I 
tried  as  best   I  could  to  do  the  duties  as- 
signed me,  in  fact.  was.  I  believe  in  every  ALBER1    P.   FRIEND. 
move  the  regiment  made  from  that  time             Mbert   p    pr;,M,  ;_      ;     .  ;    -    . 
until  mustered  out  on  Aug.  1.  1865,     I        Au„        ,y_,.,_  at  1::   c;:;;;t  \ 
desire   to   say  here  that    I  was   used   with          ^ 
all  the  respect  and  courtesy  necessary  to         yu,y  ^  lS^    _,,                       _  Me> 

make     membership     in     that     company 

,  ,.    .  ...  r-  CHFI 

pleasant   by  all  its  surl  ordinate   ofneers 

and  men   whose    pr  >m  *i«  n  ivoul  1   have  Abbie  P..  b   July  4.    ■       • 

been  sure  had  it  not  been  for  myself  and         1S64. 
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AddieL.,  b.  Oct.  .28, 1876;  d.May  10,  Iivii  ■ 

*'g85-  I  A.,    :  1         ;. 

Nellie  M„  b.  Sept.  10,  1S69.  three  >  rars  and  < 

Erna  H.,  b.  June  7,  1870;   d.  Aug.  10,  war  as  a  m 

x$72-  Batti  ry.    'i  wo  childn  n  wi 

Gertie  B.,  b.  Oct.  31,    18S6;     d.   Mar.  sea,  one  died  in   California  a:.  I    ■ 

29,  1SS7.  Arkansas. 

Oc.  farming;  Republican;  res.  Brooks- 
ville,  Me.;    en.   Feb.  16,  1864,  in  Co.  G,  DANIEL  JACKSON. 

First  Maine  Cavalry;  was  taken  prisoner  Da  del    in  I  5  in,  b.  Mar.  11, 

at  Boydton  Road,  Va.,  Oct.  27,  1S64,  and  Lucy    E     Po   le,   b.    N'ov.    ,  • 

was    confined    in     Libby    Prison    four  Nov.,  iS    -. 
months,  contracted  a  disease  while  pris-  CHILDREN. 

oner  of  war  fur  which  he  is  now  receiv-  A,bert  ,,_   jackson> 


mg  a  pension.     Fie  is  now  a  member   o( 


June  23,  1837. 


the  James  A.  Garfield  Post,  No.  46,  Blue  Laura  AJ  k  Xov_  zS)    r>  ....      , 

Hill,  Me.     EI.is grandfather,  John  Friend,  t«S6' 

was  b.  Dec.  5,  1773;   d.  1847;    his  wife,  Geo.  F.,  b.  Aug.  20,   1S43;    en.    I 

Abigail,  b.  Aug.  30,  177S.  1S03.  r,,  -     ,            .  1;.    •,. 

children.  Albert  F.  m.  Ann  M.  Elliot,  D     ,   13, 

Flisha,  C,  b.  June  9,  1799.  1857. 

John,  b.  Sept.  20,  1800.  Res.  Monson;   oc.  mercl        .    I 

Lurena,  b.  Sept.  17,  1S02.  lican;    Freewill  Baptist. 

Robert,  b.  Sept.  13,  1804.  children. 

Moses,  b.  May  15,  1805. 

...     ..  ,        '     J       c  J  Walter  C,  b.  Sept.    ,  1 

Abigail,  b.  Oct.  13,  1807.  _    ..    _,    ,     _                        ,    ., 

a     '  ,         ,      °          '  Leba  E..  b.  Oct.  22,  ibbo,  d.  M 
Phoebe,  b.  Peb.  13,  181 1. 

1879. 

Hannah,  b.  April  12,  1813.  '„      .    T     ,     .                 p          ,  ^  t 

1                     -  Carrie  L.,  b.  Aug.  : 


Eunice,  b.  Oct.  15,  1815. 
William,  b.  Sept.  12,  1S18 
James,  b.  Feb.  1,  1821. 


1865. 

Amy  F.,  b.  Mar.  19,  1  v    \. 
Carroll  P.,  b.  Apr.  13.   I  i 


Of    this   family   four    are    now    living.  '         "'  . 

1  Walter  C.    Fackson  m.  Grace  C.   Mar- 

His  father,  Elisha  C.   Friend,  b.  fun-  9, 

„,-,-.  ,,  r/   .        1         1  1°'<V      lUUC     5.      '      ,^-' 

1709;    d.   Mar.    1S0S.     He  m.  Rebekah 

Eaton    of     1  remont,    Me.     She    was    h. 

1800;.  d.  Sept.,  1883.     Their  family  nura-  Earl  H.  Jackson,  b.  N 

bered    thirteen   children;    four   are   now  Cecil  E.,  b.  Jan.  lo,   iSSS. 
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J.  APS 


"On  Fame's  eternal  camping  ground 
Their  silent  tents  are  spread, 

And  glory  guards,  with  solemn  .     .■ 
The  bivouac  of  the  dead.'' 


Alonzo  J.  Bagley 

Died  in  Isle-sboro,  May  4th, .-1.893.  ^fe 
formerly  belonged  in  Belfast;  was  a 
member  of  Companv B  and  among  those 

transferred  to  the  navy  in  the  spring  of 
1S64;  prior  to  his  enlistment  in  the  cav- 
alry he  had  served  in  the  infantry. 

Lieut.  Henry  S.  MclDtire 

Died  in  Peru,  February  7,  1 S g 3 ,  of  heart 
failure.  He  had.  been  a  sufferer  from 
kidney  trouble  for  many  years,  although 
able  to  go  about  and  care  for  the  sick,  in 
which  capacity  he  will  be  much  missed. 
The  funeral  services  were  under  the 
charge  of  the  Grand  Army.  Rev.  A.  C. 
Ab'bott  preached  the  sermon  from  John 
in.,  14.  Mr.  Mc  In  tire  was  quartermas- 
ter sergeant  of  Company  f).  He  enlisted 
October  4,  1S61;  was  acting  first  ser- 
geant summer  of  '62;  commissioned 
Sup.  second  lieutenant  September  I, 
1S62,  an  1  mustered  out  February  1,  1853, 
by  the  order  rescinding  the  recognition 
of  that  gra  ie.  He  was  for  several  years 
one  of  the  selectmen  ot  Peru,  and  at 
one  time  represented  his  district  in  the 
Legislature.  He  leaves  a  wife,  five  sons 
and  one  daughter  to  mourn  his  loss. 

James  Alvin  Kice- 

By  his  remarkable  coolness  and  intre- 
pidityjwhile  in  the  cavalry  service,  this 
soldier  won  from  his  comrades  the  title 
of  "the   bravest   boy  in  the  company." 


Indeed   at   times   he  was  s->  u 
of  danger  that  his  1    u 
less.     He  was  of  slender  f  >r 
four    inches   tall;     uf   dark    1 
with  black  hair  an  I  eyes        k- 
curred  at  Natiek,  Deo 
His  first  enlistment  was  in  il 
Regiment    of    Massacl  Vk.luni 

Infantry  in  Company  K.  M;  \ 
Weakened  by  sickness  3 
iment  began  its  fiel 
t  »n,  he    found  hii 
his  duties   as  a  pr 
satisfaction;     and   w  h  :i 
to  meet  the  enemy  at   I 
came   entirely    prostrated,   ar 
behind.      Medical   car  I   1 

recruic  his  energies  and  he  y 
discharge.     In   this   he  was  - 
his  brother  in  the  same 
Ids    captain,    but    witl 
brother     wri  '    ' 

enough 

dier,  and  I  think  his  0 
is  a  disch  irge." 
pointments   and   co; 
took  the  unsoldierlike  1     .    - 
himself  by  abrvt]  tl  I 

August,  i>    I.      In  this  he  wa 
This  act.  however,  s 

go  to  show,  was  not  done  un  ler  the   in- 
fluence  of   any   unworthy   1 
arriving  home,  he  told  his 
must  join  the  am 
was  able,  and  this  promise  he 


96  FIRST    MA  INF    FUG 

October   following   by    enlisting    in   the  obtained    a    furlough    am! 

first  cavalry  regiment  of   Maine.     Even  During  this  vi       I      \ 

while  unfit   for  service   he  loved  to  sing  descrtei  from  the  1 

oat  in  clear  tones  the  soldier's  well-worn  iment.     After 

ditty:  in  the  county  jail  and  at  !     ■    . 

«  A  soldier,  a  soldier,  I'm  longing  to  be;  ence,  he  was  carried  South  in  I 

The  ii.ir.if  and  the  life  of  a  ->o!uikT  for  me!  "  v      •        ,     • 

having  twic<  attei 

And  several  of  his  letters  came  home  peratcly   resolved   and 

bearing  the  couplet  as  his  chosen  motto.  would  never  be  returned  to 

'the  cavalry  service,  with  its  dashing  en-  and   vvhen  ir,   the  V1   , 

counters,  its  thrilling   incidents  of  scout-  he    gave  a     I 

ing   and    hairbreadth    escap- s   was   well  and  made  good  1 

adapted  to  his  enthusiastic  temperament.  vvay  to  his  cavalry  conirad 

lie  was  ever  ready  and  even  eager  to  go  him  protection    until   his  excha 

on  a  scout,  and  was  always  found  among  prisoner,  which  occurred  so 

the  very  foremost   when  intrepidity  v.as  was  exchanged  Octobei  lit 

required.     It  is  to  be  regretted  that,  while  tober  thirty-first   he  writes,   " 

he  wrote  often  to  his  friends  at  home,  he  hard   fight  at  Freeman's  Ford  a 

never   describes   events   in   their  details,  Rear    losing    our    whole    r<  nt.     I»- 

and  so  his  narrative  must  be  meagre  and  cember    7— We    fought    t« 

dry  where  it  should  be  filled  with  intense  gave  them  the  worst  of  it.     I   t 

interest.       Yet    his    jaunty    expressions  am    the    luckiest   man 

seem  to  delineate  forcibly  his  own  heroic  May  15,  '64,  near  Hat  >  1 

spirit,    while    they    mark     with    graphic  We   have   been  on  the  m<>\ 

brevity  the  scenes  in   which   he  bore  a  the  second,  and  a  nu  s 

part.     To  say,  for  instance,  of  the  sec-  been   the  consequence,  but   1    I 

ond    Bull   Run   battle  that    "  We   had   a  my   old   luck.     Five  <>(   m; 

good   smart   fight,   and    1  am  all  right,"  were  killed  at  my  -:  le.     1  a 

conveys   a   most   emphatic   idea   of    this  that   a   bullet   can't   hit  me.     Y< 

youthful  cavalier.     So  also  of  the  engage-  about  three  mile= 

ment  at  Cedar    Mountain,   August    9th,  a  good  fight  that  las 

1S62,  (the  first  at  which  he  was  present)  gut  the  advantage  and   took   t  1 

"  It  was  a  good  fight  and  I  had  my  horse  of   artillery  and  t.vo  hundred 

shot  under  me."      He  v.as  at  the   battles  June  3— We  go  ever) 

of -South  Mountain  and   Antietam ;    also  company  with  two  others,  went  to* 

at  Brandy  Station,  Va.,   June  9th,  1S03-,  Culpepper  yesterday,  and  sa 

at  Fredericksburg  under  Burnside;    and  rebels,  and   then   we  turned  a 

at   Gettysburg — concerning   which   none  camp,  disgracing    tl 

of  his   letters   are   now   found    to   speak.  gust  20 — A  fight  is  coming  soo 

On  the  second  of  May,  1S05,  while  on  a  in  the   One   that   has   safely  carriei 

scouting   party  near  Louisa  Court  House,  through  all  th         ttles 

he,  with  fourteen  others,  was  taken  pris-  have  1 

oner,  and   held   at    Richmond   for  several  James,      lam'  it  man  1 

wet-ks,  when  he  was  paroled  and  came  to  go  where  others  don't 

Alexandria.      He    tersely    sums    up    his  have   never   been    hit;     I 

treatment  while  in  rebel  hands  by  writing,  another   1   Tse  shot    1 

"They   stripped   me  of   everything,   and  the  V  .  ,  where  I 

tried  to  starve  inc."     While  on  parol  he  greatly      exposed     and    sever; 
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near  comrades  fell,  be  again  speaks  of 

his  fortunate  escape  from  personal  barm. 
On  a  raid  to  Richmond  at  an  earlier  date, 
March  1st,  1S64,  he  writes  of  one  of  his 
hardest-fought  battles,  <:  The  cavalry  went 
in  dismounted  to  charge  a  rebel  battery, 
whose    well-directed    fire    of    grape   and 
canister  compelled   a  retreat,  which   the 
rebels   followed   up,  capturing  many  of 
the   men    and    horses."     At    a   skirmish 
near   Rappahannock  Station    the   rebels 
were  driven,  and  in  following  them   up 
our  cavalry  boy  gave  chase  to  two  of  them 
and  having  the  better  horse  soon  came 
within  a  short  distance,  when  he  ordered 
them  to  halt  and  surrender,  at  the  same 
time  giving  them  a  threatening  nourish 
with  Lis  revolver,  which  was  innocent  of 
powder  or  ball,  he  having  previously  dis- 
charged all  its  contents  in  the  fray.     See- 
ing his  resolute  attitude  they  concluded 
to  yield  to  him  a  conqueror;    and  under 
fear  of  his  harmless  pistol,  backed  by  his 
daring  determination,  he  brought  them 
triumphantly  to  camp.     By  a  letter  dated 
August  29th,  1S64,  (but  with  no  mention 
of  localiy,  as  was  the  case  with  many  of 
his  letters,)  it  appears  that,  his  regiment 
having  corne   up   with  a  body  of    rebel 
infantry,  and  his  colonel  wishing  to  ascer- 
tain their  number  and  position,  he  volun- 
teered his  services  as  a  spy.     He  writes, 
"  After   I  had    taken   off   my  boots  and 
stockings  and  all  my  military  gear  except 
my  revolver,  1  contrived,  by  creeping  on 
my  hands  and  knees  for  about  one  hun- 
dred rods,  to  pass  their  pickets  unpev- 
ceived,  and  having  secured  the  needful 
information,  I  came  back  the  same  way, 
I  knew  that  the  chances  were   I  should 
be  shot,  but  I  would  not  have  it  said  that 
Rice  was   less  fearless  than   any  o(   his 
comrades.      I    mean    when   I    leave   the 
army  to  leave  a  good  name  behind  me, 
or  not  leave  it  alive."     But  the  fates  were 
not  always  to  protect  hiin  from  harm.     1  n 
the  engagement    which    ensued    he   was 
wounded  twice;    a  pistol-shot  making  a 


hole  through  1      tl 
passing  Ll  1  »ugl 

killing  his  third   horse,     ii     . ■    , 

to  the  hospital,  but  he  could  n   I 

be  away  from  his  c  u  ipai  y.      1  .. 

that  others  would  1    I        .    re 

make  the  reasons  for  a' 

ice   he  regarded   as   too  sligh     I 

him  in  a  hospital.     He  wri 

tain  came  to  see  me  and    [  tol 

could  ride  very  well  and  I  v. 

back   with  hiin;    and  after  h<  ha 

the  doctors  he  took  me  bad 

the  regiment."     The  next  severe  c. 

ment  at  which,  he  was  present  \ 

Boydton  Plank  R<  1 

and    this  was  his   last.     B      t     eived   a 

wound  from  ami  nie  ball 

pletely    through    the    lower   part   of    his 

chest  from  side  to  side,  which 

be  fatal.     His  las':  communication  I 

friends    at   home    was    dated    a*.    I 

Hospital,  Washington,    D.  '  ..   ai 

written  by  the  hand  of  an  aj 

It  says,  "I  am  wounded  as  you  ki 

a  minie-ball  that  came  very  near  I 

my  life,  and  it  is  not  impossible  tl 

may  be  the  means  of  my  1 

I  hope  to  live  to  see  you  again.     • 

my  love  to  mother  and   tell  her   I   s' 

write  as  soon  as  I   am   able."      I 

gered    in    much    pain    until    Novel 

twenty-third    wl  '  :ath    came    I 

relief.     In  closing  this  sk 

to  sav  that  though  in  some  r« 

impetuous  temperament 

externally   uninviting   to  n 

ters,  yet  there  is  reason  fc  1 

at  heart  there  was   more  real   g 

than  was  possessed   by 

smoother    acconi]  H 

tained   no  malice— not   even   * 

enemies.     "  If  I  am  ever   kill 

tie,"  says  he  in  a  letter,  "  don't  '.  . 

the    rebel    s< 

caused  the  war."     It  cannot 

ably  believed  that  am    1  \ 

erin"  the  service  he  rendere 
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ardent  enthusiasm  while  a  cavalryman, 
will  he  willing  to  speak,  except  in  the 
mildest  term.-,  of  his  indiscretion  in  de- 
serting his  post  in  the  Eleventh  Regi- 
ment of  Infantry,  Massachusetts  Volun- 
teers. 


Rev.  Preston  B.  Wing' 

Died  in  Hopkmton,  Mass.,  April  twenty- 
third,  age--  f?fty-six  years,  from  angina 
pectoris.  He  was  born  in  Mt.  Vernon, 
Me.,  June  1 6th,  1S37,  the  son  of  Green- 
leaf  and  Roxana  R.  (Gibson)  Wing, 
lie  received  his  education  in  Levant 
High  School,  Hampden  Academy,  East 
Maine  Conference  Seminary,  and  Maine 
Wesleyan  Seminary.  He  enlisted  in 
Company  A,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  in 
1S61,  but  on  account  of  ill  health  \*as 


1 

: 

'■'•''  '        ■     '       : 

h 

[866  to  1 
ant   assessor    in    the    1 1  I 

In    187* 
Auburn,   Me., 
reporting  on  an  editori   ' 
lei  to  pre] 
uated  from  thf    1 
He  supplied   at  Wini 
Centre;      went    to    1  r  .       . 

1S79,   was  ordaii  • 
1SS0;     dismissed  0 
installed  as  pastor  at   I . 
December   isr,  18S6.     I 
Aurilla  lb  Hunt  of  A 
survives  him. — Bclj 
1803. 
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I  Do  You 


B 


mi&m  '  % 


Disease  commonly  comes  on  with  si 
symptoms,  which  when  neglected  inc. 
in  extent  and  gradually  grow  dangerous. 


If  you  SUFFER    FROM    HEADACHE,  DYS- 
PEPSIA or  INDIGESTION,     . 

tl  you  arc  BILIOUS.  CONSTIPATED,  or  have   , 

LIVER  COMPLAINT,       .... 

If  your  COMPLEXION  IS  SALLOW,  or  you 
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SUFFER  DiS7f:;;.SS  AFTf-ri   EATINI 


;takeR|? 

AKE    ; 
I  FOr^1^rSETS0TMHACHd/U  D,.S0R:   TAKE    J 

5      hipans  Tabu/es  Regulate  the  System  and  Preserve  the  liecit. 

I  rRi^'T^uLEs"!  EASY  TO  TAKE,  QUICK  TC  ACT.. 

8  I        la^LPLa;l%e        •      SAVE  MANY  A  DOCTOR': 

XI   ♦  «    CO  »vi  PLE  i  fc  ♦ 

I  I  MEDICINE  chest  I  ^vSSff  «2 

Of        ^^X'--'-^        I  TH:    .  CHEMICAL  CO. 

fi     tn,,,M,,rt,rru:11,n..,n,,r,,t    10   SPRUCE    STREET,  -  -  NEW    Y< 

Sooooqoogoooooooooo^^  : 
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